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Thdmai Otutav wai bom >t Tronon, ncjr Midhum, Sunei, 
on the id af M»K.h, ifiji-ji. Hr w*t tbc unlf tun uf Hum- 
(jliic/ Otwiy, II the lime curjlc of Trocton and btc* f«tor of 
WoolbrJing, threr miin from Triition. 'Vhr father died in 1670, 
it H believed, uiJ Tbonut wm left Mitb no inberitince beyond his 
loyalty, m hr lelk lU. Hr w.-ii, however, cdnc4ted at WindirtUr 
Callc/e, being cniollcil n a commoner in ii68, ind rcramed to 
Woolbeding to tprnd hii vicationi. Though aid to be (uwr he en- 
tered Cliriit Churth, Oxford, 1(169, '<* grnllenun commonn', and 
WM there eduuted, Ji Mr. Goose pua it, in thf compinjr ot men 
alxive hii itwn itatiun in life. At an eiilf tge Otwiy wai allracted 
by the theatre aiKl in the autumn ot i^?! he 1<rtt the Univervty to 
eiKPf upnn ihp lite i>l the Lundufi *txf;e. Hia first Jppeirjitce a« «n 
actui on the boaidi at the Dulcc'i Thaire in DofKt Gardens be* 
came aim hii laK, fur hU nn({le |:ierfi>ri nance wa* a fjilurp. He lud 
ariempled the part rifrhe king in Mra. Aphta Brhn's Fert'JAfar- 
riagt, «•' tic yinlniii B'iiUf^ri^-i. He i,\i not appear on the icage 
again, hut irfiirtiing to callrgf he butird hin»eif with ihe writing of 
pljys. 

It W4B not long brtiwe Oiway hepn to win » piacr fnr himarlf 
aa a ptaywtight. In l6?f he contfivcd to get hit heroic tragedy of 
/llrihiaJti accepted by Bctrertun. The •uccesi of ihiit Hm |^y wai 
almcei awurcd with the tiile-niile in c}ie haiKia of ilie Kteat tragedian 
and wkb Mrs. Bencrton and Mre. Barry intcrprciiTi^ the pitti uf 
Tiinandra and DmitUa rrrpecliveiy. With tliiit pby \fra. Barry, 
unaucceufui in her debut in 1674, may be uid tu ilalc her bcKin- 
niii|5 ■m a ri-lebrateil tranic actress. Fruin fliii time aUo may be 
■liteJ ihc connection between the beautiful actreat and the young 
drainiliat tliai bnnight coruideralile suiferinj; intii the life iii' tite bi- 
ter, tor the famoua Eat) of Rochener, who wu at one time hSj 
patron and friend, bcnme later hit rml for the love at the beau- 
Dful Mr*. Barry. 
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In lt7& ■ nil) pqtw lunoi was ■ttaincd hy Otway from the 
pcfCmaincc of Om Gtr/ai «t the Don«t Garden* TheMre. Bener* 
BBS isiio helped to wm laurcb for (he author, by playing the part of 
PMIi|i II. Tfab play pbcrJ thr young dnmatnt among thr tint 
of hu time. FlnandjUy it paid hitn targe lum* : it had a long 
mn ; one writn uy« m many nt thirty nighn rtigrrhcr, though ihia 
msy be an exaggerated atatemeni ; and it arouicd the jeilouiy of 
thv Anyen of dramaiiAa, Dr>4len, aa well aa rstaibliihcJ BeTtrrtnn's 
boh in Ora'aT. The plot of Dtm CeriM waa adopted Irom the 
Abb*' (k Saiftt.R^aJ'i FrctKh hixorical rwfunw, and the neit tiro 
pby» liy Oiway had Itkewite a FtetKh origin. The lim of thcK 
«rat r/tur itn./ Btrinwf, a tragedy, in ihrre acr* of riming vctk, 
aitaplM from Kacine'i Brrinitt. Thia vrai fulioweil by a rendering 
of MubcTc'i brilUam fjive Tit Citaii tfHafia. Both these per- 
furmoncra <a-nr again R>4dc •ruLCcisl'iil ihruugh iheelToin of Be-tier- 
Cnn ar>d Mn. Barry. The hrct continued to be played till tomr 
time in iJie ninrtecnth century. Perhapi ibia aucenta with Tit 
CMtMti tf &itfin encounged him to try hJi hand at comedy. At 
■ny rate, it may be rvtDrded thM bit hrrt ariginal lumptMitJan wa( 
a ronu<dy rnriiled Fruu.lt^ip in Fiiiiiut, in ptoir, and licenicd for 
productiofl at Donci Gardeni on 31 Nfa), 1A7S. WKen pub- 
litbnj it wil drdicaied to the Earl (if Ooraet and Middlrars, to 
whom the AUibiaiki also had been dedicated. The para of Good- 
villr and Mn. Uoodville urrrr pbyrd hy BrttrrtDn and Mr*. Barry 
topee ti>rly. 

A pauw^ R nam tu be ivcordrd in the nrrcr of Utway. Violent 
and diuppuirited lore fur Mr>. Baity is uid to have cauicd hitn to 
Wver hii connection with the itage for a time and to Kavr drivrn 
hitn fruiii l^ugliiiil. Oil lo Fcrbniiry, ifi^S, Dtwuv ohCained a cotn- 
ntiwan aa cniign in the Dulce of Monmouth '1 regiment of foot. 
I^trr, in Novrmbrr, 1m- recriveil a ciintminiun aa lieutenant tu Cap- 
tail) BiRot, in tTKume regiment. Hrtervedintheanny inHoUmd 
tfarougbom the TcM of the year and liis rrtuin tu London u rccutd- 
ed rowardi the cloic of 1679. While tlui military campaign may 
not have improved hti fixiune lu- health, il certainly fumiihed 
the dnmatBl with a fre«h fund of expntcncca fiom which he pro- 
ceeded to draw fnrm time tu lime, li ii true that hit pictum of 
niilibry life indicair. ruher iitiplrasani memories. At this Mine 
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time, uioreovn, there it tvlactA a nutum •juilJty of thou([ht and 
coRM^Ucnt wprkminihiji in Otway's ikvdofnimt wlikli cinnoi he 
dinaociatcd with hit recent mtliuty engaigemcna. Sc maikcd if 
the ctnnge tikil ttib nuy br dcii£nitc<i at th« tKoni tu^c or 
penod in bit drvclopment. It it ibr period cf grrjirr ixiginaliiy 
ukI of higbcf cngic thought. Thin the first part of Otviiv'i 
oteer a> a dramaiitt may be nid to doer vrilb his ddipt^tiona frooi 
the "French and rubbvhy cucnedics." 

His return Irom HoILmd wai aoun fuUewrd by the prcseniicion 
of the gieatst tragedy yet wiitteti by the young playwiighl. TM* 
OrfAan vntftrfoimtd at Dorvt Gardcna, Frtruary. 1680 ; B*t- 
teitan pby«d tlie part uf CatLatio, — it became unc uf hi> favorite 
paiti, — and Mrs. Barry created rhc fanMun Motumia. It t* abo 
wimh mrirdtn); thai Mn. Bracr^rdte, then a girl nl ux, look the 
part of the pajie Cotdelio. The Qte of bUnk renr and th< dooustic 
icrncK cnacrrd arc indicaitre of the rlungc wliirh Oivny under- 
went at thit period of hii life. They mdiote ttieJigth, freth And 
aanc virv* of ihinp. It baa been tuggeiiH ihai thr death of hit 
rival and dcfiuiMrr Lord Rochester had much 10 do witli the chaitgc 
ill tnnr. The play wa» dedicated to ibe Dnclm* of York, In the 
piologtie re^rrncr wai made nlto In tl>c Duke of Vork*i return 
from ScotLnd. Tit Orpian wa* Ibllinretl bv a tei» tucceuful 
aitrmpt on Otwjy'i part lo transfer the story of Romeo and Juliet 
to the dlf> of ancient Rome. Tic Hiiti/'f and Fail »f Criut 
Mariui preaenit the plot of Shtikjpetc'i pbv combined with Plu- 
taich'i Lift cf Atari Hi. The \iU,j wa* dedic^lcd in LurJ Falkland, 
who had been his old telhiw stndcnt and one of hi* ewtieM friend) 
and patrons. 

The next year nw Uic productian of a conxdy in which he at- 
tentptpd tu |Kirtray Kene* of the military life cipericnceil hy limiaelf 
in Holland. ThU piece, TAt St.4«iifr't FotiuKt, he dedicated to 
the pubhtJter Benlley, commendin{i: the came foe duly paying for 
the copf . One might eoaily infirr from this that wmc of the xtotiei 
of Olway'i dntituiiDn, chough pcrbapn gmtty eiBggrnied, have an 
elenvcni of truth in them. Wluirvri kiH uf dranutic puwet Utway 
may hat-e teemed To mtfcr in thi's Iw icaliftic comedy he toon re- 
trieved himself in hii nc«l pruductii^u, hU grEilett tT^gcdy, ufien pro- 
DOUOCcd the "bcu Uagcdy uut uf Sluktpcrc," ytmit Prtiuvtd. 
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ttm <n> fcBfccrf m Dontt Gsricai oi Fcbnury, i6Sl-8a. It 
■B JbAsMbA W tfai DkJmw ff FSMMwmdi. Liter, at the tirae 
it iht fatfmamct vm it Af«9, tdx, DrT^ea contribwcil ■ prcH 
lifM wefc—iig the Duke of York oa haa icMia lo London, and 
• Ifmri iiiiigiir w« abo wmtR) b* Olway. The {uit of Jaffier 
w» |h)«J by BcnoToa, and Mn. Bwry created the part of Bel- 
•ttom. TW- MuVT ■■ nrvcnt itiat far the acimg rigbo of fir 
(V^Aaw aad ''rurr Ptttr^nJ Jm wai pnd j^lOO Jpiece ; and Ton> 
MB Ja aid tv have ptf jf^i ; fcr the cofjui^r of the iMicr. 

TfaiB pvaMM Infcdy of tJlr Rcstoniiun m-j* fbUi»««d hrj a loit 
«f mMl t« the CMnedjr CBOtkd n< StiJitr'i Fftnn*, namely, 
fir A^m. TIm r^r ««• rvnliictd at Donet Ojidrna in 1684, 
(■Ml Bca ei taa ai Bea^ard and Mr*. Barry n PotcU. Bur nrti 
thae crlr bi atr J pli^«n iiouIJ not prvrcni the Fiiilufc' of the cootedy. 
It MM dedktttd to Lunl fcbndc, ion ot' the Mairpiv of Halibx. 
Tlw ««i tiw Uat of hii coMributiom lo the dianu of the Rcsloti- 
doo. Vikf hb gmt prcdecnKv Marlowe he hid ■ ihort and brit- 
Ikai I if» I In lea ttun a dnole ol~ fan he htd fuiniihtd the 
En(Uih «>ge wkii irn pUvs. Liitle more ih^n thirty-lhiee yean 
•U b« diad In April, iftS;. Vjinnu (tporti have been nude of 
the drcumstaiKM oi hm ikath. The oMeat iswy, that given by 
Anthony i Wood, rrbter lb.11 " he tn*Ae b» but n'lt in an booK 
bt Tower Hill, cillrd the BuU, a> I hare lieard." ■ The Bull waa 
aaU to be • tponging-liouw. Ucnni*'* Kory is tliat Ocway had > 
fliand ''one Blockitnne, who wm »hot. The mutJeiec fled tu- 
wanh Dovrr, and Urw4y piinucd him. In his return he drank 
water when vi«lentty heACed, and »o got » tcvei \«hkh wjs the 
dealt) ot him." ' The to-called Cibbcricory rFpoTUth.ti hcthukeJ 
himMlt atier aenii-darvMMM). * Theae were fint luld many yrjrn 
alter bit death and all teem rather fabuloui. 

Otway wai buried on 16 April, 168;, in the «huKhyatd uf 
St. Ckmcni Dann. In the church at Trntton, hii birthplace, it 
i mutal tablet with a long Latin imcription. And about ly-^tt-^o 
a "maible" with hli name and the date 1670 wu placed in the 
tilth chamber in Winchester CuUege. After Otwajr'i death two 
worka were printed: fViitJier CoitU : a Monumtnt nt akt lait 

t Anthony i WnoJ, ^ihtnti Oxtnlrniii. 

■ Speoce, Anadttii. j Ciblwr, Llmi ifihi fun. 
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SaWTVgm K. CJksrla II t/tvtr B!iiuJ Mtmtry, a UHdatori poem 
of no viUtK ; and ■ proK cntitlirton from the Krrnch cnddcd, Tit 
Sliavy tf iki Triumviroiti i lAt fut that tf Jit!iui C^tur, Pem- 
fty, 4nd Crsuuii iht ttconJ thst 9/ yItiguUMi, Anthwy, mJ Lt^ 
iJiu J ieing a faithful eeiitetint frvm lit tai hiu»riaisi And tthtr 
tmtisri etntirning tiat rrctlatitit «f iht Rtman ^avtrmmtnt vriUA 
ktfftiuj undtT tktir aatitritj. H^rhren trifinsJIy in Ftmt, aitJ 
HUM EBgiitk by The. Ofw^y, Uuiy tUttauJ. U ic aho lectitdcd bf 
LuiglMilne that he compoaol jnit htftm hit ie*Oi " »a acellent 
tong " oa |ninc)i and that be left ao unfiraahed tngedjr. In 1719 
a nafcdjr entitled HfcUi Fntndikip wa> pub&tbed at a vrork of 
Otway ; but (hat it hardly probable. The lore-letten front Otway 
to Mo. Bury appeired lint in Ji roluffle entStlcJ, Familiar Lttttrt 
vrrilitn by the Right Heifarakle fthtt, latt E»rl of Stckttttr^ ne., 
1697 i uid thctt have been often |>rinted vkh Otway'i wotlu. 
The ariiat collected edkion of hit worlu appeared in 1713, in 
two Totunwa. Thi) hai been fre^oendy fblkwed b; Other odidoQl, 
« may be Kcn in the bibliognphkal tiiR. 
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The potsenion of a fiiU and coRtinuous outline of Ot- 
iray's career, particularly during the period that might 
be termed the ff'anderja/irt, after ht5 deii&rtuie from the 
Univentity of Oxford and inchiding the first years of his 
debut upon the stage of life in London, would furnish an 
interesting document upon the history of the dnuna just 
It the time nhen the sevemecnth century wsa about to 
enter upon its Ust quancr. Tlie drama of the Restoration^ 
by which is generally meant the production of the dra- 
matists from the time of the re-innttution of the theatre 
under Qtarlcs II in 1 660 10 the year of Dr)'dcn's death 
in 1700, was oot a mere revival of the later Rltzahethan, 
or Jacobean, dnuna after the enforced closing of the 
theatres from 1641 10 1660. The period during which 
the theatres wr re dark might mllier be regarded as a time 
of rest, for the Jacobean dr^mn had shown signs of cstrcme 
exhaustion. New ligor came in witli the renewal of the 
right to present plays. Sir William Davcnant was the first 
dramatia in the field. Under the direct patronage of the 
King, the King's Theatre mnitaged by Sir Thomas Kitli- 
grew and the Duke's Tlieatre, under the patronage of 
the Duke of York and directed by Sir William Davenani, 
were the only licensed theatres where ptayii could be pro- 
duced. It wa.1 for the plnygoen> of these theatres that Dry- 
den, the leader of the Restoration dramatists^ as well as 
£thcredge, Wilson, and Shadwell, was adapting old plots 
— and reconstructing comedies and tragedies after the 
new style. These young writers were not slow in putting 



to roui tlie old >et, luch playwrights u *• Potter, a son 
of third-rate Bmme, Killignrw, an imitator of Shirley, 
Stapykon, an apparently lunatic penon, aiid Sir Williain 
Lower, to whom ii due the pnite of having studied 
French c<)metii|>orary literature with great teal, and of 
having translated Comeille and Quinault.** • These pio- 
necn had been engaged during the very first yean of the 
Restoration to titrbishing up old worn-out material and 
in displaying their crude attempts to write verse, blank 
vene, or dialogue. 

The doon of the theatres closed by the Common- 
wealth were re-opened in 1660. Great changes had come 
over the English people since the going-down nf the cur- 
tain in 164*. 'ri>c days of Purilanism had passed and 
with them that austerity and fanaticism produced by tc^-ere 
abstinence and repression of natunii desires. The public 
had wearied of sin and condemnation, of conventicles and 
Bcnnotis, in a word, of the joylcssnesa of living, and it 
now swung to the opposite extreme. In like manner the 
King and the Court, rejoicing in their return from exile, 
hastened to eeiie upon the pleasures from which tliey 
hnd long been separated. 7*hcy had witnesied the pomp 
and splendor of French Ufe, the refinements, the manners 
ajtd tastes of its court life, the power of its i^er, and 
among other things the superior (juahtics of tlie French 
drama. The King himself was halJF-French by birth, and 
his education and the circumstances ol^his life naturally 
influenced him in &vor of things French. The same wat 
true of many of the English aristocncy seeking refligc in 
France or Flnndcrs during these troublous times. Their 
children were trained in French schools a^nd were adopting 
French ideas. And the one dramatist in all the histor)' of 
Fiance that would be suited to the conventional Engli&h 

' GoMc: Sfrrftiruiii Cntuty Shi4ittt, p. 164. 
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mind was Comcillc. His force and ipiriT, hu noble and 
heroic qualities were calculated to inspire ihe visitors from 
acru&s the Channel with admiration fur the superior taste 
snd the high culture of the French stage. At no other 
time in her history could France have been a better 
school to the foreigner. It was tlic guldm age of French 
dramatic literature. 

It is not a djflicttlt ihin^, then, to understand why the 
French influence became the dominating power in deter- 
mining the direction of the FngliKti drama. The long 
residence in France, (he tiimitiarily with French muter- 
pieces, the superior culture and higher taste felt in the life 
and the art of the French people, in a word, all that ii 
called the civilization of France, attracted the exiled Eng- 
lishman. His tastca became French, genuinely French, to 
far as not to destroy the ditTcrcnce of natioaaltty. There- 
fore Itis attempts to implant French ways of thought, 
French models of excellence, and French masterpieces of 
literature upon his own literature were wholly sincere 
and not merely an aping of French ways because they 
were Eashionablc and foreign. The theatre felt the im- 
mediate effect of the new ideas imporird from France. 
This is noticeable in the more elaborate and artistic 
stage-arrangements; in the rich and moveable scenes; 
in the attention gi\'cn to so>caltcd stage-machinery ; in the 
social importance and popularity of the people cooncctcd 
with the stage. 

Of nil men Dryden wia the man to lead in this move- 
ment. He was familiar with the newest forms of French 
literature, with Comeille, Racine, Boilrau, Rapin, and 
Bossu } and he W3£ a scholar in the litenHure nf his own 
country- From the time he wrote liis first play, his comedy 
of The Wild Gallam, in 1663, to the last, Lyvt Triumpk- 
entt in 1694, his was the most powerful and permanent 
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influertce in ihc En|;lMh dnnutic world. He saw the new 
writers come and disappear before him; he continued kif 
work when tlieir dxys tad pusnl. He iiiiitzted the French 
tragcdiuiK, yet he never Kenis to have understood the 
res) comedy of Moliere. He suggested the use of rime in 
heroic plays and bier he led in the movement to restore 
black vene. He aided in bringing the drama under the 
law of the unities. Milton, in 1(171, had cenmred the 
modem sUge for trnnsgresKing this law of the ancients, 
and Drj-dcn, in Sea^et Ltn/e, or th* MaiJtn Sluettt, pub- 
iihcd in 16^7, boasted that thii play was according to the 
rule. Though the Englisli playwright, with his romantic 
independence, never took kindly to the law of the unitici. 
yet Dryden threw his weight upon the side of observance 
of the same. In his tragedies and comedies, whether foE- 
lowing the influence of Shalupere and the English writers, 
or botrowing from the Frendi writers of his own time, 
Dryden showed a fundness fur the dignity and grace of 
the Cornelian drama and thereby influenced the Restoraicon 
drama. It is prultahly true tltat in his attempts lu harmon- 
ize the two great schools of drama he squandered his own 
original powers and allowed his beliefs in art and in life 
itself to be influenced, if not regulated, by outside forces. 
The other two young dramatists that are closely 
brought in touch with the beginnings (yf new movements 
in England along with Drj-den arc Etheredge and Shad- 
well. Sir George Eihcredge was one of Dryden's earliest 
competitors, and to him is ascribed the honor of having 
introduced modem comedy into England. Etheredge did 
not pass over to England from the Continent with the 
great rush of the Royalists who went just at a time when 
Moli^re and his troop were entering Paris. It was this 
visit of Moliire that led to his triumph and established 
the gmtest modem school of comedy. Fortunately 
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Etheredge, having Ungned longer than the iXhcrs, vnu 
fully awake to the signiticaacc of tlic work o( Mulicre. 
He crowed the Channel and produced in London hii 
play entitled Ttf Cemieal Rrv^nge. The success of the 
play wag unprecedented, yet the real nature o( its value 
a» a coatiibution to realistic comedy *ras probably un- 
known to the writers of his time. They did not under- 
stand what it was to cuiiie under the iiilluence of the 
great master comcdisn. This fini comedy was followed 
four ycar3 bitcr by a still better one, entitled She tf^eulJ 
ifSbt Couidf a picture of feshionabic life with a rcmini- 
acence of Tartufft in it. AntI ihiii second success did 
not exhaust all the wit of the "Gentle George," as he 
wat called, for in 1676 was produced his next and last 
piece, the most successful and beit-known, Tbt Mam 
ef Moiif, er Sir Fop/ing Fruiter. These three plays 
show what great advance comedy had made in Eng- 
land under the influence of the French masters. Yet 
EthereJge'fi successor Shadwell, who had enjoyed the 
aamc advantages of foreign tnvel, did not choose to 
follow BO closely in the paths of French comedy. In his 
lint play, Tii SuUiv Lavtrt^ In t66S, he took special 
pains to advocate his adhesion to the school of Jonson, 
<• who never wrote comedy without sex-en nr eight consider- 
able Humours." ■ In the seventeen plays ascribed to him, 
borrowed at times from his English prcdcccs&ors, at times 
from his French conleraponries, there are numerous Life- 
like pictures of the follies and amusements and vulgar- 
ities of the days of Charles the Second. In thii comedian, 
Mr. Saintsbury thinks, we have lost a great novelist : 
"With all his skill in some points of the playwright's 
an, one is constrained to regret that Shadwell did not live 
to practice the less difiicult ut of the novelist, where hii 
' T. ShftdMrU, Pn/oft ro &//<■» Ltvtr,. Mcnnaid Series, p. 7. 
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Acuity of accurate obtervation and tntucript would hiTT 
ctood him in excellent iiead, and might have enabled him 
to prtKluce work **hicti could nut have been coaner Ihao 
Smollcti' B, or more destitute of tenencsf and wit than 
Kichardson'a." ' 

During the next decade, or, mnre exactly fixing the 
ilale, Iwtween ^670 and 1675) among a second group of 
(Inmatists the advent of Otway it to be recorded. This 
group consisted of Crowne, Aphia Behn, Wychcrlcy, 
George Duke of Buckingham, Lacy, Settle, and L»e. 
*' After this efflorescence," writes Mr. Gossc, ** this ali3e- 
bknaoming of bustling talent, twenty years passed quietly 
on without a single new writer, except Southeme, who 
belonged in age to the earlier and b)- genius to the later 
school." Th«e were the years of reaction against Puritan 
manners and morals, a time when licenlinusness, corrup- 
tion, social and political, followed in the wake of the 
Kstorition of the exiled and Galliciied court Troublous 
years they were too for the common people. Religious 
persecutions, trafficking of English rights and honor with 
foreign potentates, loss of patriotism, disregard of parlia- 
mentary laws, the disgraceAil sighl of a Dutcti fleet saiJing 
vicioriously up the Thames, tlic dread that Papal Rome, 
the Scarlet Woman, was again plotting to wrest from Pro- 
testant England the hard-won liberties and moral decencies 
of the century past, these were some of the events that dis- 
turbed the life of the people of England and made ihetr 
history turbulent. TTie monarchical forces, in the frcnxy 
of self-destruction, seemed determined to pull down upon 
t))emBcives the whole structure of English national life. 
I 'I'he Restoration had its political results and these found 
\ exprrMion in the works of the tragic writers of the time. 
\ While the Court clung to its belief in absohiie government 
\ ' Slistsbnty, ImtrmJ. T. SAadtMll. Mctmaid Suies, f. xalv. 
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and denounced all o(>|>onenu to tlie torcniga's policies 
either at home or abroiul, the nation wu prepaiing itself for 
the great Kei'olution of i6SS. The great majority of 
dmnsubls »dcd with the governing power, the tragccUu 
of Drydcn and others proclaiming against limiiej nton- 
archyanil exalting the idea of divine right. In^JJiiinn (o 
tliis political paitisaruhip waA the religious agtIatioii> which 
was likewise encouraged by die utterances of the dramalista. 
It wrai the spirit of these vcxaiiouB times, united with a vait 
deal of personal agitauon, that passed into the tragcdiea 
penned by Otway and by his fellow playwrighl*. 

Before Otway's plays had been written, Iiis career 
liad be«n almon a continual round of failures. He had 
failed as a collegian, as an actor, ai a lover, and as a sol- 
dier. Such a shower of diuppointments mcani a career 
of nvore or lets agitntion. Prnliably because of the loss of 
his father and fortime he was forced to leave Oxford. 
Perhaps driven by advcnity he placed hinuelf under the 
tutelage of that most brilliant dramatist and notxUst Mrs. 
Aphra Behn. 'J'he story of his failure to become an 
actor h unimportant except in so far as it aided the dis- 
appointed actor to become a writer of plays. Be it true 
or not, his appearance on (he stage introduced him In 
the profession and to Rrttrrinn, tin- :iytor-mana gcr o f the 
Duke'i 'X'hcairc, one who had been traih«l" ll'THe Tir- 
atrt Franfaii. Gossip does not say whether Otway came 
to London with a play hidden in lus pocket, nor whether 
he wrote and bum«I his first priKJuclion during his 
studcni dars at Oxford, as did his illustrious successor, 
poor Uick Steele, while he too was studying at the Urti- 
venity. It 'a very cenain, however, that during tboae 
first four yean of gay, rapid life in the metropolis, while 
he wa» at work u[K<n his first tragedy, AlcitnaJti, he 
was also preparing to play another idle in life's dnma 




ikM MM ftittgitt with many iccncf of lore, foQjr, and 
|tfttiMU]r. In AUm^ti Wn, Bury, freA from bcr con- 

nt of tW tirilliam though pronigaiv John Wilmot, 
of Roch«»irr, in the tninar put vS Drvdlla won her 
fint ftppbii»c. It w» Otwiy't £ite to fmll dopcntclf ia 
|ov« wiih this y^>utlg actress, bow dcspemdir may be 
hatf'gxtenrd fiom the batch of lore-lcttm addressed to 
hrr, »nd written in 1 6ft as it hu been TOpposed. She 
nuy )iavc been a "cold and calculaiing woman^" but 
the ccTtuniy itupirvd this young poet with to intense 

I paastnn, the very lAles he created fot her seeming to be 
the portrayal d the rcUtioas that might have existed 

1 between than. The letters reveal the intensity, the 
power of love with which Mra, B&ny controlled thit 
ardent luitor: "Since the Arst day 1 saw you, I have 
hardly enjoyed one hour of perfca quiet. I loved you 
tariyi and no sooner had I beheld that soft bewitching 
lace of yours, but I felt tn my heart the very foundation 
of all my peace give way: but when you became ait- 
other's \ must confess that I did then rebel, had foolish 
pride enough to promise myself I would in time recover 
my liberty; in spite of my cnabived nature, I swore, 
against myself, I would not love you: I affected a resent- 
ment, siifted my s|Hrit^ and would not let it bend so much as 
once lo upbraid you, each day it was my chance to sec 
or be near you: with stubborn sufferance I resolved to 
bear, and brave your power : nay, did it often too suc- 
cessfully." How much of the sonaettccr, of the earlier 
Elizabethan type, lies hidden behind the words of another 
letter will never be disclosed, but there is an unmistak- 
able pose of tlic distracted lover and the Troubadour, soiue- 
thing of their conceits and machinery, in these lincsi 
"Ckn your age, your face, your eyes, and your spirit 
bid defiance to that sweet power i No, you know better 
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to what end Heaven made you } Juiovr better bow to 
manage youth and plcaiurc, than to let them die and pall 
upon your hands. 'T is me, 't is only me you have 
barred your heart agaimi. My wufhtingt, my dilifrencc, 
niy sighs, complaints, and tears, arc of ao power with 
your haughty nature: yet sore you might at lusi vouch- 
safe lo jiity them, not shift me off with grost, tluck, home- 
spun frirndBhip, the common coin that passes betwixt 
worldly interests — must thai be my lot?" From an- 
other letter it would senn that Mrs. Barry wu about 
to leave the stage, and Otway makes an attempt to 
dbsuade hen "Since you are going to quit ilic world 
I iliJnk myself obliged, as a member of that world, to 
use the best of my endeavours to divert you from to 
ill-natured ao inclination : therefore, by reason your visits 
will lake up so much of this day, I have debarred my- 
self the opportunity of waiting on you ttiis aftemoonj 
that I may take a time you are more mistress of* and 
when you shall have more leisure to hear, if it be pos- 
sible for any arguments of mine to take place in a heart 
1 am afi^d too much hardened against me." And fin- 
ally he declares that he has waited "scrcn long tediooi 
years" for tome mark of favor on het pan : " Every- 
thing you do is a new charm to me { and, though I liave 
languished for seven long tedious years of desire, jeal- 
ously and despairing, yet every minute I tee you I still 
discover something new and more bewitching. Consider 
bow I love youj what would I not renounce or enter- 
prise for you! . . . This minute my heart aches for 
you ; and, if I cannot have a right in yours, I wuh it 
would ache till I could complain to you no longer." 

From such eflusioas, even it uncertain as to date and 
their real bearing upon the relations of theic two people, . 
it may easily b« imagined that Otway h&d bit ideal mii-| 
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trtu In mind when he conipotcil the leidJng parte In 
hia \'\»y* for Mrs. B^ry, trantfernng to llic situations of 
the dntni hiit uwn uMerancn of devoted and iiiircci}iro- 
cated love. The charms of the bcantcss Mrs. Barry, 
tSrtetVire, were an aid and an inspiration, as well as a 
lunncnt, lo the infatuated youth and gifted dramatist. 
Ukr the ni^htin^lc in poetry, Otn-ay poured forth the 
mpiurea of jiis long with his breast against the cruel 
(hum. Such surcess as this famous actress achieved in 
thcoc juutB must Kiirvly have niAtte her grateful, since by 
the creation of such charactcre as Muniraia and Belvi- 
deni Otway made it possible for her to win the highest 
encomiums of praise and lo rival (he lovely Mistress 
Eleanor Owyn, the leading actress of the King's Theauc, 
the fnvorite of myalty itielf Bui evidently Mrs. Barry's 
nfTections were not for her conitant admirer. Xhe notori- 
ous Earl of Rochester was his successful rival. Ijke poor 
William Pinch, Thomas Utway could only suggest his de- 
votion. Rochester's magnetism, nobility, rakishness too, 
in itself >-cry often an alluring quality, made her prefer the 
■■witty and poundful peer to the tragic and penniless 
poet." Unft>ntmate as the aflair may have been from a 
love-itorv standpoint, tlie beautiful but immoveable Mrs. 
Barry was a Unk between the hot-headed young dramatist 
and lover and the noble pauon of letters. Lord Roches- 
ter, while posing .as a sort of dicutor in the literary world, 
was known to be exceedingly tickle in ihe bcitowmentof 
hi* favors. The gossip of the times relates that he had 
once dropped Drydcn to take up Settle, and later had ele- 
vated Crowne as an offset to Settle. When subsequently, 
however, Crowne's Cat'uio liad won too much popularity, 
Ite tiuisfcrred his patronage lo Otway ; but finally in a fit 
of jealousy he poured out a stream of insolent ire, in his 
Stuitn 0/ On Potti^ upon thia last idol and victim. 
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During the fborteen yean of Oinay's brief and rock«t< 
wise career in London this portion of ii may be iilaced 
upon record a& the Sturm taid [irang |irrii)(i ol liis tue. A 
kind of dramatists' war was now being waged between the 
two theatres. In the existing state of society in London 
literary leaders often came into contact with social leaders, 
and the quarrels of one set were readily taken up by the 
other. All the dramatists, trom glorious John Drydcn 
down to the humblest upstan, excepting Mrs. Belin, who 
seems to have bad plea.sanl relaliuns with all lier fellowa, 
were in%-oIvcd iu various kinds of strife, personal, political, 
rdigiou), and otherwise. In this particular cabal it it re- 
poned that Settle became excessively jealous of the rapid 
strides made by Olway, both in his friendship with Lord 
Rochester and In his growing popularity with the public. 
The quarrel became so bitter that Settle challenged 
Otway to a duel, though with what results nimor doea 
iMt inform us. These bitter feuds and petty jealotisie* 
became more numerous and disastrous; they were con- 
nected in w>me way with his relations with Rochester and 
Mrs. Barry. Finally the poet quarrelled] with his patron, 
anil Mrs. Barry may have sided with the Earl. Friends 
may have deserted tiim and funds may have become 
scarce, for the next item that is known about the young 
dramatist, the author of AicttiaJej and Doa CarUi, is his 
enlistmenl in the army for service in Flanders. Something 
mure desperate tlian patriotism and the desire to much 
to the relief of Mons must have driven the playwright to 
relinquish the theatre and join the forces of Monmouth. 
Nor was this departure from England more successful 
than the home stniggles. The autobiograptiical allusions 
to adventures in this campaign tn Flanders given in his 
comedy, Th* Soldier's FertitHf, acted in tfiSi, reveal the 
l^turc of the plan : 
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" A curM on the (mcs ! Of iJI the itnimpeia, fomine^ 
the basest. 'T was fortune made me a soldier, a ro^e 
in red, the grievance ol the nation ; forttjne made jieace 
juti nhen we wen on the brink of a war ; then fortune 
disbandtnl us, and lost us two niontlis' pay: fortune gave 
ui debentures instead o( ready money, and by very good 
fonunc I sold iTiinc, and lost heartily by it, in hopes Oie 
grinding i!l-iutured dog that bought it will never get a 
iJiilling for't." This is atrue picture of the end of Ot- 
way's own military venture. The troops were disbanded, 
the pay was not forthcoming, and he was forced^ under 
nich adverse circumstances, to beat a retreat. 

To all appearances it would seem that in the year 
l6So there liad come a cliang^ in the life of Otway. He 
had been contented heretofore to produce one play a sca- 
lon. But this year a second play and his most important 
poem, Tte Peel's Complaint of tu Muie, were written. 
This pIay,TJ^ OrpboH i pr, 1%* Unhappr Marriage, was 
his second great achievement in drama based upon a 
tragic iheme. Hitherto Don Carhs, Prime of Spain, was 
his sole claim to a jilace of real distinction among his 
fellow dramatists. His two translations froni the French, 
^itui and Berenice, from Ractne, and Tte Cbtats of Sea- 
pin, from Molicrc, in 1677, had shown him to be one of 
the cleverest translators, a very marked honor at this time 
when the Itcld was tilled with brilliant competitors, from 
the famous "Matchless Orinda*' down to the pettiest 
dabbler whose tide is anonimity. As a transbtor he was 
very faithful in hi« rendering and had tlie power to repro- 
duce to a wonderful degree the atmosphere of the original, 
even while departing in many ways from it. In his work 
**it b evident at every step that he was a writer of tragedy, 
u well as a translator, and he did, unconsciously and suc- 
ccssfijUy, what eighteenth -centwrj- translators consciously 



and unsncceesfull^r tried to accomplish, t. «. lo make ta 

English tragedy out of a French one, not Minply to present 
an English rcnion." ■ And it hits further brcti rlainieil by 
tht» auilioritf that " in spite of its very cnntidcrablc Tui- 
atioiiG from the original, Tilus anj Bertnict may, perhajTt, 
daim to be the most satisfactory attempt at transplanting 
French tngedy to the English stage. It Almost attains 
the idea] of translation, which is not a mere reproduction 
erf the nrordt ami Dceoea of the original. No matter how 
well this is done, it never produces an F.tigliiih tvork of 
ait. This play of Otway's seems to be, if its paradoxical 
wording be pardoned, what French tragedy would have 
been if it had been English.** ' 

There is a distinct line of progress to be traced in 
Otway's technique from liis first attempt at tragedy in 
Aicibiades and later in Don Carhi. Both plays being 
taken from historical narratives, the former from Cornelius 
Nepos and Plutarch, the latter from Saint-Ri-al, show the 
author's keen appreciation of the tia^c values contained 
in the matter. In Aldi/iaUej the plot may be extreme, 
lh« incidents overcrowded, and the characterization 
highly extravagant ; yet the death of Alcibtades is most 
impressively described. Rimed vcnc waa used here as 
also in the later tragedy, but there is more skill displayed 
in lis us« in Don Carlos. In fact Mr. Gosse counts this the 
" best English tragedy in rime." So &r as the construc- 
tion is concerned, it shows great advance. Its scenes ate 
adroitly arranged and its many charactcn are portrayed 
with surenesG of touch and diamatii: effect. There may 
be wanting the political and hittoric sense, the proper 
atinnsphete and local color, yet ihe plot is so constructed 
that tlie interest is sustained tliroughout and the reported 
success of the play can be readily belie\-ed. Just here 

' D. F.Cuifield, Cvnallt obJ Rtirim in E<^laaJ, pp. 91-101. 
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attrntion may be called to Alfitri's Filippo and SdiUlBr*! 
DtH Carlti, two Iragctlin ticaUng of the same subject, 
and, u Mr. Guttse siiggcsti, "no brtt(;r opportunity exisU 
for comparing the classical and romantic manners titan 
in the examples afTurded by these three playa on the rcigo 
of Philip," 

Don Carlos was composed in the heyday of rime. And 
DOW came Otway's third contribution to tragedy, hiii fintt 
masterpiece, The Orphan, written in hiank veree. Ttiis 
pUy won fur its author the distinction, prrliaps not alto- 
gether flattering, of being harshly criticised by the most 
celebrated literary dictator of the age, Voltaire, who poured 
the heavy fire of lus great caimons of criticism down upon 
•* le tendre Otway. " 

TTiere has been some controversy as to the real source 
of this play. It was long supposed that it was an adapta> 
tion from an earlier drama, entitled The Hog bath tost 
bii Pearl, written by Robert Tailor, in i6ta— 14. In 
this earlier JCTentccnih*centuiy play much of the lead- 
ing plot is based upon quite the same son of accident. 
Again, Thornton, one of the editors of Otway's works, 
receiving his cue from Langbainc, reports that the play 
vras based on a story told of Charles Brandon, Duke 
of SufTnik, who was married to Henry VIII's sister, 
the widow of Louis XII. This incident forms part 
of a novel> entitled EtigUsh Ad'venturei by a Person of 
Honour,^ published in 1676, and said to be by Roger 
Boyle, Karl of Orrery. The main facts of the story are 
■uppotcd to be connected with an adventure in which 
Henry VIII played an important part. It describes one 
of the King's youthful escapades while he vraa circu- 
lating incognito among his subjects. He is said to have 
nin a gauntlet of experiences very similar to those de* 
' Sec Apfenduc A, whac the itory is given ia fuU. 
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|>ieied in the plot of Thi Orphan. The truth of the itory 
i« of course avouched by Brandon, who was the King'i 
companion when engaged in such pranks. A like legend 
hat also been told of the brother* Edward and Foncit 
Russell, suns of Francis RuuelU second Rarl of Bedford, 
who died in 1585. And just here it may he wf interest to 
note a later use, perhaps, of this sanic intrigue, discussed 
in a short article by Mr. J. W. Pearcc.' This writer 
recalls the siniUarity between Oiway't irenion of the 
legend and ilial given by Smollett in ttis Count Fathom. 
It IS inferred that the likeness of Smullrtl's tale indicates 
his deliberaie use of such parts of the drama as pleased 
his &ncy. Tht Orphan being very popular in the novelist' t 
day he probably did not hesitate 10 appropriate itscalieni 
putnls. I( is further of interest that tlic part of Acasto, 
the guardian of Monimiu, is said to have an historical 
basis. Acasto is believed to be a portrait sketched 
from the first Duke of Ormond, a type of the old- 
iashioned, simple, and at the same time noble, aristo- 
cracy of England, a 6gurc contrasting with the frivolous 
and dissolute cotirtier of the day. While many intrigues 
depending on such an error as that depicted in Tbt 
Orphan have long been current in the literature of 
dnraa and fiction, there is 00 reason to doubt chat 
the Engliib Ad'venturtj is the true source of this play. 
The dramatist Itas elaborated the merest hints found in 
the story into important scenes, such as the eagerness of 
the Page to participate in the hunting expeditions. Exact 
verbal parallelism or borrowing could hardly be expected. 
One is struck with the sinularity of expression, how- 
ever, in such passages as the following: <• Ah, Brandon, 
you have ruin 'd your Brother, and me, and your self, if 
at least the friendship you have hitherto paid him, be 
' AS»dtra L»Hgu^€ Nam, November, 1902, p. ii<^. 
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not a fiction ; Ibc I un ywa Brotlicr*! Wife {Englisb 



" t h Mlm i m Ob Palpfa>r«. if aO 

Tbe fiksMyp e'er yomw'4 IS |«od CMS* 
Be Mt ■ falrtood, ifjou cw Im'i 
Yaw brother, joa' re ukdeoe yowKlf and ae." 

71* Orfhtaif Act 



Again, the story describes (he miimacT' of the two bro- 
ibcr), — "from that Union, my elder Brother and I de- 
sccaded, wbcue Educations were such, that if wc were 
no gnat Profictenu in our Studies and Exercises, it vraa 
our own fiialts ; possibly rctct any Friendsliip was greaur, 
than that, between my Brother and I ; we seemM to have 
but one Soul, which actuated both our Bodies ^ and we 
were dearer to each other, by the tyei of Friendship, 
than by those of Blood." The play describes the same 
condition of affain : 

" Cti. O I think a Ettle whu thy heart b doiac j 
How, from our infancy, we, hand in hand, 
Hxvc trod the pth of life in love together ^ 
One bed hu held as, and the fame desira. 
The tame aveniona, Itfll employ'd our tbougfati." 

While, throughout, the morivcs of the story are cloiely 
foUoncd in the drama, the tragic ending to this hairoiv- 
ing tale is made much more dnuiiatic, at least in ttar- 
mony wth the ideas of tragedy held by Otway and his 
contcmpumries, by making Monimia "drink a healing 
draught," rather thin succumb tothe disease of fever, as 
in the narrative. If the language of the play it followed 
carefully the reader will 5nd abundant proofs that Otway 
falurated himself with Slwikspcre's vocabulary in Romn 
end Juliet. The explanation of this is easily found. 
This was Otway' I Rmn attdJuUrt year, for the second 
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tragedy of this same year, entitled Tht Hift^ry and Fall 
^ Caius Mariui, is a combination uf Romtoand Juhtt 
wkh Jutiai Cttsar. In his prologue to the play the au- 
thor frankly gives the source of his work. And, itrangc 
totay, thii aew combinaiion became such a success tlat 
fot two genenuiotu it supet«cded Rimto and Julttt on 
the Fnglish stage. 

PrtuT tu the production of Tht Orphan^ vrtth the excep- 
tion, perhaps, of Do* Carlos, there had been little in the 
workmanship of Otway to disclose anythinfr more thao 
the hand of a clever adapter and impro\-iscr, no better, 
no worse, than many of his contemporaries. The skill dis- 
played in Tbf Orphaa placed the young dniniatist in an 
entirely different tight. Ii was the dan-n of a consciout 
dramatic sense, a flush of real life, thai cast its brilliancy 
dwr the passages of exquisite tenderness and beauty, 
rTTumiiialing the characters m ihcJr Itngic sufferinp and 
in that liability to ine%-itable punishment for whkh fate 
seems to hare foredoomed (hem. This play disclosed 
soniFlhing still more startling, namely, the rapid strides 
with which its author was departing from the way taken 
by his predeccMors. In his Atcihiad*t there were marked 
features of the so-called classic drama. Tliere was an 
elfon to preserve the "nnittea"i to limit the cliaiactera 
to a small group of clearly delineated figures, gener- 
ally sacrificing the minor personages or sketching them 
in carelessly and dimly. The text was overloaded with 
long declamatory monologues, sounding more like the 
logic of debates and forensic outbursts of academic elo- 
quence, such as may be heard to-day in college orations 
or on the French stage. There was a tendency, iiirther- 
morc, to react agaiiui that youthful extravagance of 
motive and action, that exaggeration of diction, all pre- 
vailing qualilies of the Elizabethan drama, begun by 




^CVMHV^V^BMVP 



XXVI II 



IntroDuccion 



Kyd, Marlowe, and the Spinish Tragvdjr gronp, and 
continued by Welwter, Tttumeur, and Ford. Drj-dcr's 
leadership gave a preference to the classic work of Cor- 
DciUc and Kaclne, a direction that h-u followed, not 
daviihly, however, by Otway, Lee, Crownc, and other 
writers of tragedy of this epoch. There is a difTerence, 
moreover, between the Cumelian and tlic Racinean lines 
of treatment that must not be overlooked. In the Cor- 
nelian drania the heroes and heroines arc endowed with 
noble gentiiuenis, tliey are rhivalrous, courtly, moving In 
a world where heroic virtue and love represent the mon- 
archical grandeur and tranquillity of the Court of Louis 
XIV. Hence the charge of coldness, academic insipidity, 
often brought against Comeille's dramas. Racine, on the 
other hand, reflects the emotions of the heart, the psych- 
ical forces that Impel men and women to act out their 
lives in thii same world of order and refinemem. Where 
the former is grand and godlike, the latter is tender and 
human. Both represent an age of serenity and stability, 
^TheyoiingerdramaLlsts like Otway and Lee were taking the 
direction of Racine, making more of the human feelings, 
the pathos of life, rather than of the heroic models created 
by ComelUe.' (n this direction the way led to romanti- 
cism, and, as an oS'sct ta the classic qttaJiticB already 
noted, the romantic louche* in Olway's work show how 
strangely these two \t3ys of observing and Interpreting 
life arc imcmiinglcd., Romanticism pointed to freedom 
of form and treatment of matter, such as the blank verse, 
the introduction of people less exalted than kings and 
queens, the mingling of humor with serious tragedy, the 
extravagance of motive and action, tlie exaggcmtion of 
language and figure of speech. Yet the restriction of all 
these romantic tendencies among the Restoration writers 
-II more marked than among the freer romanticists of the 
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Elfztbeihin age. T'his ii doubUcti one of the leuoni 
learned from the French, particubLrly from Kacioe. 'I*hii 
great painter ofthr [>aseii)R&, even in (heir cxceueasnd ilit- 
ordcrcd stales, the creator of Koxaac, Phedrc, and Hcr- 
mione, never alloficd himself to tran^greu the rule* of 
chussic compositiDt), and he naturally sKmnk fTom present- 
iDg anything that would shock, the rcjincd. delicate, and 
courtly audience before hitn. 'I'ltete younger EngUah 
diamattfts fell the superiority of the French drama, yet 
they aI»o recogniieU its tendency to hecomc anilicial, 
soulless, and cold- It vras to correct this that thry had 
recotirse. to the works of ShaJupere and other Eliiabctban/ 
writers. |ln the romantic aualitics of Iheir native predeJ 
cewon ihey found the variety, the splendid coloring, the^ 
rapidity of action, the sudden caiiui(ri.>)ihes, the striking^ 
citnilcs and compaiisons, the rapid and palpitating dia- ' 
logue, the lyric passages of {>oetr^' rolling like organ- 
lones below, or cliiming their airy tones above, the mere ' 
cairatioQ of the story. These were the natural and roman- ^ 
tic inheritances of the men who flourished with Otway. 
They were tlie English iraJilions of the drama, directly 
opposed to the classic traditions as expressed in the dmma 
of Comeille and Racine. The two lines of force con- 
verged in Otway. In Tbt Orphan there is the struggle 
between dramatic ancextry and tlieoreticaJ artistry, nature 
and training, feeling and declamation. 

The subject of this play repeU mhcr than attracts the 
sympathy of the modem reader. The intensity of the 
Bufferings of Munimia would excite more genuine pity 
to-day were the cause of her sad plight more in harmony 
with modem dramatic motives. It has the very same 
liroiTationi that we find at the present hour in Mrt. H^ar- 
nm'i Profttiha. [t is true in delineation, fraught with 
moial poiposc, but unfortunate in its plot Yet there 
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She wM succeeded by Mm. OUficld, Mrs. Porter, and 
Mrs, Cibber. The last eminent actrcB to essay the p»n 
was Miss O'Neill. It is imereiting to know thki the 
character of Cordclio, Polydore"* page, was taken by Mrs, 
Btaccgirdlc nhcii the was a cliild about six yean old. The 
pan of Chamont, the brother of Monimia, was frequently 
played by Oarnck and later by Charles Keinble. An 
amateur perfunnance of this play at Busluii gave rise to 
the Massadiusrtts act prohibitini^ all stage pertbcmances. 
It was with difficulty that Otw^y created a drama of 
real life out of the historical material which he found 
already employed in ilie dramas and ittories of hi* own 
time. His great struggle was to pass from liiatory into 
fiction. Id the prcpantlion of ZVn Carhi, there b pre- 
sent in the author's work a cenain degree of miraint po«- 
ubly imposed by the use of historical material, combined 
with an excessively high-pitched and declamatory style. 
That was presumably the method used to catch the 
tragic note or idealism common to siluations so extraor- 
dinary in their development. TTie presence of this same 
felse note and the still more artificial attempts to meta- 
morphose Pluurch's heroes into such courtiers as those 
frequcndng the court of Charles II, are met with in Alci- 
biadtjf the dramatist's maiden efTurt, and again in Caiut 
Mariui. In the case of Caiui Mariuj, perhaps, it was the 
difficulty of condensing the historical material and of 
simtfUancousIy introducing the choicest part of Shak> 
spere"* Romeo and yuliet (hat caused the writer to lose 
control of the subject-matter and to construct a drama 
oddJy compounded, lacking unity, and betraying a curi- 
ous deficiency in dramatic sense and composition. It 
seems almost inconsistent to ascribe this play and Tht 
Orphan to the same year. The niost remarkable point 
of contrast between T2/ Off ban and f/nict Prtstrvid 
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if the absence in the former of political and Kmi-hu- 
tohcal matcrhil and an undcrl)-ui£ symbolical reference 
to circumKtanccs relating to life at Court and prublcmt 
of the day, coniuntly reappearing abore tlic surface 
of the narrative in fnitrt Prrter^tJ. 1%t Orphan is a 
more romantic, thrilling- nory in which the dramatic 
■ interest rests solely in the plot and in the delineation of 
character. 

Otway may be said to have mastered the distinctive 
quality of the drama of Racine in Tht Orphan, that abil- 
ity to depict great passion tempered by the gentler strain 
of tenderness. The intensity, and at the same time the 
delicacy, of the pathos employed tu describe such a 
personality as that of Monimia are indicative of a new 
contribution to dramatic craft, tomelhing peculiar to 
Oivray'i own nature. Tbe sweetness of Monimia, over- 
passionate and over-tearful perhaps, fnllowcd by that of 
her more ext^uisite aUter In distress, 'fielvidem, is Ot- 
way'fi chief distinction and achievement. Voltaire was 
correct in catling hitti ''tender." How strange, there- 
fore, seems Dr. Gamett's criticism in ascribing the 
interest of Otway's work to situation only, and not 
to characterisation, •< It appears to rae," says Mi. Noel, 
in discussing this attitude, " that the humanity of th« 
characters is strongly realized, and that we arc made to 
sympathize with them profoundly." ■ Mr. Gosse also 
agrees in the main with this view, in the following re- 
marks : '* There are many faults in the construction of 
this ["Hi* Orphan'^ plul, besides the indelicacy of the 
main situation, wluch has long banished it tiom the 
stage. . . . But if we once accept these weak points 
and forget them, the play is full of delicate and charm* 
iag turns of action, of decisive characterization, and oS 
' Mcmuid Series, Ofwuj, Prefice, p. xaiv. 
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intcufeanJ t«*r-compe)ling pathos." ' More pnisc bw 
been pvcn to thii pby by M, de Raynooiird ttun to the 
other works of Otway. He write* ; " Of ihe ihree plnyi 
by Otway. Ihn CarloSt Tit Orfhan^ f'fnue Prtttrnitd^ 
Ttt Orphan tecius to me lo be the best in compoBition* 
and in it the diamatic otuationa arc the moil frequent. 
The charucien are true and are welt lutiained." • It 
was tbis sluU in rharactenKUion tliat )w$ bceii crlcbnucd 
by the poets coming after these wild, boisterous times of 
Otway. Colhns, Coleridfre, Byron, and others rcTncmber 
in their song« die dramatist as the gentle, the tender, the 
poet of pity. 

Tht Orphan stands between Don Caritt and yniet 
Prtitrvtd in point of time and in certain dramatic quai- 
iAcations. Vm'tit Prtsir^td may be taid to be antipodical 
in technique to the' first play, AUH/iadej, since the lanet 
is nothing more than a tale of horror, while in the former 
Otway Hucceeded in working up a true tragic effect, 
wonliy to rank with the most approved productions of 
the successors of Shakspere. To-day his reputation rests 
most solidly on Dm CarUi, Thi Orphan, and ytnitt 

Pretervtd. 

r The plot of Fatict Prmrvtd is founded on an histor- 
(ol novel by the Abbe Sajnt-Rcal, entitletl Comjuralion dtt 
EtpagK^i coHtre la Frnisr en /6/S, which was translated 
into English "out of the French of C. V. de S. R.,"' 
ID iti?;. The historical aspect of this mysleriaus con- 
spiracy which Sir Henry Wotlon, the English ambasnador 
to Venice at the time, called the French Conspiracy, has 
been investigated and discussed by Mr. Horatio K. Brown 
in his l-'tnttmH StudUj, under the chapter headed ■* The 
Spanish Conspiracy ; an Episode in the Decline of Ven- 

' SnrtMtttnti Ctaniry Stritiy p, 314. 

* De Rsynonard, Rntii lur Titmat Otwttj. 
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iot" PiMts of Saim-Rcar» narrative have been repro- 
duced almost verbatim in the pla^, though Onriy tiifik 
ihc dramatiu'i right to make many changes in the treat- 
ment of the e\-ent itaelf. The real leader in the story vnu 
the Mait]uis of Bedemar, the Spanish ambassador at Ven- 
ice i while such French adventurers as Pierre, Jaflier, and 
Renault teem for purposes of private jjggfPH* '^ liar's 
united Willi the Spanish noblemen In plotting the down- 
lall of the Venetian Republic. It wu a critical moment 
when the senators of Venice were ootorioua for their 
political, lodal and moral weakness and corruption. 
This historical episode supplies the setting of Otwaj^'s 
tragedy, affording opportunity for an almost symbolic 
treatment of a like situation in the political history of 
England, the gre^t conspiracy of the Catholics to destroy 
both King and Parliament, known as the Popish Plot 
Tliii wan not the first time Otway had culled from the 
writings of the famous historical fictiontst. In Saint- 
Real's Hulerif of Dm Carlos, Sm if Philip IS ef Sf>ain, 
he had found the plot of his former historical tragedy, 
Den Cartoi. The second title of this play on tlic con- 
spiracy at Venice reads ; A Plot Ditayvtrtd^ a title, un- 
doubtedly, immediately suggested by incidents connected 
with the so-called "Popish Plot of 1678." The event* 
supposed to be the outcome of this plot had aroused the 
people to such an extent that the psraUfltsm between the 
dangers of the Venetian Republic and those of their uwn 
King and Parliament ma readily understood by the thea- 
tre-goers of tliat day. The politica] purpose of the play 
wax self-evident. It was a special Tory document against 
the Whigs. " He evidently meant," as Gcnest states it, 
**to insinuate tltat the persona at this time in opposition 
to the Court were as unprincipled as the conspirators in 
Ilia Tngedy." > It was Anthony £arl of Shafteabury 
' OoMft, jittwnt *ftit Sugfhi &ag€, p. zi. 
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who WM spMtaJly singled out for astlgation and who 
was savagely caricatured as Antonio, the vilest of the 
Vcndiau scnatoni. This satire uiKin StutficKburr b vaid 
to have bem done in accordarcc tvitli a request niadr by 
^Charles II himself. Otway tad already made an attack 
upon the Ear) in presenting him as Marius in the play of 
Caiuj Mariuj. One of this statesman's points of weak- 
luu was his ambition to be elected King of Poland, and 
in this connection the great Drydcn had never ceased 
to hold t]ic listed E»r\ up to ridicule, niclittaming him 
"Count Tapaky.'" The allusions tu Poland in the Brrt 
protoguCf and again in the later prologue by Drydcn and 
the epilogoe by Otway specially written in i68i for the 
performance given for the Diike of York, have reference 
to Shaftesbury's royal aspirations. lu these onslaughts on 
Shaftesbury Otn-ay ma probably folloning the &shJon set 
by the master spirit and dramatist of the age, Dryden, 
who had from time to time, t&it-i6ti, reviled the Earl 
fee hia political acts as well as for the part he had takcQ 
in the Dutch war of 167;, namely, in his poetical satires, 
Absahm and Achitopbet, Tie MeJal, and Albion and 
Albaniui. The coarse, vilifying scenes between Antonio 
and Aquilltui, in which Shaftrsburv' was so rutldessly 
and comicaJty portrayed, were afterwards omitted in the 
acting editions of the play prepared by Kembic, in 179$, 
181 1, and 1814} and the last [•erformanre in which they 
were presented, in 1730, said to ha^x been given at the 
special command of George II, was mtich disapproved by 
the audience, despite the royal request. It is hardly neces- 
sary to add that these lewd scenes, in which M. Taine 
alone among the more im[>ortant critics finds some traces 
of humor, are episodic and wholly irrelevant to the main 
story, detracting from the artistic workmanship and life- 
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Ml pi I fc MM nf WMjfce < 1 1 ■!■ ■ cf B ^frir*'" The addi- 
tidji cf !>■ rhwniifrSlww ^MgrJ ihe nature of the 

Ljnd Piore were of minor 
material 
fcruaJc 
ridcra. 
Ftmwat A txnkt «f Aintt i c gaita. It produced st 
oaec ikc dnnuk iMcmt e£ the dIxt. It created the 
flrwwi of ^— ■"■ Ittt ar rt . It breanittl into the diy dust 
f/hiitinrinl faca ihcbRStfa of Itfc^ feifaioning* cRatnre 
' ]■ her IwdiMcn md poeriral m ber chvm uid 
TImk ii s qaatity in the Binuc of Bclviderx 
that defies aaadym : it boren betwe ea the rcgioo of reality 
And uittcaSly, the mat cthcr^ stuff of vrhicb Cordelia and 
M'tnuKla are wn)u|;ht. In muiv respects Motunua wu 
a fercTunncr, s prototypCt but she is i chciiictcr umup- 
portcd br the realutic truth of a gnnii «nd convincing 
tn^c cituation. There ia do Uck of realistic touch in the 
CBrinxunent phced about BcKidcn. Her potition in the 
, dangerous plou and counterplot! ; her pathetic mfferings 
a> a true wtfc and a disowned, but loTing, daughter -, her 
mental lo^ish when the ftndi hertelf standing between 
her condemned huxhand and his betrayed friend, are in- 
triniically tragic situations, nobly sustained and requiring 
no artificial fraraework of sentimentality lo heighten their 
dnmatie values. Dryden paid full tribute to this kind of 
achievement when he wrote those lines in the Prefecc to 
Fresnoys^rr of Painting: *< I will not defend cveiy- 
thing in his feiticg Prrirr^rJ, but I must hear this tcsti- 
moof TO hii memory, that the pasaions are truly tricked 
in it, though there is somewhat to be desired, both in the 
grounds of ihem, and in the height and elegance of ex- 
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pression;but nature i» there, whiph is the greater beauty." 
And a later able critic, ;_|jarliai has rightly drawn aiten* 
tion lo <* the awful luspensc a{ the lituaiion ; the conflict 
of duties and paMJom i the intimate bond» ihat unite the 
charactets together and that are \'iolentIy rent asunder like 
the parting of soul and body -, the Bolemn march of the 
tragic events to the fatal caiaxin>[>)ie that vrinds up and 
closes Overall." To the quality of trndimrss fur which 
the character of Motiiniia standi aJmovt as a pcnonifia* 
tion, there is to be added this awful tragic power to lub- 
limely outlined in the personality of Belvidcia. Forced as 
may be all other cum}iarisons of Olfvay with Shak5(>erc, 
this creation is a true link between the two drama- 
tists. To employ a line from Mr. Noel: " They are e»- 
quinte types of womanhood [Monimia and BelvideraJ, 
own sisters to Cordelia, Imogen, Dcsdemona." TT»ere !i 
only one dissenting voice among the poets and critics, and 
tlurt is Byron's. Although be professed great admiration 
for the works of Otway, he declared fielvidera to be ut- 
terly detestable. Byron could not believe that Love 
had a conscience. It' was the " hlubbcriog curiosity " of 
Beh-idera that vexed him. 

The popularity and the influence of this play are note- 
worthy. It won a European reputation, being a cloie rivai 
lo the most popular plays of Sliakspcrc. In France it was 
a special iiavoriie. Antoine de la Fosse imitated it in his 
tragedy, MantiuiCapitaliKus, published in 1698, this being 
tlie adaptatian which Voltaire prrferred to the original play 
by Otway. I.a|er, more liberul IrantUttons into French 
were published at Paris in 17*6 ; one version in Le Tbi- 
atrt Angloii, and another made by M. dc la Place. Sub- 
■equently Balzac represented the heroine in his Mtlmetb 
Ricoacilii aa taking her "nom dc guerre" of AqutUna 
from the courtesan in ytnijt tawve. in 1755 a Putch 
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vaoMM «M ^if«ed bam iW FitacL Three Gennan 
tiiiliiitiw w«f« mait, te bat by P. Hagcn, pnntcd in 
alfi. Trinihriiw ioio lalim aid Rvriin bsvc alio 
bcco made. TW u i fcea ct of ibos pity kM oAcn Bppcared 
te EmBih filaslwe, w a Byroa't Mcraw Fsiien. ■ Htl- 
km sites ttai^ CTCrp « wg mfcs of Sbik^wre, ^mV/ /V/- 
Jmarf bM beta »or o<ub ae*a <hi the ntgc than any 
«iktf ^nr. Mmjt of' the noM cdebninJ actrenes of the 
c^taccau cat at j phy tJ the pan of Bchidem. ^n. 
**^ ir% n^ •^^—AmA by Mn. 
Mn. SeysMW, Mn. C&ber, Mn. Siddons, and 
Mia O'NcSL At the time of the rrrK-al of the pUy in 
1 1 a 9, it tns nlled by Man PbtUips, and tt ill later at &uller*s 
WcUa» is 1S4J, Mn- Warner took the pan of Betridcn. 
Dinin^uMbed also were the r&Ics of Jaffier and Pierre. 
< ^iM«. Gan icktJ. P. Kcahte, filled them with great re- 
■owik. Later Mill*, and %fo«80p were popular acton of 
tlie fan of Piore. Macrtady aiao played it fbr several 
yon. At the time the play wa« given in iSa.9, Voung^ 
appeared as Piem, and in 1 145 the famous Phelps played 
the part of JaAier. This tragedy continued to be one of 
the nock plays of the Et^li^ tagc down to the begin- 
otsg of the mneteenUi century. Twenty re*nTals of it are 
recorded by Gcnest, the latest named by him beings that 
of 1 8^9- It is stated th.it a perfonnance of the play was 
given by the boys of Otway's old school, Winchester, in 
t75S> when a prologue was written by Robert Lowih, 
who was afterwards Bishop of London. 

Like the great predecessor of Shaksperc, Marlowe, 
Olway within a few years proved himself a tragic drama- 
tist and took a place among the successors of the mon- 
arch of tlie Elizabethan plaj-wrights. His was the gather- 
ing of the aAcnnath. Shakspere and Racine had gone 
' Moore's Li/i tf Byren^ voL oi, letter 170. 
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before, and their influence !a seen, to a mare or less tf\aal 
de^ee, in his work. But lie wat nui a blind t'ullower. 
However extravagant it may seem to compare him with 
these giunt leaders, he has vrorthily attained a high place 
among tliem nitli his contributions of Thf Orfhan and 
yeniet Preservtd. Otway may not be called a genius ; he 
had not the gifb nor the inapiration neccuary to that high- 
sounding title. But his was a talent of no ordinary value. 
K« (ante at a lime when the dramaiic an of England *ias 
rapidly passing into the hands of an inferior order of work- 
ers, and KtiJI he waa able to bring back lomcthing of the 
oJd gloiy to the English stage, a last cloud rcHeciing 
voinething of the fast-waning splendoT of the EUiabcthan 
luminaries. Hejeh the touch of tlie tra^c and roQUtuu 
ides], and as it floated before him, high above him, once 
"BrtwTce he had it in his grasp. Hiietlbrt lefttlie English 
drama ridter by his itniggle and by his failurt. 



THE TEXT 



Tun tot of n* Or^^tfR followi tbe firit qtnrto capji, of 1680, in 

ibt Library of Harrard Univetiity. It luu alio been ccdiiteil with the 
fburotber ^uirtoi,thow of i6g^, 1696, I70], aiul 1705, all ia ttw 
poMttiion of th« BoatuQ PuUk IJimxy, and witli tkr mofl imporant 
e^ltioni {lubliihed since 1711, the time of the fint complete pub- 
liciliun ofOivnj't watlu. In tlie procea of collation it has hem found 
chat the quarto of 1 6So>litT<rn from the nro^oaimcf 1685 anJ 1696 
ptincipilly in ihr cormtion of lypo^phy and in a slightly more 
coniiiEejit form of tpelling. Howerar, Qi ard £3 are more maik- 
cdlyalikr than any other of the Ste i\\anos. The tim quarto, 16S0, 
d!lfi-n lirotn all ln« other qiurtoi in not conuiiuns the Dedicatory 
Epittle, the Prologue, nor tJM Dnmani Pcnorue. The fburtli and 
fifth i]uarto«, of 170^ and 170;, are very modemizeil in apellin^and 
punctuation. The fint collected edJdoo of Ocway*i pUyt, th^t of 
171X, fuUnwathe l«t cjuarlo dotely, Itb rery apparrnt chat little 
attcoiianwai given M the editing ofOtway'iwoiki until the appear- 
ance of theTlwrntunediciort in iSij. From thii nearly all the later 
ediliooi of hij worlu have been copied. The f^on. Roden Noel, 
in the edition Icnowrn m " The Mermaid Series, " of 1*88, hu 
baaed hit rrit open thii Thornton teW, with nuin«rotii eroendatiotu. 
Tbii edition giret, for the Brtt time, a reprint of the aeventoenth 
century fpclling and recoTera the Tcit of the quaRoa frooa OTcr* 
right* and uoneccKiry emeodatiunft of formet editon. Following 
the plan of this leriei, no attempt hai been made to reproduce the 
Confuaed mode of capitalization. The punctuadun baa bnn chariged 
where modem needi demand thii, note of any ehangc which 
aflccti the meaning being regietercd. It may be said, faowrver, 
that in hundred* of place* the punctuation of the <;uartoi ba* Wn 
realored, lince dial of the aeventeenth b quite tuOicient for the 
twentieth century reader. AU important dilTerejiccs in rcadinga 
among the i{uirto« are noted. Evident error* of the tMo quarto 
fuch 11 timrt for iMiu'h have been tilently corrected. It hat 
not leemcd neceaury Co give, fmm the modem editon, all their oittii- 
iron* and arbitrary departuiei from the quattot: all genuine emenda- 
tions aie, however, ooted. lutlic vnrianu, T itand* for Thomcoti'i 
cdilioo, iSii, N for Noel'i, t888, and Edd. fiv editions ilnce the 
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.^ ;. SOURCES 

.*.';* Ifhwf found th« ataty of Tl)§ Orpban in a novd, entided Ewg- 
'>\'jlik Advtnturu h s P*r$tn »f Hanamr {tet ApfnSx jf), puUubed 
, , * In 1676. tndnia to beby Roger Bojle, Eiriof Orrerr- Tbetale 
■** li luppoMd to be I true account of ooe of the yonthAil cicipajei of 
' Hmry VIII. Similar ttoiia have al*o bera related tn CMUiectioa 
with otbtr diftlnguiihed penotiaiea (cf. ImtnJtitem). It bai often 
bMA itatwd that a powble worcc wh an earikr ■erenteenth cen- 
tury dnnu, entitled Tbt Hog btab Lou tit Ptar/, written bj Rob- 
wt Tailor, about i6ia. The ploa of the two dramu are veij 
ilinllar. But Otwa)> made no uie of thk earlier plajr. The main 
Ucldtnti preientcd hj him IbUow tboae of the nord, and, Autber- 
BOM| tlwre b a fiunt echo of the noreliit'a Tocabulaiy in the dictioa 
«f the dramadit. 



[Ttf Her Royal Highness the DUTCH ESS, 



MxDAMt 

After hsring a great while wbh't to write somethix^ ttilt 
might be worthy to lay « your Highnesses feet, and fiatl.- 
ing it impoaaiblc, Rtncc the world has been ia kind to melo 
judge of this |ioeni to my aulvantage, as the most pardoa- 
able &ult mhich I have made in its kind -, I had linn'd j 
against my self, if I had not chofen ihii a[>portunity to 
implore (what my ainbitioo U most fund of) your favour 
and prolcctton. 

For though Fortune would not to far blen ray endeav- 
ours as to encourage them with your Royal Highnesses lo 
presence when this came into the world ; yet I cannot 
but declare it was my design and hopes, it might have 
been your dtvertiicmeDt in that happy season when yoa 
retum*d again to chcar all those eyes that had before 
wept for your deforture, and enliven all hearts that had 15 
droopt for your absence : when Wit ought to have pay'd 
its choicest tributes in, and Joy have known no UrnttB, 
then I hop'd my little mite would not have been rejected ; 
though my ill fortune was too hard for me and I lost a 
greater honour by your Royal Higlmessei absence than all to 
the applauses of the world besides can make me repara- 
tion for. 

Nevertheless, I thought my self not quite unhappy^ so 
long as I had hoi»ea this way yet to recorapcnce my dis- 
■ppointrornt past: when I consider' d also, that poetry 3$ 
might chum right to a little share in your favour : for Tosso 

r« . , . Duukiit. The Dedicsdoo i* first printed in Qs. 




and AntmOf some c/'the beet, hive nude thnr names 
ctrrnat by tnn&iiiiiting to »fier-age« the gloty of jpour 
snccstura; »tji under the spteading of that shade, where 
two of the ^<3t, nave planted their lawrclt, how honoured 30 
should I ^,!-vrho am the wont, if but a branch might 
grow "(gr me. 

_ l.dari'iK>t think of offering at anjr thing in this addren 
ll^(.t&rgfat look like a panegynck, for fear Ictt, when Z 
;'<(fM*'done my beet, the world thoidd condemn mc for 3$ 
"vzying too little, and you your self check me for med- 
*"ling with a task unlit for my talent. 

For the deacriplion of values and perfections so rare 
aa yours are, ought to be done by as deliberate as skil- 
ful a hand ; the features must be drawn very fine to be 40 
like i hasty dawbing would but spoil the picture, and 
make it so unnatural as must want talte lights to set it otfi 
and your vcrtue can receive no more lustre from praises 
than your beauty can be imprwr'd by art } which as it 
charms the bravest Prince that everamai'd the world with 4j;| 
his virtue, so, let but all other hearts enquire into them- 
selves, and then judge, bow it ought to be pnis'd. 

Your tm-e too, as none but that great hero, who has 
it, could deserve it, and therefore, by a particular lot 
from Heav'n, was destinM to to extraordinary a blessing, ;o 
so matchless for it self, and so wondrous for its coti- 
Gtancy, shall be remcmbrcd to your immottal honour, 
when all other transactions of the age you live in shall 
be forgotten. 

Bui I forget that I am to ask pardon for the fault I 
have been all this while committing. Wherefore I beg 
your Highness to forgive tnc this presumption, and that 
you will be picas' d to think well of one who cannot help 

33 «■ Ql. Q4, CS «"''«■ 
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rtsoiving witfa *U the acdons of life, to endeavour to 
deserve it:nny more, I would beg, and hope it tnny be So 
granted, thai I maj' through yours never want an advocate 
in his favour, whou heart and mind you have so entire 
a share in ; it is niy only portion and my furlunei I can- 
not but be happy, so long a I have but hopes I may cnioy 
it, and I muRt be miserable, should tt ever be my ill fiue 6$ 
to lose it. 

This with eternal fvislies for your Royal Highnescec 
content, happtnc85> and prosperity, in all humility is prc- 
icatcd by 

Your most obedient and devoted Servant, 70 

THO. OTWAY.] 



[THE PERSONS REPRESENTED IN THE 
TRAGEDY. 

MEN. 

^Aff, « Noblenun, redred ftom the Cout, 

and liring priTatelj ia the Countiy. Bj ftb. OiSaw. 

CMU0lit, 1 By Mr. BtMrtmi. 

• Ha Soni. 






Pa^t/ffv, } By Mr. >. WUBmH, 
Ckam tmt^ ■ youBg SoukGer of Fortone. By Mr. Smti. 

Ermau, t . , , ., Br Mr. Ntrrtt. 

P^.n., \ «™» -^^f-^' By Mr. ir-«W/«. 

OrJtBt, Polydore't Pace. By the Ettle |H 

ChapUa. By Mr. PtrHwtd. 
[Semntt.] 

WOMEN. 

M^KtwaM, the Orphan, left under the 

Gnudianship of old jSeam. By Mn. Sgrry, 

String, Acaito'* Daughter. By Mia. Botdtr. 

FhnJU^ Monimia't Woman. By Mn. Otttrm. 

SCENE, BouMU.] 
S1k( FtrsMu. Vim glrea In Q}. 




Paulina. 'T is strange, Ernesto, this sererity 
Should still reign pow'rful in Aca«o'$ "mmS^ 
To hate the coun where he was bred and iiv'd, 
All honours heapM on him that pow'rcou'd give. 

Emtstc. *T is true, he came thither a private 
gentleman. 
But young and brave, and of a family 
Ancient and noble as the empire holds. 
The honours he has gain'd arc justly his; 
He purchas'd them in war ; thrice has he led 
An army against the rebels, and as often 
Rctum'd with victor)'; the world has not 
A truer souldier, or a better subject. 

Paul. It was his vertuc that first made me 
serve him; 
He is the best of masters as of friends. 



I At . . . Rv'd. In Q* liiM* cod, Ar, Bv'd, 
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I know he hu lately been invited thither; ij 

Yet still he keeps his stubborn purpose, cries, 
He's old, and willingly would be at rest : 
I doubt there 's deep resentment in his mind, 
For the late slight his honour suflfer'd there. 

Em. Has he not reason ? When for what he 
had bom to 

Long, hard, and faithful toyl, he mi^c have 

cUim'd 
Places in honour, and employment high, . 

A huffing shining, llat'ring cringing coward^ |f 
A canker-worm of peace was raised above him. 

Arir/. Yet still he holds just value for the 

bKor ever names him but with highest reverence. 
rT is noble that — 

£m. Oh I I have heard him wanton in his 
praise. 
Speak things of him might charm the ears of 
envy. 
Paul. Oh! may he live till Nature's self grow 
old, 50 

And from her womb no more can bless the 

earth I 
For when he dies, farewell all honour, bounty. 
All generous encouragement of arts. 
For Charity her self becomes a widdow. 

■3 jUt'Tjng. N, flMttricif, 
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Em. No, he has two sons that were ordain'd 
to be 
As well his vertues, as hts fortunes heirs. 

Pau/. They 're both of nature mild, and full 
of sweetness. 
They came twins froro the yggmb, and still they 

live 
As if they would go twinsjpojo the grave. 
Neither has any thing he calls his own, 
But of each others joys, as griefs, partaking i '-■ 
So very honestly, so well they love. 
As they were only for each other born. 

£rn. Never was parent in an otF-spring 
happier; 
He has a daughter too, whose blooming age 
Promises goodness equal to her beauty. 

Paul. And as there is a friendship 'twixt the 
brethren. 
So has her infant nature chosen, too, 
A faithful partner of her thoughts and wishes. 
And kind companion *of her hamiless pleasures. 
£rn. You mean the bcautious orphan, hir 

Monimia. 
Paul. The same, the daughter of the b^^ 
Chamont." 
He was our lords companion in the wars, 
Where such a wondrous friendship grew be- 
tween 'cm 
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We yet may see the old man m a mommg, 
Lusty as health, come ruddy to the field. 
And there pursue the chace as if he meant 
To o'retake time and bring back youth again, so 
Ex[fBMt] Em\etti\ mJ Pdii/[iitt], 
Eater Castalw, PtHdtr and Ptgt. 
Castalio. Polidor ! our sport 
Has been to day much better for the danger; 
When on the brink the foaming boar I met. 
And in his side thought to have lodg'd my spear. 
The desperate savage rusht within my force, I5 
And bore mc headlong with him down the rock. 
Polydore. But then — 

Cmt. Ay then my brother, my friend Poli- 
dor, 
Like Perseus mounted on his winged steed 
Came on, and down the dang'rous precipice 

leapt, 90 

io. *T was a god-like act. 
en I came, I_found you conqueror. 
OK^my heart danc't to sce^ur danger past 1 
The heat and fury of the chace was coold, 
And I had nothing in my mind but joy. 95 

Cast. So, Polidor, methinks we might in war ^ 
Rush on together; thou shou'dst be my guard, 
And I 'd be thine ; what is *t could hurt us then 7 
94 t9^i, Q4, Q5, E<U. ex«vt N, a>td ; T, cool'd \ N, noted. 
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Now half the youth of Europe arc in armes. 
How fulsome must it be to stay behind. 
And dye of rank diseases here at home ? 

Pbl. TTo, let mc purc)iase in my youth re- 
nown, 
To make me lov'd and valu'd when I *m old ; 
I would be busie in the world and learn. 
Not like a course and useless dunghill ws^ 
Fixt to one spot and rot just as I grew. 

Cast. Our father 
Has ta'ne himself a surfeit of the world, 
And cries it is not safe that we should taste it j 
I own I have duty very pow'rful in me ; 
And tho' I 'd hazard all to raise my name, 
Yet he 's so tender and so good a father, 
I could not do a thing to cross his will. 

Pel. Castalio, I have doubts within my heart. 
Which you, and only you, can satisfy : ] 

Will you be free and candid to your friend ? 

Cast. Have I a thought my Polidor shou'd not 
know ? 
What can this mean ? 

Pal, Nay, I '11 conjure you, too, 

By all the strictest bonds of faithful friendship. 
To show your heart as naked in this point, 
As you would purge you of your sins to Heaven. 

Cast. I will. 

106 f rtiv. {24t QSt £^ except T, N, read, |niw. 
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A/. And should I chance to touch it oeariy, 
bear it 
With all the sufPrance of a tender friend. 

Cast. As calmly as the wounded patient banii5 X 
The artist's hand that ministers his cure. 

Pal. That *% kindly said. You know our 
fathers ward. 
The fair Monimia : is your heart at peace ? 
Is it so guarded that you could not love her } 

Cast. Suppose I should ? 1 

Pal. Suppose you shou'd not, brother. 13J 

Cast. You 'd say I must not. 

Pol. That would sound too roughly 

Twixt friends and brothers as wc two arc. 

Cast. Ia,lQyc.a faylt ? 

Pol. In one of us it may be \ 

What if I love her ? 

Qtf* Then I must inform you^ ^ 

1 lov'd her first, and cannot quit the claim, 135 
But will preserve the birth-right of my passion. 

Pbl. You will ! 

Cast. I will. 

Pol. No more, I 'vc done. 

Cast. Why not ? 

B>1. I told you, I had done ; 
But you Castalio would dispute it. 

Cast. No : 

Not with my Polydor \ though I must own 140 
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My nature obstinate and void of suff^'rance. 

Love raigns a very tjrant in my heart. 

Attended on his throne by all his guards 

Of furious wishes, tczn^ and nice suspicions. 

I could not bear a rival in my friendship, 145 

I am so much in love, and fund of ihee. 

PeL Yet you would break this friendship ! 

Catt. Not for crowns. 

AA But for a toy you would, a womans toy, 
Unjust Castalio ! 

Cast. Prithee, where *s my fault i 

A/. You love Monimia. 

Catt. Yes. 

/v. And you would lull me, 150 

If I 'm your rival. 

Cast. No, sure we are such friends, 

So much one man, that our afiections, too. 
Must be united and the same as we are. 

AA I doat upon Monimia. 

Catt. Love her still j 

Win, and enjoy her. 

Pf/. Both of us cannot. 

Catt. No matter 
Whose chance it proves ; but let *s not quarrel 
for 't. 

A/. You would not wed Monimia, would you ? 
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Cait. Wed her! 
No ! were she all desire could wish^ as fair 
Ss would the vainest of her sex be thought. 
With wealth beyond what woman's pride could 

waste. 
She should not cheat me of my freedom. Many ? 
When I am old and weary of the world, 
I may grow desperate 16$ 

And take a wife to monify withall. 

I^L It is an elder brothers duty so 
To propagate his family and name : 
You would not have yours dye, and bury'd vtth 
you ? 

Cast. Meer vanity, and silly dotage alt; 170 

No, let me live at large, and when I dye — 

A/. Who shall possess th* estate you leave ? 

Cast. My friend. 

If he survives me; or if not, my king, 
Who may bestow 't again on some brave man, 
Whose honesty and services deserve one. 175 

PbL 'T is kindly oifer'd. 

Cast. By yon Heaven I love 

My Poiydor beyond all worldly joycs, 
And would not shock his quiet to be blest ', 
With greater happiness than man e'er tasted. J 

/%/. And by that Heaven eternally I swear ittf 
To keep the kind Castalio In tay heart. 
Whose shall Monimia be ? 
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matter 
iV. Were you not with her privately 

night ? 
Cast. I was, and should have met her here 



again ; 
But ch' opportunity shall now be thine ; iij 

My self will bring thee to the scene of love; 
But have a care, by friendship I conjure thee. 
That no false play be o^r'd to thy brother. 
Ui^ all thy pow'rs to make thy passion prosper, 
But wrong not mine. 

PtL Heav'n blast me if I do ! 190 

Cast. If *t prove thy fortune, Polidor, to con- 
quer, 
(For thou hast all the arts of fine perswasion I) 
Trust mc, and let me know thy loves success. 
That I may ever after stifle mine. 

AA Though she be dearer to my soul than 
rest I 

To weary pilgrims, or to misers gold. 
To great men pow'r, or wealthy cities pride. 
Rather than wrong Castalio, I 'd forget her. 
For if yc pow'rs have happiness in store, 
When yc would shower down joyes on Polydor, 
In one great blessing all your bounty send, 
That I may never lose so dear a friend I 

£x. Cas([aii9 aniT^ P9l\ydore\, mitnit Page. 
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EMier Maaimia. 
Monimia. So soon rctum'd from hunting ? this 
fair day 
Seems as if sent t' invite the world abroad. 
Passed not Castalio and Polydor this way > 105 
Page, Madam, just now. 
Mon. Sure some ill fate 's upon me. 

Distrust and heaviness sits round my heart, 
AndOtpprehension shocks my ti n;iero us soul. J 
Why was I not Iain in my peaceful grave 
With my poor parents ? and at rest as they are .' tio 
Instead of that I am wand'ring into cares. 
Castalio ! O Castalio ! thou bast caught 
My foolish heart ; and like a tender child. 
That crusts his play-thing to another hand, 
I fear its harm, and fain would have it back, ^j 
Come near, Cordclio, I must chide you, sir. 
Pag. Why, madam, have I done you any 

wrong ? 
Mon. 1 never see you now } you have been 
kinder ; 
Sate by my bed, and sung me pretty songs ; 
Perhaps I 've been ungrateful, here 's money for 

you: iM 

Will you oblige me ? shall I see you oft'ner ? 
Pag. Madam, indeed I 'd serve you with my 
soul; 

1%% Madam, imdaJ. Qt, Q;, Edd. Madamt, /'J, omitting 
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,Uft. () men faf tBtgy«na<5g« ■ ■!■ ' <! 

Thui whrn y' w j iiiiiifc, ft li^ K ■■ Bot 

him, i 

T^w 1' t-Mf vftnencfcsKidatsicapik^too, " 
T ■( maids and make ovr nan one^ ip 

'1 > ' s f^ur thou oft has heari 

\u. iiivcrnc and tlnr hoaooi r se- 

C«>PUt 
fbai9Ui»«« HI U*Uy have they noc talkt of me ? 
i\(f. (^K tiuJam I very wickedly they have 

Ulkt : 
Hut 1 *in ilniid lu name it, for they say s^ 

tlv^ya miut bo whi{i|icd that tell their masters 

•ecrcu. 
«IIhu Kear not, Cordelio! ic shall ne're be 

known ; 
Fw 1 'II preserve the secret as 'twere mine. 
Pitlydur cannot be ao kind as I, 
t 'II furnish thee for all thy harmless sports 
\Viih pretty toys, and thou shah be my page. 

hi^. And truly, madam, I had rather be so. 
Mclhmks you love me better than my lord. 
For he was never half so kind as you are I 

ajA MMlm. i76t, iSli, l8t;, ta.^wuutm'f V, maatr't. 
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What must I do ? 

Mon. Inform me how th' hist hcardt45 

Cast^io and his brother use my name. 

Pag. With all the tenderness of love 
You were the subject of their last discoune. 
At first I thought it would have fatal prov'd \ 
But as the one grew hot, the other coold. 
And yielded to the frailty of his friend ; 
At last, after much strugling *t was resolved. 

Mw. What, good Cordelio ^ 

Pag. Not to quarrel for you. 

Mon, I would not have 'cm by my dearest 
hopes, 
I WQUI4 not be the argument of «rife. k 155 

But surely my CastaTio wd'nt' Fbrsalce me, 
And make a mocker)- of my easie love. 
Went they together ? 

Pag. Yes, to seek you, madam. 

Castalio promis'd Polydor to bring him 
Where he alone might meet you, >6o 

And fairly try the fortune of his wishes. 

Man, Am I then grown so cheap, just to be 
made 
A common stake, a prize for love in jest. 
Was not Castalio very loth to yield it. 
Or was it PolydoKs unruly passion, 
That hcightcn'd the debate } 
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Pag, The fault was folj^or's. 

Castalio play'd with love and smiling shewed 
The pleasure, not chc pangs of his desire. 
He said no womans smiles shou'd buy his free- 
dom, 
And marriage is a mortifying thing. : 

Afon. Then am I ruin*d: if Castalio '« false, 
Where is there faith or honour to be found ? 
Ye Gods that guard the innocent and guide 
The weak protect, and take mc to your care. 
Oh ! but I love him : there *s the rock will 

wrack me ! i7j 

Why was I made with alt my sexes softness, 
Yet want the cunning to conceal its follies ? 
I *11 see Castalio, tax him with his falsehoods, 
Be a true woman, rail, protest my wrongs. 
Resolve to hate him, and yet love him still. sl«] 

£fifer Cattaiit and Pslydtr. 
He comes, the conquerour comes I lye still, my 

heart, 
And learn to bear thy injuries with scorn. 
Castalio. Madam, my brother begs he may 
have leave 
To tell you something that concerns you nearly j 
I leave you as becomes me, and withdraw. 185 
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^m. My Lord Castalio ! 

Cast. Madam ! 

Afffji. Have you purpo«'d 

To abuse me palpably f what means this usage f 
Why am I left with Polydor alone ? 

Cast. He best can tell you. Business of im- 
portance 
Calls me away ; I must attend my father. 19a 

Afon. Will you then leave me thus ? 

Cast. But for a moment. 

Afan. It has been otherwise; the time has becn^ 
When business might have stay'd, and I been 
heard. 

Cast. I could for ever hear thee ; but this time 
Matters of such odd circumstances press me, w^f 
That I must go — ^'["] Cati^^a/ie], 

Afon. Then go, and, if*t be possible, for 
ever. — 
Well, my Lord Polydor, I guess your business, 
And read the ill-natur'd purpose tn your eyes. 

P9L If to desire you more than misers wealth, joo 
Or dying men an hour of added lifet 
If softest wishes, and a heart more true. 
Than ever suffer'd yet for love disdain'd, 
Speak an ill nature, you accuse me justly. 

Men, Talk not of love, my lord ; I must not 
hear it. $05 
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/W. Who can behold such beauty and be 
silent ? 
Desire first taught us words : man, when created 
ATtrst aloncf long wander'd up and down, 
Forlorn, and silent as his vassal bc^pts i 
But when a Hcav'n-born maid, like you, ap- 
peared, 310 
Strange pleasures fill'd his eyes, and fir'd his 

heart, ■ 

Unloosed his tongue, and his first talk was love, n 
Man. The first created _j)air. Indeed, were 
blest; M 

They were the only objects of each other; " 

Therefore be courted her, and her alone; 
But in this peopled world of beauty, where 
There 's roving room, where you may court, and 

ruin 
A thousand more, why need you talk to me ? 

Pel, Oh ! I could talk to thee for ever ; thus 
Eternally admiring, fix and gaze jte 

On those dear eyes, for every glance they send 
Darts through my soul, and almost gives enjoy- 
ment. 
Afon. How can you labour thus for my un- 
doing ? 
I must confess, indeed, I owe you more. 
Than ever I can hope to think to pay. 3*5 
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There alwayes was a friendship 'twixt our Euni- 

lies; 
And therefore when my tender parents dy'd^ 
Whose ruin'd fortunes, too, cxpir'd with them. 
Your fathers pity and his bounty took me 
A poor and helpless orphan to his care. jjo 

P«l. 'T was Hcav'n ordain'd it so, to make 

me happy. 
Hence with this peevish venue, 't is a cheat. 
And those who taught it first were hypocrites. 
Cumc, these soft, tender limbs were made for 

yielding ! 
A^M. Here on my knees by Heavens blest 

pow'r I swear, iOwrZr. jjs 

If you persist, I never henceforth will see you, 
But rather wander through the world a be^er. 
And live on sordid scraps at proud mens 

doors I 
For though to fortune lost, I *I1 still inherit 
My mothers vertues and my fathers honour. 34ft 

Pel, Intolerable vanity ! your sex 
Was never in the right ; y' arc alwaycs false, 
Or silly i even your dresses are not more 
Fantastick than your appetites ! you think 
Of nothing twice ! opinion you have none : ^4^ 
To day y' are nice, to morrow not so free, 
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K«v plas*4, now ooc ; and all jrou know not 

ToTve yim aAct, inconscancy 's your practice, 

I And wbes jrtMU loose desires once get dominion, 350 
ham(grf chiale fccds coarser ai a feast ; 

iwtrf nok fool goes down — 

Mmu Indeed, my lord, 

I I owD my sexes fellies ; I have 'em all, 
[And to aroid ks &ala must fly from you, 

bdiere me, cou'd you raise me.bigb 355 
aw«t fancascick womans w-ish could reach, 
And lay all natures riches at my feet, 
1 'd ntlMf run a salvage in the woods 
I Antoogst brute beasts, gn>w wrinckled and de- 

form*d 
[As irildncss and most nide ne^ect could make 

me, 36g 

iSo I might still enjoy ray honour safe 
iKrom the destroying wiles of faithless man. 

JM. Who *d be that sordid, foolish thing 

V call'd man, 
To cringe thus, fawn, and ftaner for a pleasure 
Which beasts enjoy so very much above him/ j6s 
The lustyJiulLnuiges through all the field, 
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And from the herd singling his fem^Ue out, 

Enjoys her, and abandons her at will, 

h shall be so-./l 'U yet possess my loye- 

Waic on, and watch her loose unguarded hour9|37« 

Then when her roving thoughts have been 

abroad 
And brought in wanton wishes to her heart; 
r th' very minute when her vcrtue nods, 
I '11 rush upon her in a storm of love. 
Bear down her guard of honour all before me, ]75 
Surfeit on joys till even desire grow sick ; 
Then by long absence liberty regain. 
And quite forget the pleasure and the pain, 
£x[fuirt] Pai\yJeri] and Pai*. 
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Mmtr Jt^m, rii«ri„ ni^i [i^. 

Foofc froa the tttcfcEB mlc soAcr h^ 
Ink, he tcca'd ihr msM «r dK «w^ 

; FoaaiDg he caae x ne, where I was po«cd 
Bnt loobicnrc witodiwaf hecM lead the dnce, 

' vVbcOMg bit nge, loog GttBO^ iiM ^ipuig wioCf 
Aa ifhealRadf hid me for his pnji 

Titl, brandishing inf wcll-po7>*d jirelm hi^ 
With ihi* cold execiidng arm, I struck 
The ugl)r, brindled roonster to the heart. 

Cattaiif. The aaions of your life were ahnji 
wo nd' reus. 

jfeaft. No flattery, boy ! an honest man can't 
live by % 
It ii a little sneaking art, which knaves 
Uk to cajole and soften fools withall ; 
If thou hast Ralt'ry in thy nature, out with 't, 
Or fcnd it to a court,, for tbere 't will thrive. 

II tafJ. Nradc, bold. 
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jfcast. *T is next to money current there, lo 

To be seen daily in as many fonns. 
As there are sorts of vanities, and men ; 
The superstitious states-man has his sneer, 
To smooth a poor man off wiih that can't bribe 

him; 
The grave, dull fellow of small business sooths 15 
The humorist, and will needs admire his wit : 
Who without spleen could sec a hot-brain'd 

atheist 
Thanking a surly doctor for his sermon. 
Or a grave councellor meet a smooth young 

lord, 
Squeeze him by the hand, and praise his good 

complexion. 3b 

Pol, Courts arc the places where best man- 
ners Bourish, 
Where the deserving ought to rise, and fools 
Make show. Why should I vex and chafe my 

spleen. 
To see a gawdy coxcomb shine, when 1 
Have seen enough to sooth him in his follies, 35 
And ride him to advantage as I please ? — 
Jcast. Who merit ought indeed to rise i* th* 

world, 
But no wise man that 's honest should expect. 

»3 wftnaiion, N, aa|wrdlMMH. 
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What man of sense would rack his generous 

mind, 
To practice all the base formalicies 
And forms of business, force a grave, starcht, 

face, 
When he 's a very libertine in *8 hey t ? 
Seem not to know this or that man in pubHck, 
When privately perhaps they meet together. 
And lay the scene of some brave fcUows ruin ? 
Such tilings are done — 

Cast. Your lordships wrongs have been 

So great that you with justice may complain ; 
But suffer us whose younger minds nc're felt 
Fortunes deceits, to court her as she 's fair. 
Were she a common mistress, kind to all. 
Her wonh would ccase^ and half the world grow 

idle. 
Jcast. Go to, y* are fools, and know me not; 

I 've learnt 
Long since to bear, revenge, or scorn my 

wrongs, 
According to the value of the doer ; 
You both would fain be great, and to that end 
Desire to do things worthy your ambition j 
Go to the camp, preferments noblest mart. 
Where honour ought to have the fairest play, 

you *ll find 

SJ iMT, nvingt. Qj, 4, j, Edd., ht» rtvti^. 
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CorrugiipnjCnvyj discontent, and faction, — 

Almost in every band : how many men 

Have spent their bloud in their dear countries 

service. 
Yet now pine under want, while selfish staves. 
That ev'n would cut their throats, whom now 

they fawn on. 
Like dcadlj locusts eat the honey up, 
Whichlhose industrious b«s so hardly toyl'd for? 65 
Out. These precepts suit not with my active ^ 
mind, 
Methinks I would be busie. 

PoL So would I, 

Not loytcr out my life at home, and know 
No farther than one prospect gives mc leave. 
Acast. Busic your minds then, study arts and 
men : 
Learn bow to value merit though in rags. 
And scorn a proud ill-manner'd knave in office. 
Enter Seritja, Mtnimia, and Maid VFhrtUmK 
StTtna. My lord, my father ! 
Jca%t. Blessings on my child. 

My little cherub, what hast thou to ask me ? 
&r. 1 bring you, sir, most glad and welcome 
news. 
The young Chamont, whom you 've so often 

wisht for, 
Is just arrived and entring. 
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By my soul. 



And all my honours, he 's most dearly welcome ; 
Let mc receive him like his father's friend. 

Bnt€r Chamvnt. 
Welcome, thou rclick of the best lov'd man, 
Welcome from all the turmoiles and the hazards 
Of certain danger and uncertain fortune; 
** Welcome as happy tidings after fears. 

Chamont. Words would but wrong the grati- 
tude I owe you : 
Should I begin to speak, my soul 's so full. 
That I should Talk of nothing else all day. 

Afm, My brother ! 

Cba. Oh my sister! let me hold thee 

Long in my armes. I 'vc not beheld thy face 
These many days ; by night I 'vc often seen thee 
In gentle dreams, and satisfied my soul 
With fancy'd joy till morning cares awak'd me. 
Another sister i Sure it must be so ; 
Though I remember well, I had but one : 
But I feel something in my heart that prompts 
And tells mc she has claim and interest there. 

jfcast. Youngsouldier,you'veiiotonly study'd 
war, 
Courtship I see has been your practice too. 
And may not prove unwelcome to my daughter, 

Q}a. Is she your daughter ? then my heart 
told true I 
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And I'm at least her brother by adoption ; 
For you have made your self to me a father. 
And by that patent I have leave to love her. 

Ser. Monimia,thou hast toldme^mcnare faJse, 
WiU flatter, feign, and make an art of love. 
Is Chamont so ? No, sure he 's more than man,toj 
Something that *s near divine, and truth dwells in 
him. 

Acaxt. Thus happy, who would envy pompous 
pow'r. 
The luxury of courts, or wealth of cities ? 
Let there be joy through all the house this day ! 
In every room let plenty flow at large; tto 

It is the birth-day of my royal master. 
You have not visited the court, Chamont, 
Since your return ? 

Cha. I have no business there, 

I have not slavish temperance enough 
T' attend a fav'riies heels, and watch his smiles,its 
Bear an ill office done me to my face. 
And thank the lord that wrong'd me for his 
favour. 

Acmt. (h his sMi). This you could do. 

Cmt. I 'd serve my prince. 

Acait. Who M serve him ? 

Catt. I would, my lord, 

A/. And 1 ; both would. 

119 A*i li ^mi. Qi, AkJ ItttA; Qt, 3,4, S,^l^lld /, ietk. 
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jfcasi. Away, 

He needs not any servants such as you ! n 

Serve him ! he merits more than man can do ! 
He is so good, praise cannot speak his worth ; 
So merciful, sure he nc're slept in wrath ) 
So just, that were he but a private man. 
He could not do a wrong. How would you 

serve him ? lay] 

Cast, I 'd serve him with my fortune here at 
home, 
And serve him with my person in his wars. 
Watch for him, fight for him, bleed for him. 

/%/. Dye for him, 
As every true born, loyal subject ought. t%»\ 

jfcast. Let me embrace ye both. Now by the 
souls 
Of my brave ancestors, I 'm truly happy j 
For this be ever blest my marhage-day. 
Blest be your mothers memory that bore you, 
And doubly blest be that auspicious hour, i]Sh 

That gave ye birth ! Yes, my aspiring boys, 
Ye shall have business when your master wants 

you, 
You cannot serve a nobler. I have serv'd him; 
In this old body yet the marks remain 
Of many wounds. I 've with this tongue pro- 
claim* d t4aj 
His right even in the face of ranclc rebellion, 
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And when a foul mouth'd traytoroncc prophan'd 
His sacred name, with my good sabir drawn 
£v'n at the head of all his giddy roue 
I rusht and clove the rchcl lo the chine. 14$ 

Enter Servant. 
Servant, My lord, the expected guests are just 

arriv'd. 
Aca$t, Go you, and give 'em welcome and re- 
ception. 
Cha, My lord, I stand in need of your a«- 
si stance 

In something that (concerns my peace and ^ 
honour, 
Acast. Spoke Itlce the son of that brave man 
I lov'dj tso 

So freely friendly we convcrst together. 
What c're it be with confidence impart ic. 
Thou shalt command my fortune and my sword. 
Cba. I dare not doubt your friendship nor 
your justice. 
Your bounty shewn to what I hold most dear, )j{ 
My orphan sister, must not be forgotten. 

Jcast. Prithee, no more of that, it grates my 

nature. 
Cba. When our dear parents dy'd, they dyM 
together, 
One fate surprix'd 'em, and one grave recciv'd 
'em: 
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My father with his dying breath bequeathM i6a. 
Her to my love : my mother, as she lay 
t,anguishing by him, call'd mc to her side. 
Took me in her fainting arms, wept, and em- 

brac'd me ; 
Then prcst mc close, and as she observed my 

tears, 
Rist 'em away, said she, " Chamont, my son, i6j 
By this and all the love I ever shew'd thee 
Be careful of Monimiaj watch her youth, 
Let not her wants betray her to dishonour. 
Perhaps kind Heav'n may raise some friend/' 

Then sigh'd, 
Kist me again ; so blest us, and expir'd, 170 

Pardon my grief. 

Acmt. It speaks an honest nature. 

Ctfl. The friend Heav'n rais'd was you ; you 
took her up ; 
An infant to the desart world exposed. 
And prov'd another parent. 

Acait. I 've not wrong'd her. 

(^a. Far be it from my fears. 

Acast. Then why this argument ? 175 

Cha. My lord, my nature 's Jealous, and you '1 
bear it. 

AcatU Go on. 
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Cha. Great spirits bear misfortunes hardly, 
Good offices claim gntitude, and pride. 
Where pow'r is wanting, will usurp a little, 
Axtd make us (rather than be thought behind 

hand) ilo 

Pay over-price. 

Aeast. I cannot guess your drift ; 

Distrust you mc t 

Cha. No, but I fear her weakness 

May make her pay a debt at any rate : 
And to deal freely with your lordships goodnesSi 

■ I've heard a story lately much disturbs me. 185 ^ 
Acatt. Then first charge her; and if the 
offence be found 
Within my reach, the* it shou'd touch my 
K nature 

™ In my own off-spring, by the dear remembrance 
Of thy brave father whom my heart rejoyc'd in, 
XI 'djrosecuwjtjvijh acycrcst vengeance. 190 

CAtfTTThank you from my soul. 
Af«i$. Alas, my brother! 

^ What have I done ? and why do you abuse me ? 
H My heart quakes in me ; in your settled face 

And clouded brow methinks I sec my fate : 
* You will not kill me ! 

Cha, Prithee, why dost talk so ? 19s 

Afen. Look kindly onmc then, I cannot bear 
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I Sevfiiky ; it daunts, and does amaze me ; 
Mx-hcAtft^SQ tender, should you charge me 

roughly, 
I should but weep, and answer you with sob- 
bing j 
But use me gently like a loving brother. 
And search through all the secrets of my soul. 
Cha. Fear nothing, I will show my self a 

brother, 
A tender, loving, and an honest brother; 
Y'ave not forgot our father! 

A^on. I shall never. 

Cha. Then you'l remember, too, he was a 

man, toj| 

That liv*d up to the standard of his honour. 
And priz'd that jewel more than mines of 

wealth : 
He 'd not have done a shameful thing but once ; 
Though kept in darkness from the world, and 

hidden, 
He could not have forgiven It to himself; ik 

This was the only portion that he left us ; 
And I more glory in 't than if possest 
Of all that ever fortune threw on fools. 
'T was a large trust, and must be manag'd 

nicely ; 

198 nugktj. IJi, 3, 4, 5, E*l., twfii. 
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Now if by any chuice, Monimia, 115 

You have soyi'd this gem and uken from it's 

value, 
How will y' account with me ? 

Mon. I chaUenge envy. 

Malice, and all the practices of Hell, 
To censure all the actions of my past 
Unhappy life, and taint me if they can! t» 

Cha. I Ml tell thee then ; three nights ago, as I 
Lay musing in my bed, all darkness round me, 
A sudden damp struck to my heart, cold sweat 
Dew'd all my ^ce, and trembling sciz'd my 

limbs. 
My bed shook under me, the curtains started, »5 
And to my tortur'd fancy there appeared 
The form of thee thus bcautious as thou art. 
Thy garments flowing loose, and in each hand 
A^w.axuaa lover, which by turns caress'd thee 
With all the freedom of unbounded pleasure : tjo 
I snatcht my sword and in the very moment 
Darted it at the fantom, strait it left me : 
Then rose and call'd for lights, when, O dire 

omen ! 
I found my weapon had the arras pierc'd, 
Just where that famous tale was interwoven, »3J 
How th* unhappy Thcban slew his father. 

1x9 wkUi, 1757, 176S, tSis, E^d., who. 
132 Dantd it. 1768, 1813, £<ld. omit tbe ft. 
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Mtn, And for this cause my venue is sus- 
pected ! 
Because in dreams your fancy has been ridden, 
I must be tortur'd waking ! 

Cba. Have a care. 

Labour not to be justified too fast \ 
Hear all, and then let Justice hold the scale ; 
What follow'd was the riddle that confounds me; 
Through a close lane as I pursu'd my journey, 
And meditated on the last nights vision, 
I spy'd a wrincklcd hagg, with age grown double,s4S 
Picking dry sticks, and mumbling to her self; 
Her eyes with scalding rhume were gatl'd and red; 
Cold palsy shook her head^ her hands seem'd 

withcr'd, 
And on her crooked shoulders had she wrapt 
The tatter'd remnant of an old stript hanging, ajoi 
Which scrv'd to keep her carkass from the cold j 
So there was nothing of a piece about her ; 
Her lower weeds were all o're coursely patch'd 
With difF'rent colour'd rags, black, red, white, 

yellow. 

And seem'd to speak variety of wretchedness ; ajs^ 
I aslct her of my way, which she inform'd me ; 
Then crav'd my charity, and bad me hasten 
To save a sister : at that word I started. 

Mon. The common cheat of b^gers every 
day ! 
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They flock about our doors, pretend to gifts »6o 
Of prophecy, and telling fools their fortunes. 

Cha, Oh ! but she told me such a tale, 
Monimia, 
At in it bore great circumstance of truth : 
Castalio, and Polydor [cj , my sister. 

Men. Kah ! 

CJIm. What, altered ! does your courage fail 
you ? «6S 

Now by my fathers soul the witch was honest j 
Answer mc, if thou hast not lost to them 
Thy honour at a sordid game. 

Jlfon. I will, 

I mu&t ; so hardly my misfortune loads me ; 
That both have offer'd me their loves most true. 170 

Cha. And 't is as true, too, they have both 
undone thee. 

Mm. Though they both with earnest vows 
Have prest my heart, if c're in thought 1 

yielded 
To any but Castalio ! 

Cha, But Castalio ! — 

Mm, StiU will you cross the line of my dis- 
course ! 
Yes, I confess that he has won my soul 
By generous love and honourable vows. 
Which he this day appointed to compleaC, 
And make himself by holy^ marriaec mine. 
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Cha, Art thou then spotless * hast thou still 
prcscrv'd 
Thy vertue white without a blot untainted ? 
Mon. When I 'm unchaste may Heaven reject 
my prayers ! 
Or more, to make mc wretched, may you know 
it! 
Cha. Oh then, Monimia, art thou dearer to 
me 
Than all the comforts ever yet blest man ! 
And let not marriage bait thee to thy ruin. 
Trust not a man ; we are by nature false. 
Dissembling, subtle, cruel, and unconstant : 
When a man talks of love, with caution trust 

him ; 
But if he swears, he 'I certainly deceive thee j i 
I charge thee let no more Castalio sooth thee. 
Avoid it as thou wouldst preserve the peace 
Of a poor brother, to whose soul th' art precious. 
Alon. I will. 

Cha. Appear as cold when next you meet, as 
great ones 
When merit begs ; then shalt thou see how soon 
His hean will cool and all his pains grow easie. 

£*[//] Cba[m(mi]. 
Mm, Yes, I will try him, torture him severely: 
For, oh Castalio ! thou too much hast wrong'd 
me. 
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In leaving me to Folydor's ill usage. 

He comes, and now for once, oh Love, stand 

neuter J 00 

Whilst a hard part *s performM ! for 1 must 

tempi. 
Wound his soft nature, though my own heart 

akcs for't. £x[it}. 

Ent<r CaiU&t. 
Casialia. Monimia, Monimia ! She's gone: 
And seem'd to part with anger in her eyes ; 
I am a fool, and she has found my weaJuiess i ]o$ 
She uscs_mc already Uke a slave 
Fast I>oun7 m chains, to He chastis'd at will. 
*T was not well done to trifle with my brother: ^*) 
I jnight iia.vc trusted him with all the secret, 
Open'd my sillj ht-art and shewn it bare. jio 

But therTne loves her too j but not like me j 
I am a doating, honest, slave, design'd 
For bondage, marriage-bonds, which I 've sworn 
To wear. It is the onely thing I c're 
Hid from his knowledge \ and hc'l sure forgive j is 
The first transgression of a wretched friend 
Betray'd to love and all its little follies. 

EnUr Pfiljdore, and Pfge at the desr. 

Paijdwt. Here place your self, and watch my 
brother throughly : 
If be should chance to meet Monimia, make 

301 •«!•, Sonw copiei of Qi omit. 
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Ju« observation of each word and action j iio| 

Pass not one circumstance without remark : 
Sir, lis your office ; do 't, and bring mc word. 

Enter MenimtA, 
Cast. Monimia, my angel, 't was not kind 
To leave me like a turtle here alone, 
Tu droop and mourn the absence of my mate. 335 
When thou art from me every place is desart. 
And I, methinks, am salvage and forlorn ; 
Thy presence only *t is can make me blest. 
Heal my unquiet mind, and tune my soul. 
Afonimia. Oh, the bewitching tongues of faith- 
less men ! %v 
'T is thus the faUe iijutca makes her moan, 
To draw the pitying traveller to her den ; 
Your scjc are so, such false dissemblers all, 
With sighs and plaints y' entice poor womens 

hearts. 
And all that pity you are made your prey. %%i 

Cast. What means, my love ? Oh how have 
1 deserv'd 
This language from the ^gveraign of my joyes ! 
Stop, stop those tears, Monimia, for they fall 
Like baneful 4cw from a distempered sky, 
1 feel 'em chill mc to the very heart. 340 

Men. Oh you are false, Castalio, most forlorn \ 
341 firltrti. S« Nam, p. 134. 
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Attempt no farther to delude my faith ; 

My hcan is fixt, and you shall shake 't no more. 

Cait. Who told you 80? what bell-bred villain 
durst 
Prophanc the sacred business of my love ? j^j 

Alon. Your brother knowing on what terms 
1 *m here, 
Th' unhappy object of your fathers chanty» 
Lice nt iously discours'd to me of love, 
And durst affront mc with his brutal passion. 

Cast. 'Tis I have been to blame, and onlyljlS* 
False ro my brother and nniiisi ta thee. 
For, uh ! he luves tbee too, and thi:^ day own'd it, 
Xaxt me with mine and claim'd a right above me. 

Afon. And was your love so very tame to 
shrink. 
Or rather than lose him abandon me ? ssi 

Cast. I knowing him precipitate and rash, 
To calm his heat and to conceal my happiness, 
Sccra'd to comply with his unruly will ; 
Talkt as he talk't, and granted all he ask't ; 
Lest he in rage might have our loves betray'd, 3^ 
And T for ever had Monimia lost. 

Afon. Could you then ? did you f can you own 
it too? 
'T was poorly done, unworthy of your self, 
And I can never think you meant me fair, 
353 «";*'■ Qi, ■right. 
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Cert. It this Monimia i surely no } tiU now 36$ 
I ever cboughi her d oYC-lik e. so^, and kind. 
Who trusts his heart with woman 's surely lost: 
You were made fair on purpose to undo us. 
Whilst greedily we snatch th* alluring bait, 
And nc'rc distrust the poyson that it hides. 370 

Mm. When love ill plac'd would find a means 
to break. 

Cast, It never wants pretences nor excuse. 

Man. Man therefore was a lord-like creature 
made, 
Rough as the winds, and as inconstant too: 
A lofty aspect given him for command, J75 

Easily softcn'd, when he would betray: 
Like conquering tyrants, you our breasts invade. 
Where you arepleas'd to forrage for a while. 
But soon you find new conquests out, and leave 
The ravag'd province ruinate and waste. 380 

If so, Castalio, you have serv'd my heart, 
I hnd that desolation 's settled there. 
And I shall nc're recover peace again. 

Cast. Who can hear this and bear an equal 
mind! 
Since you will drive me from you, I must go ; 
But, oh Monimia, when th' hast bantsht me. 
No creeping slave, though tractable and dull, 
As artful woman for her ends would chuse, 
37* Mr. T, N, or. 
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Shall ever dote as I have done i for oh ! 
No ronguc my pleasure nor my pain can tell: j^o 
'T is Heav'n to have thee, and without thee Hell. 
Man. Castalio! stay! we must not part. 1 End 
My rage ebbs out, and love flows in apace { 
These little quarrels love must needs forgive. 
They rouse up drowsie thoughts, and wake the 

sou). 39S 

Ob ! charm me with the musick of thy tongue, 
I 'm ne'rc so blest, as when I hear thy vows, 
And listen to the language of thy heart. 

Cast. Where am I ? surely p^^^g is round 

me ! 

Rw»<*^g pipTlKl! *^y ^ ^e hand of Heaven grow h ere ; 400 
And every scnce is t'ull or thy perfection^ 
To hear thee speak might calm a mad-mans 

frenzy, 
Till by attention he forgot his sorrows ; 
But to behold thy eyes, th' amazing beauties. 
Might make him rage again with love as I do, 405 
To touch thee's Heav'n, but lo enjoy thce^oh! 
Thou Natures whole perfection in one piece! 
Sure, framing thee Heav'n took unusual care, 
As its own beauty it design'd thee fair ; 
And form'd thee by the best lov*d angel there. 410 

£x[eKiit]. 

40I Strt. Q<), no comint. 
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^^^F Enur PtljJitr [/] . and P^gi. 

^^^mJMfJart. Were they so kind ? Express it to 
^^^^ me all 

■ In words may make me think I saw it too. 
^L Page, At Hrst I thought they had been mortal 
^P foes { 

Monimia rag'd, Castalio grew disturb'd ; 

Each thought the other wrong'd, yet both so 
haughty, 

I They scorn'd submission; though love all the 
while 
The rebel plaid, and scarce could be containM. 
Pb!. But what succeeded ? 
Pag. Oh 'twas wondrous prcttyl 

For of a sudden all the storm was past, 
A gentle calm of love succeeded it ; 
Monimia sigh'd and blusht, Castalio swore ; 
As you, my lord, I well remember did 

*.-'To my young sister in the orcngc-grovc. 
When I was first prefcr'd to be your page. 
Pol. Happy Castalio! now by my great soul, 
M' ambitious soul, that languishes tp glory, 
s may. Qi, 3, 4, 5, EcU. rod, 'l will, with comna after to^rds, 
10 ii. Qt, s, in. 
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*^ I *il have her v f t. by my best hopes I will. 
She shall be mine in spight of all her ans. 
But for Castalio why was 1 refus'd ? 
Has he supplanted me by some foul ptay, 
Traduc'd my honour? death ! he durst not do 't. 
It must be so: we parted and he met her, 
^- Half to compliance brought by mc, surpriz'd 
H Her sinking vcrtue till she yielded quite ; 
" So poachers basely pick up tir'd game. 

Whilst the fair hunter 's cheated of his prey. 
Boy! 

Pag. My loni! 

PoL Goto your chamber and prepare yourlutej 
Find out some song to please me, that describes %• 
^ Womans hypocrisies, their subtle wiles, 
Betraying smiles, feign'd tears, inconstancies. 
Their painted outsidcs, and corrupted minds, 

I The sum of all their follies, and their fals- 
hoods. 
£nur Sfrvaat. 
Servant, Oh the unhappyest tydings tongue 
e'retoldl 
PoL The matter I 

Serv. Oh ! Your father, my good master. 

As with his guests he sat in mirth rais'd high, 
And chas'd the goblet round the joyful board, 

3« gDlUt. Qi, goblin* i Qa, gobimp j gj, 4, 5, 1711 Bl., 
gobiiogi other tii., goUtt. 
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A sudden trrmbling seizM on all his limbs } 
His eyes distuned grew; his visage pale; 40 

His speech forsook him; life it self sccm'd fled; 
And all his friends are waiting now about him. 
Enltr AtA}t9 UdMiag ta ttoa [Attendants^ . 

Jcest9. Support me, give me air, I'll yet re- 
cover. 
*T was but a slip decaying Nature made. 
For she grows weary near her journeys end. 4$ 
Where are my sons ? Come near, my Polidore, 
Your brother! where *s Castal 10 ? 

Serv, My lord, 

I *ve search'd, as you commanded, all the house ; 
He and Monimta are not to be found. 

Jcast. Not to be found, then where are ail my 
friends P JO 

'T is well; 

I hope they 'U pardon an unhappy fault 
M* unmannerly infirmity has made. 
Death could not come in a more welcome hour, 
For I 'm prcpar'd to meet him, and methinks 
Would live and 6.yt with all my friends about me. 
Eater Caitalio. 

Casta/h. Angels preserve my dearest father's 

life, 

Bless it with long and uninterrupted days! 

49«i(. lii.i, 3, or. 
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Oh ! may he live till lime it self decay, 
Till good men wish him dead, or I ortend him! 
Jcast^ Thank you, Castalio i give me both 
your hands, 
And bear me up, I 'd walk : so, now mcthinks, 
I appear as great as Hercules himself, 
Supported by the pillars he had rais'd. 
Cait. My lord, your chaplain. 
Jcast Let the good man enter. 

[£j»/(T Cbaflaia.'} 
Chaplain. Heaven guard your lordship and 

restore your health! 
jfcast. I have provided for thee, if I die. 
No fawning ! 't is a scandal to thy office. 
My sons, as thus united ever live, 
And for the estate, you '11 find when I am dead 
I have divided it betwixt you both, 
I Equally parted, as you shared my love ; 
Only to sweet Monimia I 've bequeathed 
Ten thousand crowns j a little portion for her. 
To wed her honourably as she *s born. 
Be not less friends because you 're brothers ; shun 
The man that 's singular, his mind 's unsound, 
|J His spleen o're-weighs his brains, but above all 
lAvoid the politick, the factious fool, 
I The busie, buzzing, talking, hardn'd knave ; 
( The quaint, smooth rogue, that sins against his 
reason ^ 

66 Ch^piain. Ql, a. 3, Qatt, 
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Calls sawcy, loud suspicion, pubtick zeal. 
And mutiny^ the dictates of his spirit. 
Be very careful how ye make new friends. 
Men read not morals now, 't was a custom, 
But all are to their fathers vices bom : 
And in their mothers ignorance are bred. 
Let marriage be the last mad thing ye doe. 
For all the sins and follies of the past. 
If you have children, never g^ve them know- 
ledge, 
'T will spoil their fortune ; fools are all the fash- 
ion. 
Ify'ave religion, keep it to your selves. 
Atheists will else make use of toleration, 
And laugh yc out on \ ; never shew religion 
Except ye mean to pass for knaves of conscience, 
And cheat believing fools that think ye honest. 
[Sater Sertaa.'^ 

Serifta. My father! 

^catt. My heart's darling ! 

Sfr. Let my knees 

Fix to the earth. Nc*rc let my eyes have rest, 
But wake and weep till Heaven restore my fa- 
ther! 

jftast. Rise to my arms, and thy kind prayers 
are answer'd, , 

For thou 'rt a wondrous extract of all goodness, 

W P- T, N, )«ii. 
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Born for my joy, and no pain 's felt when near 
thee. 

Chamont ! 

Chamant. My lord, may 't prove not an un- 
lucky omen ! 
Many I see arc waiting round about you : 105 

And I am come to ask a blessing too. — ^ 
Acait, May'st thou be happy ! 
Cba, Where ? 

Jcast. In all thy wishes ! 

Cha. Confirm me so, and make this fair one 
mine ; m 

I am unpractis'd in the trade of courtship; 
And know not how to deal love out with art. no 
Onsets in love seem best like those in war. 
Fierce, resolute, and done with all the force. 
So I would open my whole heart at once, 
And pour out the abundance of my soul. 

Jcait. What says Serina ? Canst thou love a 
souldier, nj 

One born to honour and to honour bred. 
One that has learnt to treat ev*n foes with kind- 
ness, 
To wrong no good mans fame nor praise him- 
self? 
Sir. Oh! name not love, for that's ally'd to 
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And joy must be a stranger to my hearty 
When you 're in danger. May Chamonts good 

fortune 
Render him lovely to some happier maJd! 
Whilst I at friendly distance see him blest. 
Praise the kind gods and wonder at his virtues. 
jfcait. Chamont, pursue her, conquer, and 
possess her, 
, And as my son a third of all my fortune 
Shall be thy lot. 
I But keep thy eyes from wandring, man of frailty, 
^Beware the dangerous beauty of the wanton, 
/Shun their enticements; ruin like a vulture 
Waits on their conquests : falsehood too^s their 
^ business; 

I They put false beauty off to all the world ; 
\ Use false endearments to the fools that love 'em, 
I And when they marry, to their silly husbands 
*Thcy bring fiUse virtue, broken fame, and for- 
tune, 135 
Afoa. Hear ye that, my lord ? 
Po/. Yes, my fair monitor, old men always 

talk thus. ~ 

^cast. Chamont, you told mc of some doubts 
that prest you. 
Arc you yet satisfied that I am your friend ? 

128 vianjriitg. Qn, no comma. 
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Cha. My lord, I would not lose that satis- 
faction 140 
For any blessing I could wish for. 
As to my fears, already I have lost 'em { 
They nc'rc shall vex mc more, nor trouble you. 
Jcmt. I thank you : daughter, you must do 
so too. 
My friends 't is late, or we would yet be com- 
pany. 
For my disorder seems all past and over. 
And I methinks begin to feel new health. 
Cait. Would you but rest, it might restore 

you quite. 
Jcatt. Yes, I *1I to bedj old men must humour 
weakness. 
Let me have music then to lull and chase 
This melancholly thought of death away. 
Good-night! my friends, Heaven guard ye all! 

Good-night! 
To morrow early we '11 salute the day, 
Find out new pleasures, and redeem lost time. 
Ex[eunt\ all but Cbamsnt and Cbaplaia, 
Cha. Hist, hist, Sir Gravity, a word with 

you. ijS 

Chap. With me, sir ? 

141 viiik. 17(7, 176B, t8i», Edd., evtr mih. 
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Cha, If you 're at leasure, sir, we *U wast an 
hour, 
'T is yet too soon to sleep, and 't wil] be chanty 
To lend your conversation to a stranger. 

Chap. Sir, you are a souldier } 

Cha. Yes, 

Chap. 1 love a souldier, i6o 

And had been one my self, but my parents 
Would make me what you see of me, yet I 'm 

honest. 
For all 1 wear black. 

Cha, And that *s a wonder : 

Have you had long depcndancc on this family ? 

Chap. I have not thought it so, because my 
time's i6j, 

Spent pleasantly. My lord 's not haughty nor 

imperious, 
Nor I gravely whimsical; he has good nature. 
And I have manners ; 
His sons, too, are civil to me, because 
I do not pretend to be wiser than they are ; 170^ 
1 meddle with no mans business but my own j 
I rise in a morning early, study moderately, 
Kat and drink cheerfully, live soberly. 
Take my innocent pleasures freely; 
So I meet with respect, and am not thejestof the 

family. i7jj 

i£i bm. 1757, 1768, i8ia, E4d., but that. 
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Cba, I 'm glad you are so happy. 
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[casant fellow thjs^ and may be user 
Knew you my father the old Chamont ? 

Chap. I did, and was most sorry when we lost 
him. 

Cha. Why ? didst thou love him ? ito 

C6ap. Ev'iy'body lov'd him ; besides, he was 
my masters friend. 

Gmi. I could embrace thee for chat very 
notion. 
If thou didst love my father, I could think 
Thou wouldst not be an enemy to me. 

Chap. I can be no mans foe. 

Cha. Then prithee tell me ! iSj 

Thinkst thou the Lord Castalio loves my sister? 
Nay, never start. Come, come, I know thy office 
Opens thee all the secrets of the family. 
Theji, if thou art honest, use this freedom kindly. 

Chap. Love your sister ! 

Cha Ay, love her. 

Chap. Sir, I never askt him, 190 

And wonder you should ask it me. 

Cha. Nay, but th' art an hypocrite; is there 
not one 
Of all thy tribe that 's honest in your schools ? 
The pride of your supcriours makes ye slaves: 
Ye all live loathsome, sneaking, servile lives ; 1^5 

190 /»«< ier. N mdi, Iotm her. 
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Not free enough to practise generous truth. 
Though yc pretend to teach it to the world. 
Chap. I would deserve a better thought from 

you. 
Cha. If thou would'st have me not contemn 
thy office 
And character, think all thy brethren knaves, soo 
Thy trade a cheat, and thou its worst profes- 

sour; 

Inform me; for I tell thee, priest, I '11 know. 
Chap. Either he loves her, or he much has 

wrong'd her. 
Cba. How wronged her i Have a care ; for 
this may lay 
A scene of mischief to undo us all. 105 

But tcU mc, wrong'd her, sayd'st thou ? 

Chap, Ay, sir, wrong'd her. 

Cha, This is a secret worth a monarchs 
fortune : 
What shall I give thee for 't ? thou dear physitian 
Of sickly souls, unfold this riddle to mc. 
And comfort mine, — »w 

Chap. I would hide nothing from you will- 
ingly. 
Cha. Nay, then again thou*rt honest. Would'st 

thou tell me ? 
Chap. Yes, if I durst. 
Cha. Why, what affrights thee f 
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Chap, You do. 

Who arc not to be trusted with the secret. 

Cha. Why, I am no fool. 

Chap. So indeed you uy.&i$ 

Cha. Prithee, be serious then. 

Chap. You see I am so. 

And hardly shall be mad enough to night. 
To trust you with my ruin. 

Cha. Art thou then 

So far concern'd in 't ? What has been thy office? 
Curse on that formal, steady, villains face! km 
Just so do all bawds look ; nay, bawds they 

say 
Can pray upon occasion, talk of Heav'n, 
Turn up their gogling eyeballs, rail ai vice, 
Dissemble, lye, and preach like any priest. 
Art thou a bawd? 

Chap. Sir, I'm not often us'd thu$.izs 

Cha. Be just then. 

Chap. So I will be to the trust 

That 's laid upon me. 

C6tf, By the rev'renc'd soul 

Of that great, honest man that gave me being. 
Tell me but what thou know'st concerns my 

honour, 
And if I e're reveal it to thy wrong, «]« 

May this good sword nc're do me right in battel ! 
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May I ne're know that blessed peace of mind. 
That dwells in good and pious men like thee ! 

Chap. ] see your temper's mov'd, and I will 
trust you. 

Cba. Wilt thou I 

Chap. I will ; but if it ever 'scape you — ajj 

Cha. It never shall. 

Chap. Swear then. 

Cha. I do, by all 

That 's dear to me, by th' honour of my name. 
And that Power I serve, it never shall. 

Chap. Then this good day, when all the house 
was busie. 
When minh and kind rejoycing fill'd each room,s+o 
As I was walking in the grove I met them. 

Cba. What, met them in the grove together? 
tell me. 
How? walking, standing, sitting, lying? hah! 

Chap. 1 by their own appointment met them 
there, 
Receiv'd their marriage vows and joyn'd their 

hands. 245 

Cha, How! married! 

Chap. Yes, sir. 

Cha, Then my soul *s at peace : 

But why would you delay so long to give it ? 

%ii Ptwir. i7j7, t76S, iSia, Edd. md, drorf Powci-i T, 
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Chap. Not knowing what reception It ma y 

find 

With old Acast O) may be I was too cautious 

To trust the secret from mc. 

Cha. What 's the causciso 

I cannot guess, though 't is my sisters honour, 

I do not like this marriage 

Kudl'dJ' d^ dark and done at too much venture: 

The business looks with an unlucky face. 

Keep still the secret; for it ne're shall 'scape me, 25$ 

Not ev'n to them, the new matcht paire. Fare- 
well. 

Believe my truth and know me for thy friend. 

Sxeitat. 
f Enter Castalh, and Monimia. " 
Castalic, Young Chamont, and the chaplain! 
sure 't is they! 

No matter what 's contriv'd or who consulted. 

Since my Monimia *s mine; tho' this sad look >6a 

Seems no good boading omen to our bliss ; 

Else, prithee, tell me why that look cast down. 

Why that sad sigh as if thy heart were breaking ? 
Alammia. Castalio, I am thinking what we 've 
done. 

The heavenly powers were sure displeas'd to 

day! »i5 

For at the ceremony as we stood, 

«fil wr. Qi, ], 4, 5, Edd. reid, b«t. 
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ai yoBT hand wxs kindlj }oTn*(l witfa mine, 
[As ^ good priest praooonc'i the sacred words, 
Ipinrfin grew b^ and I could ooc forbear. 
Tears drown 'd my eyes, and trembling seiz'd my 

soul. 170 

What should that mean ? 

Cait. Oh thou an tender all ! 

Gentle and kind, as sympathizing nature! 
When a sad siory has been told, I 've seen 
Thy little breasts with soft compassion sweird^ 
Shove up and down, and heave like dying birds : 175 
But now let fear be banishr, think no more 
Of danger, for there 's safety in my arms ; 
Let them receive thee : Heav*n, grow jealous 

now. 
Sure she's too good for any mortal creature! 
I could grow wild, and praise thee ev*n to mad- 
ness, ilo 
But wherefore do I dally with my bliss ? 
The night's far spent and day draws on apace ^ 
To bed my love and wake till I come thither. 

Pt/yJore at the davr, 
Pslydore \aiide\ . So hot my brother ? 
Afen. 'Twill be impossible; 

You know your fathers chamber 's next to mine,285 
And the least noise will cenajnly alarm him. 

Cast. Impossible? impossible? alas! 
Is't possible to live one hour without thee i 
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Let me behold those eyes ; they 'I tell me truth. 
Hast thou no longing i Art thou still the same 19a 
Cold, icy virgin ? No; th' an alter'd quite. 
Haste, haste to hed,and let loose all thy wishes. 

Aien. 'Tis but one night, my lord, I pray be 
rul'd. 

Cast. Try if th' ast pow'r to stop a flowing 
tide, 
Or in a tempest make the seas be calm; 195 

And when that 's done 1 *U conquer my desires. 
No more, my blessing. What shall be the sign f 
When shall I come ? For to my joycs I '11 steal 
As if I ne're had paid my freedom for them. 

Afen. Just three soft stroakes upon the cham- 
ber door. joo 
And at that signal you shall gain admittance : 
But speak not the least word ; for if you should, 
'T is surely heard and all will be bctray'd. 

Cast. Oh ! doubt it not Monimta, our joyes 
Shall be as silent as the extatick bliss 305 

Of souls that by intelligence converse: 
Immortal pleasures shall our senses drown; 
Thought shall be lost, and every pow'r dissolv'd : 
Away, my love; first take this kiss. Now haste. 
I long for that to come, yet grudge each minute 

past. Exit/'] Arffff[imw].3io 

My brother wandring, too, so late this way J 

BtL Castaliu! 
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Toirlut 
To ksfv dn pceviik fcasM^ lo bcr self. 
A£ Wkai, qiot Hf b«c ? as aoon I *d quit 

Ift fight, and lilce a cowud nui awaf . 

Vq, hf my oan I 'U chase her tSI she yields 

To me, or meets her retciie is aaotber. ] 
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Cast. Nay, she has beauty that might shake 
the leagues 
Of mighty kingSf and set the world at odds; 
But I have wond'rous reasons on my side, 
Th^t..wouid p^fswastg t^cc , were they knovvn. 

/%/. Then speak *em. 

What are they ? came ye to her window here 34* 
To Icarn 'em now ? Castalio, have a care; 
Use honest dealing with your friend and brother. 
Believe me, 1 *m not with my love so blinded, 
rBut can discern your purpose to abuse me. 
Quit your pretences to her. 

Cast. Grant I doj 345 

You love capitulations, Polydore, 
And but upon conditions would oblige me. 

/W. You say, yo've reasons. Why are they 
concealed ? 

Cast. To morrow I may tell you. 
It is a matter of such circumstance SS" 

As I must well consult e'rc I reveal. 
But, prithee, cease to think I would abuse thee, 
Till more be known. 

Poi. When you, Castalio, cease 

|To meet Monimia unknown to me, 
lAnd then deny it slavishly, I 'II cease ^^ SSi 

^'pjhink Castalio faithless to his friend. -^ 
Did I not see you pan this very moment ? 

346 taftmlMiaa: Qt, T, N, opitubtion. 
j%0 nrarmus»<t. iSt% rait, eaate^neatx. 




]n>*re watclt't me then f 
AL I scorn th« office. 

^t. floAtB^tmid a tiling thou may 'st rcpenL 
A^ ThK i> henocfannrd making leaigues 

Na^k if y' «re angiy, Poljrdore, good 



AC Gooini^h^ Castalio, if y* are in such 



I'Tcovcxhcard th* appointmenti 
Bm m kis chaafer '% gooe to wait a while, 
TWb coflK bb4 take po t s eari o n of my love. 
I TIb is tfcc w/t mott p oiat of all my hope, 
J Or BOW sbe'autsc or u ei g t m lie mine. 
Ok! for a aoM ttbv Wir to counterplot 
Aft4 fiiippniiit tkia hMppf dder brochcr. 
In er^rr thing *e ^ or tuidcnake. 
He sous above me, mount what height I can. 
And keeps die start he got of me in birth. 
Cordeiio! 

Emur P^f, 
Psgf. Mr lord! 

A/. Come hither, boy. 

Thou hast a prettr* forward, lying face, 
At>d may'stin time expect preferment; canst thou 93 
Pretend to secrecie, cajole and flatter 
Tfajr masters follies and assist his pleasures f 
366 hf*. Qi, 4. S. Ud. tni, hop*. 
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Pag. My lord, I could do any thing for you. 
And ever be a very faithful boy. 
Command whateVe's you[r] pleasure, 1*11 ob- 
serve i 3I0 
Be it to run, or watch ; or to convey 
A letter to a bcautious ladys bosom ; 
At least I am not dull, and soon should learn. 
PtL 'T is pity then thou sbould'st not be cm- 
ploy'd. 
Go to my brother ; he 's in *s chamber now 3' J 
Undressing and preparing for his rest; 
Find out some means to keep him up awhile; 
Tell him a pretty stor)* that may please 
His car: invent a tale, no matter what. 
If he should ask of mc, tell him I 'm gone 390 
To bed, and sent you there to know bis pleasure. 
Whether he '1 hunt to morrow (well said, Pol- 

ydorc ; 
Dissemble with thy brother): That 's one point. 
But do not leave him till he *s in his bedj 
Or if he chance to walk again this way, 395 

Follow, and do not quit him, but seem fond 
To do him little offices of service, 
perhaps at last it may offend him; then 
Retire and wait till I come in. Away: 
Succeed in this, and be employ'd again. ^oa 

Pag, Doubt not, my lord : he has been always 
kind 
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To me; trould often set me on his knees; 
Then give mc sweet-meats, call me pretty boy, 
And iskt me what the maids talkc of at nights. 
/v. Run quickly then, and prosperous be thy 
wishes. ^-"'[^^l ^'i^-^i 

Hcfc I *in ilone and fit for mischief; now, 
To cbeu this brother will *t be honest, that 
I hcmxd the sign she order'd him to give. 
Oh for the an of Proteus, but tu change 
The Ittpp7 Polydore to blest Castaliol 4>a 

Kk 's n^ ■** gflLarq'"'"''*^ ^^^ **■"•* y*t 
Bat Inuy^ther ann s as well as he. 
Tben srhen 1 'm happily possest of more 
Tban seme can think, all loosen'd into joy, 
To hear mr disappointed brother come, 411 

And gire the unregarded &ignal; ohf 
\Vh«t a malicious pleasure will that be I 
« last tkite SQlt~''nn3aks against the chamber 

' But speak DOC the least word, for if you should, 
I It is surdy beard, and we are both betray'd." «» 
How I mion a mistress that contrives 
With care to lay the business of her joyes, 
One that has wit to chann the very soul, 
And giY« a double relish to delight \ 
3|(st Heav'n, assist me but in this dear hour, 41$ 



4i»-r- 



ITS'*. >:<'• >il>> EtU. read, kflcc 
«Ktf. 175*. t-rfti, tSis, Edd. ToA, opon. 



Urf.. T, N, 'T k 



Seen l] 



tS^f&q^^ 



And my kind stairs be but propitious nowt 
Dispose of me hereaf ter as you please . J*^^^ ^ 
Monimia! Monimial Gives the tign. 

Maid \at the winJaw] . Whoc 's there ? 

Pol. 'T is I. 

Mmd. My Lord Castalio ? 

jPsA The same. 

How does my love, my dear Monimia 

Moid. Oh! 450 

She wonders much at your unkind delay^ 
You 'vc staid so long that at each little noise 
The wind but makes, she asks if you are com- 
ing. 

Pal. Tell her 1 'm here, and let the door be 

open'd. Maid descends. 

Now boast, Castalio, triumph now and tell 435 

Thy self strange stories of a promis'd bliss. 

Tbt dt«r itn&oltty.- 
It opens, hah ! what means my trembling flesh IV 
Limbs, do your office and support mc well. 
Bear me to her, then fail me if you can. 
Enter Caitalit^ and Page. 

Page. Indeed, my lord, 't will be a lovely 
morning, 44° 

Pray let us hunt. 

Caitalic. Go, you 're an idle pratler; 

I ']] stay at home to morrow j if your lord 

4XS Maid. N, Fltr. 439 yam. T, N, yc. 
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Thinks fit, fac aay comnund my bounds: go 

leave me, 
I must go to bed. 

Pag. I *U wait upon your lordship. 

If you think fit, and sing you to repose. 44S 

Cast. No, my kind boy, the night is too far 
wasted. 
My senses, too, are quite disrob'd of thought. 
And ready all with mc to go to rest. 
Good night : commend me to my brother. 

Pag. Oh! 

You never heard the last new song I Icamt; 4s«] 
It is the finest, prettiest song indeed. 
Of my lord and my lady, you know who, that 

were caught 
Tc^ether, you know where. My lord, indeed it 
is. 
Cast. You must be whipt, youngster, if you 
get such 
Songs as those are. What means 451 

This boyes impertinence to night? 

Pag. Why, what must I sing, pray, my dear 

lord? 
Cast. Psalms, child, psalms. 
Pag. Oh dear me ! Boys that go to school learn 
psalms, but 
Pages that are better bred sing lampoons. 41 

Cast. Well, leave me, 1 *m weary. 

444.^0. T, N oniL 
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Pag, Oh I but jrou promisM me lut time I 
told you what 
Colour my lady Monimia's stockings were of 

and that 
She gartered them above knee, chat you would 

give me a little 
Horse to go a hunting upon, so you did. I Ml 

tcU you no more 46$ 

Stories, except you keep your word with me. 
Cast, Well, go you criAer and to morrow ask 

me. 
Pag, Indeed, my lord, I can't abide to leave 

you. 
Cast. Why, wen thou instructed to attend 

me? 
Pag. No, no, indeed, indeed, my lord, I was 
not; 47" 

But I know what I know. 

Cast. What dost thou know? Death! what 

can all this mean ? 
Pag. Oh ! I know who loves somebody. 
Cast. What 's that to me, boy ? 
Pag. Nay, I know who loves you too. 47$ 

Cast, That is a wonder } prithee tell it me. 
Pag. Tis — tis — I know who — but will 
You give me the horse then ? 

461-4. Lines of like P*it m fprax u pfoM b t4A. 
477 Tit. fi3, ♦, 5, N iwd, Tlui— !■. 



7« 



^tit ^rpban 



IActHL 



P 



\ 



Cttit. I will, my child. 

Pag. It is my Lady Monimla, look you, but 
don't you 
Tell her I told you, she 'I give mc no more 

play things then. 4^0 

I heard her say so as she lay abed, man. 

Cast. Tallct she of mc when in her bed, Cor- 

deHo^ 
Pi^. Yes, and I sung her the songyou made 
too. 
And she did so sigh, and so look with her eyes; 
And her breasts did so lift up and down; I could 

have found 4I 

In my heart to have beat' em, for they made mc 
asham'd. 
Cast. Heark, what *8 chat noise } 
Take this, be gone, and leave mc. £"'['0 Pagf. 
You knave, you little flatterer, get you gone. 
'Surdy it was a noise. Hist — only fancy. 
for all is husht, as Nature were retired, 
I And the perpetual motion standing still, 
^lSo much she from her work appears to cease; 
And evciy warring element 's at £eace; 
All the wild herds arc m thei: coverts coucht; 
,The fishes to their banks or ouzc rcpair'd, 
lAnd to (he murmurs of the waters sleep; 
fThe feeling air 's at rest and feels no noise, 
Except of some soft breaths among the trees, 

479-Sl, 4S]-ti. Liaa of die fa^t tn given u pnae b £dd. 
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Rocking the harmless birds that reit upon 'em.soo 

"Xis now that guided by my love I go. 

To take possession of Monimia's arms. 

Sure Polydorc 's by this time gone to bed. ? i^^»— ^ 

At midnight thus the us'rer steaJs untract. 

To nuke a visit to his hoarded gold, ^^ 

And feast his eyes upon the shining tnammon. 

She hcares mc not; sure she already sleeps. 
Her wishes cuutd not brook my so lung delay. 
And her poor heart has beat it self to rest. 

Kaockt aiain. 
Monimia! my angel — hah I — not yet — s**> 

How long *s the softest moment of delay, 
To a heart impatient of its pangs, like mine. 
In sight of ease and panting to the goal. 

Ktwtks Mgdia. 
Once more — 

Maid [at tbt window']. Who's there, 
Thax comes thus rudely to disturb our rest ? SM 

Cast. 'TUI. 

Maid. Who are you, what 's your name ? 

Cast, Suppose 

The Lord Castalio. 

Fiffr. 1 know you not -, 

The Lord Castalio has no business here. 

liAftMt. . . itf, 1757, i76S,iKli, E4il. rod, (esat> . . . 
bi*. See N«iu, p. 135. 
^m 50S mj. T, N imut. 511 Mfnit. N, tbonat. 
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Cast. Hah! have a care j what can this mean! 
Whoc'rc thou art, I charge thee to Monimia Aytjae 
Tell her I 'm here and wait upon ray doom. 

Maid. Who c're you are, you may repent this 
outn^; 
My lady must not be disturb'd. Good night I 

Cast, She must, tell her she shall; go, I'm in 
haste, 
And bring her tyding$ from the state of Love, jaj 
Th' are all in consultation met together. 
How to reward my truth, and crown her vows. 

Maid. Sure the man *s mad. 

Cait. Or this will make me so. 

Obey me, or, by all the wrongs I suffer, 
I Ml scale the window and come in by force, jji 
Let the sad consequence be what it will. 
This creatures trifling folly makes me mad. 

Maid. My ladies answer is, you may depart; 
She says she knows you ; you arc Polydore, 
Sent by Castalio, as you were to day, 53] 

T* affront and do her violence again, 

Cait. I 'U not believe 't. 

JXriV. You may, sir. 

Catt. Curses blast thee! 

Mtttd. Well, 't is a fine cool evening, and I 
hope 
May cure the raging fcaver in your blood. 
Good ni^t. 
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Cast. And farewell all that's just in womaii ! sv> 
This is con.triv'd, a studyed trick to abuse 
My^ieasic nature, and torment my mind; 
Sure now sh* has bound me fast, and meant to 

lord it. 
To rein me hard, and ride me at her wiU, 
Till by degrees she shape me into fool s4'i 

For all her future uses. Death and torment! 
'Tis impudence to think my soul will bear iL 
Oh, I could grow ev'n wild, and tear my hair: 
'T is well, Monimia, that thy empire 's short; 
Let but to morrow, but to morrow come, J50 

And try if all thy arts appease my wrong ; 
Till when be this detested place my bed, 

Lyfj doettt, _ 

Where I will ruminate on womans ills, ^' 1 

Laugh at my self, and curse th' inconstant sex, j I 
Faithless Monimia! oh Monimia! 
EttUr Ernesto. 

Entatf. Either ssj 

My sense has been deluded, or this way 
I heard the sound of sorrow j 't is larc night, 
And none, whose mind 's at peace, would wander 
now. 

Cast. Who 's there ? 

Ern, A friend. 

54S/0*/. (Jl, period. 
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Catt. If thou 2rt sOf retire. 

And leave this place, for I would be alone. j6a 

jErJi. Castalio ! My lord, why in this posture, 
StTctch'd on the ground f Your honest, true, old 

servant, 
Your poor Ernesto, cannot see you thus} 
Rise, I beseech you. 

Cast. If thou art Ernesto, 

As by thy honesty thou seemest to be, s6j 

Once leave me to my folly. 

Ern. I can't leave you, 

And not the reason know of your disorders. 
Remember how when young I in my arms 
Have often born you, pleas'd you in your pleas- 
ures, 
And sought an early share in your affection. 5' 
Do not discard me now, but let me serve you. 

Cast. Thou canst not serve me. 

Em. Why .' 

Cast. Because my thoughts 

Are full of wonum, thou poor wretch, art past 
'cm. 

Em. X hate the sex. 

Cert, Then I 'm thy friend, Ernesto- 

Run. 

I *d leave the world for him that hates a woman.S7S 
Woman the fountain of all humane frailty! 
What mighty ills have not been done by woman f 
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Who was *t betray'd the Capitol ? A woman. 
Who lost Mark Anthony the world ? A woman. 
Who was the cause of a long ten years war. 
And laid at last Old-Troy in ashes? Woman. 
Destructive, damnable, deceitful, woman. 
Woman to man first as a blessing giv'n. 
When innocence and love were in their prime, 
Happy a while in Paradise they lay, ftj 

But quickly woman long'd to go astray, 
Some foolish new adventure needs must prove, *' 
And the first devil she saw she chang'd her love, 
r| To bis temptations lewdly she inclin'd 

Her soul, and for an apple damn'd mankind. 590 



Act IV. ScEKB I. 

[£«Mr] Jtojtt, solus, 
Acasto. Blest be the morning that has brought 

me heaJth, 
A happy rest has softned pain away. 
And 1 'il forget itf though my mind 's not well. 
A heavy melancholly cloggs my heart, 
J droop and sigh, I know not why. Dark-Klreams, 
Sick fancies children, have been ovcr-busie, 
Y And all the night play*d farces in my brains; 
Methought I heard the midnight-raven cry ; 
Wak'd with th' imagin'd noise, my curtains 

scem'd 
,To start, and at my feet my sons appcar'd 
'Like ghosts, all pale and stifF: I strove to speak. 
But could not ; suddenly the forms were lost. 
And seem'd to vanish In a bloudy cloud ; 
*T was odd, and for the present shook my 

thoughts ; 
But was th' effect of my distemper'd bloudy 
And when the health *s disturb'd, the mind 's 

unruly. 

Enter PolyJere. 
Good morning, Polydore. 

14 ikemihti. Qi, no ponctnadoa. 
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Pifydore. Heaven keep your lordship. 

jfcatt. Have you yet seen Castalio to day .' 
FoL My lord/t is early day; he's hardly risen. 
^iast. Go, call him up, and meet me in the 

chapel. Ex[it]p9/lyJ»rf]. ao 

I cannot think all has gone well to night j 
For as ] waking lay (and sure my sense 
Was then my own) mcthought I heard my son 
Castalio's voice; but it seem*d low and mournful, 
Under my window, loo, I thought I heard it; 25 
M^ untoward fancy could not be deceiv'd 
In everything ; and I will search the truth out. 

£$itfr Msnimia, and ber Maid, 
Already up, Monimia ! you rose 
Thus early surely to out-shinc the day! 
Or was there any thing that crost your rest! 30 
They were naughty thoughts that wou'd not let 
you sleep. 
Mvnimia. What ever are my thoughts, my 
lord, I 've learn't 
By your example to correct their ills, 
And mom, and evening, give up th* account. 
jfcast. Your pardon, sweet one, I upbraid you 

not; 35 

Or if I would, you are so good T could not ; 
Though I 'm deceiv'd, or you are more fair to 
diyj 

19 imrtiy. 176S. tSll, tU., mm. 
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For beauty 's het^tenM in your cheeks, and 
Your cbannn seem up, and ready in your e) 
Mtn, The little share I have 's so very meaiii 40 
il it may easily admit addition; 
lough you, my lord, should most of all beware 
p7ogiTC it too much praise, and make me proud. 
AcAit. Proud of an old mans praises! No, 
Monimia ! 
But if my pray'rs can work thee any good, 45 

Thou shaJt not want the largest share of *em : 
Heard you no noise to night ? 
Mvn. Noise! my good lord! 
Aioit. Ay ! about midnight. 

Mvn. Indeed, my lord, I don't remember any. 
Aean. You must, sure ! Went you early to 

rest ? 
A/flfl. About the wonted hour : {ai'xdt) why 

this inquiry ? 
AcatU And went your maid to bed too ? 
Mm. My lord, I guess so ; 

I 've seldom known her disobey my orders. 
Acett. Sure goblins then, fairycs, haunt the 
dwelling ; 
I *11 have Inquiry made through all the house, 5; 
But 1 '11 find out the cau:» of these disorders. 
I Good day to thee, Monimia — I 'U to chappel. 

£x[iV] Ateitt, 

45 wwi thtt. Qm, 4* 5> E*l-i *> y«- 
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Man. I 'U but dispatch some orders to my 
woman, 

And wait upon your lordship there: 
^I fear the priest has plaid us false; if so, Co 

»^My ^or Castano"toses it! rdr^mc ; '" ^ ^ 

I wohdi^r,' though, he made such haste to leave 
me! 
Was *t not unkind, Florella! surely 't was! 
He scarce afforded one kind parting word, ( i^ ' 
But went away so cold ; the kiss he gave me I <s 
SeemM ihe forc'd complement of sated love. 
Would I had never marry' d ! 

Maid. Why? 

tMon. Methinks 

The scene's quite altered; I am not the tamci 
1 've bound up for my self a weight of cares, 
And how the burden will be born none knows. 70 
A husband may be jealous, rigid, false; 
lAnd should Castalio e're prove so to me, 
(So tender is my heart, so nice my love, 
'T would xuio and. distract my rest for ever. 

K Maid, Madam, he 's coming. 

V Men. Where, Florella ? where ? 75 

Is he returning ? To my chamber lead ; 
I '11 meet him rhcrc: the mysteries of our love 
Should be kept private, as religious r ites. 
From the unhallow'd view of common eyes. 

Bx\tiiai\ MtnlimisX and Maid. 
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Inter CastaBt. 
Castalio, Wish't morning's come! And now 
upon the plains 
And distant mountains, where they feed their 

flocks, 
The happy shepherds leave their homely huts. 
And with their pipes proclaim the new-born day. 
The lusty swain comes with his well-fill'd scrip 
or healthful viands, which, when hunger calls. 
With much content and appetite he cats. 
To follow in the fields his daily toil. 
And dress the grateful glebe, that yields him 

fruits. 
The beasts that under the warm hedges slept. 
And weathcr'd out the cold, bleak night, are up, 
And looking towards the neighb'nng pastures, 

raise 
The voice, and bid their fellow faruitcs good mor- 
row ; 
The chearfu! birds, too, on the tops of trees, 
Assemble all in quoires, and with their notes 
Salute and welcome up the rising sun. 
There 's no condition, sure, so curst as mine; 
I'm marry'd: 'sdeath! X am sped. How like a 

dog 
Lookt Hercules, thus to a distaff chainM ! 
Monimia! Oh Monimia! 

9* Tkt. t7j7, 17M, till, E4d., Their. 
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Enter Mftiimij, and MaU. 

M^nt. 1 come, 

I fly to my ador'd Castatiu's anncs, ^^ 

My wishes lord. May every morn begin fc^ 
Like this : and with our days our loves renew. 
Now I may hope y' are saiisfy'd — 

Laoking /a/tguuhi/igJi on him. 

Cart. I am 

Well satisfy'd, that thou art — Oh! — 

Mom What? speak: 

Art thou not well^ Castalio ? Come lean 105 

Upon my breasts, and tell me where 's thy pain. 

Cart. 'T is here! 't is in my head; *t is in my 

Tis every where j it rages like a madness; t{ 

And I most wonder how my reason holds 1 
Nay, wonder not, Monimia; the slave no 

You thought you had sccur'd within my breast 
Is grown a rebel, and has broke his chain. 
And now he walks there like a lord at lai^e. 

Milt. Am I not then your wife, your lov*d 
Monimia ? 
] once was so, or I 've most strangely dreamt. 115 
What aylcs my love? 

Cast. What c're thy dreams have been. 

Thy waking thoughts ne're meant Castalio well. 

101 vriiitt. Q3, 4, 5, wabed; Hi., acrpt T, N, wiihn, 
lord i T, N, wiibc** lord. 



8f 



Cljr f^rpban 



(Actrv. 



No more, Monimia, of your sexes artsj 
They arc useless all : I 'm not that pliant tool^ 
That necessary utensil you 'd make me, 
I know my chaner better — I am man ; 
Obstinate man ; and will not be cnslav'd. 

Alen. You shall not fear't: indeed my na- 
ture 's casie ; 
I *11 ever live your most obedient wife, 
Nor ever any priviledge pretend 
Beyond your will; for that shall be my law; 
Indeed I will not. 

Cast. Nay, you shall not, madam. 

By yon bright Heav'n, you shalt not ; all the day 
I 'II play the tyrant, and at night forsake thee ; 
Till by afflictions and continued cares, 
I 've worn thcc to a homely, household drudge j 
Nay, if I 've any too, thou shalt be made 
Subservient to all my looser pleasures, 
/For thou hast wrong'd Castalio. 

AIon. No more: 

Oh kill me here, or tell me my offence; 
1 11 never quit you else; but on these knees ; 
Thus follow you all day, till th'are worn bare, 
And hang upon you like a drowning creature. 
Castalio — 

Cast. Away, last night, last night t 

Men, It was our wedding night. 
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Cast. No more, forget it. 140 

Man. Why ? do you then repent ? 
Cast. 1 do. 

Mon. O Heav*!!! 

And, will you leave me thus? Help, help,?^ 
Florella. 
Hf drafgjbir la the Jtsr and hrtaks/rom her. ' 
Help me to hold this yet lov'd cruel man. 
Oh my heart breaks — I 'm dying, Oh — sund 

off, 
I Ml not indulge this womans weakness ; still 145 
Chaft, and fomented, let my heart swcU on. 
Till with its injuries it burst, and shake 
With the dire blow, this prison to the earth. 
Maid. What sad mistake has been the cause 

of this ? 
Mon. Castalio : Oh! how often has he swore, 150 
Nature should change, the sun and stars grow 

dark. 
Ere he would falsify his vows to me. 
Make baste, confusion, then : sun, lose thy 

light, -^ 

And stars drop dead with sorrow to the canh ; 
For my Castalio 's false — " 

Maid. Unhappy day! 155 ,^ 

r Men. False as the wind, thT water, or the '•*^^ 

B weather. " — 

H Cruel as tygers o*re their trembling prey. 



I 
I 



86 



trife ^rii^n 



(Act IV. 



I Tcel him in iny breast, be tears my heart. 
And at each sigh he drinks the gushing blood ; 
Must I be long in pain f 

Enter Cbemwit. 

Chamant. In tears, Monimia ! 

Mon. Who e're thou art. 
Leave me alone to my belov'd despair. 

Cba. Lift up thy eyes, and see who comes to 
cheer ihcc. 
Tell me the story of thy wrongs ; and then 
See if my soul has rest till thou hast justice. i6 

Mon. My brother! 

Cha. Yes, Monimia, if thou thtnkst 

That I deserve the name, I am thy brother. 

Mon. Oh Castalio! 

Cha. Hah! 
Name me that name again! My souls on Hre 
Tilt I know all : there 's meaning in that name. 
I know he is thy husband; therefore trust me. 
With all the following truth — 

Mon. Indeed, Chamont^ 

There's nothing in it but the fault of nature: 
I 'm often thus seiz'd suddenly with grief, t7j 

I know not why. 

Cba. You use me ill, Monimia j 

And I might think with justice most eevercly 
Of this unfaithful dealing with your brother. 

1^7 thy. Qi oodn. 
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Man, Truly I am not Co blame : suppose I 'm 
fond, 
Ajid grieve, for what as much may please an- 
other : tlo 
Should 1 upbraid the dearest friend on earth 
For the first fault ? you would not do so : wouM 
you ? 
Cha. Not if I'd cause to think it was a friend. 
Mon. Why do you then call this unfaithful 
dealing ? 
1 neVe conceaJ'd my soul from you before : iij 
Bear with me now, and search my wounds no 

farther. 
For every probing pains me to the heart. 

Cha, 'Tis sign there's danger in 't, and must 
be prevented. 
Where 's your new husband ? Still that thought 

disturbs you. 
What, oncly answer me with tears ? Castalio ! 190 
Nay, now they stream. 
Cruel, unkind Castalio! is 't not so? 

AUn. I cannot speak ; grief flows so fast upon 
me, 
It choaks, and will not let me tell the cause. 
Oh! 

Cha. My Monimia, to my soul thou *n dear. 195 

18^ N«f. Qt, 1, 3 pUcc comnu kftetthi*. 
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As honour to my name 

To eyes but just rcstor*d, and heaJd of blindness. 
Why wilt thou not repose within my breast 
The anguish that torments thee ? 

Mm. Oh ! I dare not. 

(^a. I have no Mend but thee : we must 
confide 
Tn one another: two unhappy orphans, 
Alas, we are ; and when I see thee grieve, 
Methinks it is a part of me that suffers. 

M^H. Oh shouldst thou know the cause of my 
lamenting, 
I amsatisfy'd, Chamont, that thou wouldst scorn 
me J 5 

Thou woutd'st despise the abject, lost Monimia, 
No more would'st praise this beauty: but 
When in some cell distracted, as I shall be. 
Thou seest me lye, these unregarded locks. 
Matted like furies tresses j my poor limbs i 

Chain'd to the ground, and 'stead of the delights 
Which happy lovers taste, my keeper's stripes, 
A bed of straw, and a course wooden dish 
Of wretched sustenance ; when thus thou see'st 

me. 
Prithee have charity and pity for mc. j 

Let me enjoy this thought. 

Cha. Why wilt thou rack 

107 htauty. Edd. rod, bited beauty. 
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My »oul so long, Monimia.' Ease me quickly. 
Or thou wilt run me into madne«$ first. 

Man. Could you be secret ?^ 

Cba, Secret as the grave. 

Mim. But when I 've told you, will you keep 
your fury «ia 

Within its bounds .' will you not do some rash 
And horrid mischief? for indeed, Chamont, 
You would not think how hardly I *vc been us'd 
From a near friend ; from one that has my soul 
A slave; and therefore treats it like a tyrant, x»] 

Cba. I will be calm; but has Castalio wronged 
ihce ? 
Has he already wasted all his love ? 
What has he done? quickly j for 1 'm all tremb- 
ling 
With expectation of a horrid rale. 

ASon. Oh! could you think it! 

Cba. What? ^ 

Man. I fear he *11 kilt me. 13° 

Cba, Hah! 

Msn. Indeed I do, he 's strangely cruel to me ^ 
Which if it lasts, I 'm sure must break my heart. 

Cba. What has he done? 

AUn. Most barbarously us'd me; 

Nothing so kind as he, when in my arms, 235 

In thousand kisses, tender sighs and joys, 
Not to be thought again, the night was wasted. 




90 



iZr^r ^rptKin 



(Act IV. 



At dawn of day be rose and left his conquest, 
But when we met^ and I with open arms 
Ran to embrace the lord of all any wishesi 
Oh then! 

Cha. Go on! 

Men. He threw me from his breast, 

Like a detested sin. 

Cha. How! 

Man. As I hung^ too, 

Upon his knees, and bcgg'd to know the cause. 
He dragg'd me like a slave upon the earth. 
And had no pity on my cries. 

Cba. How I did he S4j 

Dash thee disdainfully away with scorn! 

Mon, He didj and more I fear, will ne're be 
friends. 
Though I still love him with unbated passion. 

Cha. What, throw thee from him ! 

Mm. Yes, indeed he did. 

Cha. So may this arm ajo" 

Throw him to the earth, like a dead dog de> 

spised ; 
Lameness and leprosie, blindness and lunacy, 
Poverty, shame, pride, and the name of villain 
Light on me, if, Castalio, I forgive thee! 

Man. Nay, now, Chamont, an thou unkind as 
he is ? 15 

>f Didst thou not promisemethou would'st becalm? 
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fCeep mv disgrace conccal'd ? why should'st thou 

kill him ? 
By all my love this arm should do him vengeance. 
Alas, 1 love him still; and though I nc'rc 
Clasp him again within these longing arms, a6o 
Yet bless him, bless him (Gods) where'rc he goes. 
Enter AiAitt. 

Jcasta. Sure some ill fate is towards me; in 
my house 
I only meet with oddness and disorder; 
Each vassal has a wild distracted face ; 
And loolcs as full of business as a block-head ><} 
In times of danger; just this very moment 
I met Castalio too — 

Cha. Then you met a villain. 

Jcast. Hah! 

Cha. Yes, a villain. 

Jcast. Have a care, young soldier, 

How thou 'rt too busie with Acasto's fame j 
I have a sword, my arms good old acquaintance. 179 
Villain, to thee — 

Cha, Curse on thy scandalous age 

Which hinders me to rush upon thy throat. 
And tear the root up of that cursed bramble! 

Jcast, Ungrateful ruffian! sure my good, old 
friend 
Was nc*re thy father j nothing of him 's in thee : 175 

167 t9». E«ld. omit. 26^/amt. On, iotcnoptiao. 
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What have I done in my unhappy age 

To be thus us'd ? I scorn to upbraid thee, boy, 

But I could put thee in remembrance — 

Oba. Do. 

yfcast. I scorn it — 

Cha. No, I '11 calmly hear the story. 

For I would fain know aJl, to sec which scale iSo 
Weighs most — Hah, is not that good» old 

Acasto? 
What have I done f can you forgive this folly ? 

Jcast. Why dost thou ask it ? 

Cba. 'T was the rude over-flowing 

Of too much passion ; pray, my lord, forgive me. 

AcQit. Mock me not, youth, I can revenge a 

wrong. 335 

Cha. I know it well, but for this thought of 
mine 
Pity a mad man's frenzy and forget it. 

Acoit. I will, but henceforth, prithee, he more 
kind. Raiies him. 

Whence came the cause ? 

Cba. Indeed I 've been to blame. 

But I '11 learn betterj for you've been my father : ijo] 
You 'vc been her father too — 

Tahi Men[mia'\ iy tit band, 
Jcast. Forbear the prol(^ue — 

And let me know the substance of thy tale. 



Cba, You took her up a little tender flomUfi 
Just sprouted on a bank, which the next frost 
Had nipt ; and with a careful, loving hand 195 

Traiisplantcd her into your own fair garden . 
Where the sun always shines > there long she 

H flourish'd, 

" Grew sweet to sense, and lovely to the eye. 
Till at the last a cruel spoiler came, 

\^Cropi_this fair rose, and rifled alHts sweetness jjoo 
Then cast it like a loathsome weed away. 

■ Acast. You talk to me in parables, Chamont \ 
You may have known that I 'm no wordy man ; 
Fine speeches are the instruments of knaves 

K Or fools, that use 'em when they want good 

■ sense i J05 
But honesty 

(Needs no diitguise nor ornament : Be plain. 
Cba. Your son — 
AcQit. I *ve two, and both I hope have 

honour. 
Cha. I hope so too — but — 
Aeait. Speak. 

Cha. I must inform you, 

Once more Castalio — 
_ Acait, Still Castalio I 

■ Cha. Yes; 310 
H Your son Castalio has wrong'd Monimia. 
^ft Acait. Hah I wrone'dher? 
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Mifry'dher. 



I *m sorry for 't. 
Wiy tonyf By joa blest Heaven 



&fR 



ttord 



be pnMd to take her to his heart. 



cu 
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Yo« due 



not, by the gods.jis 
Yoa Ar aol ; al ynv &aily cofflbin'd 
Ib aBr 4isa'd & l» -hooJ to oat-do Castalio 

Jbofc How has Casulio wrong'd her? 

Ov. A^ Am of him : I sajr my sister 's 
vnog'd; 
jMMBn Biy SHttr bore as hi^ 
AW aoUr » Csstafio — Do her justice. 
Or hf chr go^ I H lay a soeoc of blood 
SUi mtkK chb dwcihag honiUe to nature. 
I *l A>*t: bcarfc yoo, my lord, jour son Castalio, 
Take him to yoor docet, uid there teach him 

■Maaets. jijj 

Jkmt Yam shall hare justice. 
dm. Nay — I will hare justice. 

Who *D sleq> in afeey that has done me wrong ? 
My Sonl, I'Q ooc disturb you to repeat 
The cause of this ; I b^ you (ro preserve 
Your ho«sc9 booour) ask it of Castalio. 
Jima, I win 
Ctm. Tiil then farewell — 
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Farcwel, proud boy. 



jfeait. 
Monimia! 

Mon. My lord. 

Acast, You arc my daughter. 

Aion. I am, my lard, if you '11 vouchsafe to 
own me, 
• jfeast. When you Ml complain tome, I Ml prove 
a father. £*[»/] ^mj/*. 

Mon. Now, I *m undone for ever : who on 
earth 335 

Is there so wretched as Monimta ? 
] First, by Castalio cruelly forsaken; 
'I've lost Acasto: his parting frowns 
May well instruct me, rage is in his heart; 
I shall be next abandon'd to my fortune, 340 

T hrust out a qylcpd wandprrr tn thr world- .- 
And branded (or the mischievous Monimia. 
What will become of me ? My cruel brother 
Is framing mischiefs too, for ought I know, 
.That may produce bloodshed, and horrid murder : 34S 
|I would not be the cause of one mans death, 
To reign the empress of the earth; nay, more, 
I *d rather lose for ever my Castalio, 
My dear, unkind Castalio! 

Enter PolyJsre. 
Pofydore. Monimia, weeping! 

So morning dews on new blown r oses lodge, 350 

'%%% Aatta, Edd. i^d^ tioir. 
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By the suns amorous heat to be cxhal'd. 
I come^ my !ove, to kiss all sorrow from thee. 
What mean these sighs ? and why thus beats thy 
heart? 

Man. Let me alone to sorrow : 't is a cause 
None e're shall know j but it shall with me dye. 

i%/. Happy, Monimia, he to whom these 
sighs, 
These tears, and all these languJshings are paid! 
I am no stranger to your de arest^ secret; 
I know your heart was ncvcrmeant^for me, 
That jewel 's for an elder brother's price. 

Mon. My lord. 

Pd. Nay, wonder notj last night I heard 

His oaths, your vows, and to my torment saw 
Your wild embraces : heard th' appointment 

made: 
I did, Monimia, and I curst the sound. 
Wilt thou be sworn my love ? wUt thou be ne're 
Unkind again ? 

Mon. Banish such fruitless hopes! 

Have you sworn constancy, to my undoing? 
Will you be ne're my friend again ? 

Pd. What means my love? 

Mon. Away; what meant my lord 

Last night ? 

3^5 nnrff, Qq, taaaax. 

367 tamoanejf. Qq, no cwnraa. 
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/%/. Is that a question now to be demanded ?j7o 
I hopCf Monimia, was not much displeased. 

jW(»«. Wasjt wel! done to treat me like i 
(prostitut^, 
T' assauTt my lodging at the dead of night. 
And threaten me if I denyd admittance ? — 
You said you were Caxialio. — 

Pel. By those cye«, 375 

It was the same ; I spent my time much better j 
I tell thee, ill natur'd fair one, I was posted 
To more advantage on a pl easant bj ll 1" - 

Of s pringi ng joy, and everlasting sweetness. "^ 

AI$n. Hah ! — have a care. — 

JPal. Where is the danger near me P3I0 

Mm. I fear y' are on a rock will wreck your 

quiet, '^^ 

And drown your soul in wretchedness for ever; 

Athousand horrid thoughtscrowd on my memory. 

Will you be kind and answer me one question f 

Pol. I 'd trust thee with my life on those soft 
breasts; 3I5 

Breathe out the choicest secrets of my heart i 
Till I had nothing in it left butTbvc. 

Men, Nay, I '11 conjure you by the gods, and 
angels, 
By the honour of your name, that *s most con- 
cem'd, 

J76 M»r. (2^1 uxnau after tamt wtA htutr. 
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To tell me, Polydore, and tdl me insljr, i$a' 

Where did yim mc bat night ? 

/VL Within thy arms 

1 ihompht: rest bad been my foe 

Mm. *T is done — 

Si^fjaritts. 

AZ. She faints : no help ; who waits .' A curse 
Upoo my vanity that could not keep 
The iccre i of jny happiness in silence. 195 

CoofiHBEci! IPC shall \x surpriz'd anon. 
And comcciaeody ail must be bctray'd. 
Mofumia ! Ae breathes. — Mooimia. 

Afm. Well, 

* Let mischiefs multiply! Let every hour 
or my loath'd life yield me increase of horror! 400 
Oh let the sun to these unhappy eyes 
Ne're shine again, but be edtps'd for ever! 
May every thing I look on seem a prodigy. 
To fiU my soul with terrors i till I quite 
Forget I ever had humanity, 405 1 

And grow a curser of the works of nature! 

A^ What means aU this f 

Af»n, Oh, Polydore, if all 

TTk friendship e're you vow'd to good Castalio 
Be not a falsehood, if you ever lov'd 
Your brother, you've undone your self and me. 410 

iW. Which way ? Can ruin reach the roan 
that's rich. 
As I am in possession of thy sweetness f 
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■ Mm. Oh 1 'm his wife. 
Pol, What says Moounial hahf 



k 



Spealc that again. 

Mon. I am Castalio's wife. 

A/. His marry'd, wedded wife } 
Mm. Ycster-dayes 800415 

Saw it perform'd. 

Fol. And then have I cnjoy'd 

BMy brothers wife. 

H Mon, As surely as we both 

■ Must taste of misery, that guilt is thine. 
^ Pol. Must we be miserable then ? 

Mm. Oh! 

Pol. Oh ! thou may'st yet be happy. 
Man, Couldst thou be4>o 

Happy with such a weight upon thy soul ? 
^m Pol. It may be yet a (ecrct: I *ll go try 
^To reconcile and bring Castalio to thee. 
Whilst from the world I take my self away, 

PJVnd waste my life in penance for my sin. 4x5 

[ Man, Then thou wouldst more undo me : heap 
a load 
Of added sins upon my wretched head : 
Wouldst thou again have me betray thy brother, 
And bring pollution to his arms ? Curst thought! 
Oh when shall I be mad indeed ! 

Pol. Nay, then, 430 

Let us embrace, and from this very moment 
Vow an eternal misery together. 
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Men. And wilt thou be a very faithful wretch ? 
Never grow fond of chearful peace again ? 
Wilt ihou with me study to be unhappy, 435 

And 6nd out ways how to encrease affliction ? 
Pii. We'll institute new arts unkaown be- 
fore. 
To vary plagues and make *em look like new 

ones: 
First if the fruit of our detested joy, 
A child, be born, it shall be murdcr'd. — 

Mitt. No. 44a 

Sure, that may live. 

Pel. Why? 

^ M»n. To become a thing 

More wretched than its parents, to be branded 
With all our infamy, and curse its birth. 

Ptl. That's well contriv'di then thus let 's go 
together 

Full of our guilt, distracted where to roam, 44^ 
Like the first, wretched pair expell'd their para- 
disc. 
Let 's iind some place where adders nest in winter. 
Loathsome and venomous; where poisons hang 
Like gums against the walls ; where witches 

meet 
By night and feed upon some pamper'd imp, 45< 
Fat with the blood of babes: there we '11 inhabit, 
441 Aw. N, inteiToiMwa. 444f*< 1811 Ed. onitB. 
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And live up to the height of draperation. 
Desire shall languish like a wii^6J>ing flower. 
And no distinction of the sex be thought of. 
Horrors shall fright me from tho$e pleas-" 

ing harms, 455 

And I '11 no more be caught with beauties 

charms ; 
But when I 'm dying take me in thy armes. 

Exi 
452 tUtftradon. (2b comma. 



.^ '•..*'* Act V. Scene I. 

'• Caitalio lying en tbt gratmd. 

Seng. 
Come, all yc youiiia, whose hearts e're bled 

By cruel beauties pride. 
Bring each a garland on hU head. 

Let none his kmtows hide. 
But hand in huid around me move. 
Singing the uddest tales of love. 

And sec, when your coiuplaints ye joyn 

It' all your wrongi can equal mine. 



The happyest mortal once ivas I, 

My heart no Borrows linew. 
Kty the pain with which I dye. 

But ask not whence it grew. 
Yet if a tempting fair you find 
Thai 's very lovely, very kind. 

Though bright as Heaven whose stamp she 

bears, rjj 

Think of my &te, and shun her anares. 

Castalio. See where the deer trot after one 
another, 
Male, female, father, daughter, mother, son. 
Brother and sister mingled all together} 
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No discontent they know, but in delightful «o 

WUdncss and freedom, pleasant springs, fresh 

herbage, 

Calm harbours, lusty health and innocence 
Enjoy their portion; if they see a man 
How will they turn together all andgaze 
' Upon the momter — «5 

Once in a season, too, they uste of lore : 
I Only the beast of reason is its slave. 
And in that folly drudge* all the year. 
Enter AtAsto. 
Jtasto^ Castalio! Castalio! 
Cast. Who 's thcrt 

So wretched but to name Castalio I 30 

Jcatu I hope my message may succeed. 
Cait, My father, 

*T is joy to sec you, though where sorrow 's 
nourish t. 
Acaxt, I *ra come, in beauty's cauK, you 1 

guess the re«t. 
Cast. A woman ! if you love my peace of 
mind. 
Name not a woman 10 mej but to think ^j 

Of woman were enough to taint my brains, 
Tillihey foment to madness! Oh! my father. 
Acaxt. What aylcs my boy ? 
Cast. A woman Is the thing 

I would forget, and blot from my remembrance. 
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Jcatt. Forget Monimia! 
Cast. She to choose: Monimia! 40 

The very sound 's ungrateful to my sence. 
Aeast. This might seem strange^ but you I *ve 
found will hide 
Your heart from me, you dare not trust your 
father. '^ •^«— i^—— ^ 

Cast. No more Monimia. 
jfcast. Is she not your wife ? 

Cast. So much the worse! Who loves to hear 
of wife ? 
When you would give all worldly plagues a 

name 
Worse than they have already, call 'em wife : 
But a new married wife 's a seeming mis- 
chief. 
Full of her self: why, what a deal of horror 
Has that poor wretch to come, that wedded yes- 
terday ? so 
Jcait. Castalio, you must go along with me, 
And see Monimia. 

Cast. Sure, my lord but mocks me ; 

Go see Monimia! Pray, my lord, excuse mcj 
And leave the conduct of this part of life 
To my own choice. 

41 kiJt. Bcgim aew Gnt in Qq. 
43 tna. Qi, tnnt to. 
4$ writ. Qq, wont, who. 
48 tttmini. N rttait, teeming. 
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Acait, I say no more dispute. 55 

Complaints are made to me that you have 
wrong'd her. 
Cast. Who has complain'd ? 
Jcast. Her brother to my face proclaim'd her 
wrong'd, 
And in such terms they Vc warm'd mc. 

Cast. What terms.' Her brother! Heaven! 

Where learnt he that ? 60 

What, docs she send her hero with defiance? 
He durst not sure affront you ? 

Jiait. No, not much. 

But — 

Cast. Speak, what said he .' 
jfcast. That thou wcrt a villain : 

Methinks,! would not havcthcc thought a villain. 

Cast. Shame on the il1-manner*d brute : 6; 

Your age secur'd him ; hee durst not else have 
said so. 
Acasf. By my sword, 
I would not sec thee wrong'd, and bear it vilely, 
Though I have past my word she shall have 
justice. 
Cast. Justice! to give her justice wou'd undo 
her: 70 

Think you this solitude I now had chosen, 

6e if. Qi, 1, Edd., ilw i but Qj, +, s. N, he. 

71 ImJ. Qif 3, 4, $, T, N, bavrj but other Edd., Iwl. 
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Left joy$ just opening to my sense, sought here 

A place to curse my fate in, measur'd out 

My grave at length, wished to have grown one 

piece 
With this cold clay, and all without a cause f 
Eater Cbamont. 

Chamont. Where is the hero famous and re- 
nown'd 
For wronging Innocence, and breaking vows ; 
Whose mighty spirit, and whose stubborn heart, 
No woman can appease, nor man provoke i 

Acast. I guess, Chamont, you come to seek 
Castzlio. 

Cba. I come to seek the husband of Monimia. 

Cast. The slave is here. 

Cha. I thought ere now to 'ave found you 
Attoning for the ills you 've done Chamont: 
For you have wrong'd the dearest part of himj 
Monimia, young lord, weeps in this heart; 
And all the tears thy injuries have drawn 
From her poor eyes, are drops of Mood from 
hence. 

Can. Then you are Chamont ? 

Cha. Yes, and I hope no stranger 

To great Castallo. 

Cast. I *ve heard of such a man 

That has been very busie with my honour : 

74 tohkti, <^, wbh ; Edd., wiih'd. 
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I own I 'm much indebted to you, air. 
And h«re return the vilJain back again 
You sent mc by my father. 

Cha. Thus I '11 thank you. Drtncty 

Jcast. By this good sword, who first presumes ^ 
to violence *** 

Makes me his fue — Draws and inter pttes,^ 

{To Castalio.) Young man, it once was thought 9s 
I was fit guardian of my houses honour, 
And you might trust your share with me. — {To 

Cham\oni^J) For you, 
Youngsouldier,! must tell you,you have wrong'd 

mc: 
I promis'd you to do Monimia right ; 
And thought my word a pledge I would not for- 
feit : 100 
But you, I find, would fright us to performance. 
Cast. Sir, in my younger years with care you 
taught me. 
That brave revenge was due to injur'd honour; 
Oppose not, then, the justice of my sword, 
Lest you should make me jealous of your love. 105 
Cha, Into thy father's arms thou fly'st for 
safety. 
Because thou know'st the pUce is sanctify'd 
With the remembrance of an ancient friend- 
ship. 
Cast. I am a villain if I will not seek thee 
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'Till I may be reveng'd for all the wrongs i 

Done me by that ungrateful fair thou plead'st 
for. 
Cha. She wrong thee ! by the fury in my 



heart. 



M. 



Thy father's honour 's not above 

Nor was thy mother's truth and vcrtue fairer. 

jfcast. Boy, don't disturb the ashes of the dead i 
With thy capricious follies: the remembrance 
Ofthelov'dcreaturcthat once fill'd these arms — 

Cifa. Has not been wrong'd. 

Cast. It shall not. 

Cha. No, nor shall 

Monimia, though a helpless orphan, destitute 
Of friends and fortune, though the unhappy sister iio 
Of poor Chamont, whose sword is all his por- 

tion. 
Be opprcst by thee, thou proud, imperious traytor. 

Cast. Hah! let me free. 

Cha, Come both. 

Ejtfer Serina. 

Srrina. Alas! alas! 

The cause of these disorders, my Chamont f 
Who is 't has wrong'd thee ? 

Cast. Now, where an thou fled is?" 

For shelter ? 



Ill wrB-f. Ci, 3, 4, 5, EAL, wiwif'd. 
ti) Ut. T, N, Nt 




SciHx LI 



W^ ^rpljan 



109 



Cha. Come from thine, and see what 

safeguard 
Shall then betray my fears. 

Str. Cruel Castalio, 

Sheatbupthy angry sword, and don't affright me: 
Chamont, let once Serins calm thy breast : 
If any of thy friends have done thee injuries, t^o 
I "11 be rcveng'd, and love thee better for 't. 

Cast. Sir, if you 'd have me think you did not 
take 
This opportunity to show your vanity, 
Let 's meet some other time, when by our selves 
We fairly may dispute our wrongs together, 13J 

Cha, Till dicn, I am Castalio's friend. 

Cast. Senna, 

Farewell, I wish much happiness attend you. 

Sfr. Chamont 's the dearest thing I have on 
earth ; 
Give me Chamont, and let the world forsake mc. 

C6a. Witness the gods, how happy I am in 
thee! 
No beauteous blossom of the fragrant spring, 
Though the fair child of nature newly born. 
Can be so lovely. Angry, unkind CastaMo, 
Suppose [ should a while lay by my passions. 
And be a begger in Monimia's cause, 
M ight I be heard ? 

130 /if. IM., my. »46 i. Qi, J, 4, $, T, N, it. 
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Sir, 't was my last request 
wtfu'ii, though you, I find, will not besatis- 

Sy ift 4 word> Monimia is my scorn ; 

Sbc bucly sent you here to try my fears ; 

Thai WW your business. ijo 

No artful prostitute, in falshoods practised, 

To make advantage of her coxcombs follies. 

Could have done more — disquiet vex her for't. 

Cha. Farewell. 

Cast. KarewelL — My father, you seem 

troubled. 
/ Jcajt. Would I had been absent when this 
I .^jstrous brane 155 

V' Came to disturb thee thus : I 'm gricv'd I hin- 
dcr'd 
Thy just resentment. — But Monimia — 

Cast. Damn her. 

jfcast. Don't curse her. 

Cast. Did I ? 

Jcart. Yes. 

Cast. I *m sorry for it. 

jfcatt. Methinks, as if 1 guess the fault 'a but 
small. 
It might be pardon'd. 

Cast. No. _ 

Jcast, What has she done Nso 

155 h-sM. ej. 4, s. Ui., bnn. 
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Out. That she 's my wife, may Heav'n and 
you forgive me. 

jfcait. Be reconcU'd then. 

Cast. No. 

jfeast. Go sec her. 

Cast. No. 

jfcatt. I *U send and bring her hither. 

Cast. No. 

Jcast. For my sake, 

Cascatio, and the quiet of my age. 

Cast. Why will you urge a thing my nature 
stans at f 

Jcast. Prithee, forgive her. 

Cast. Lightnings first shall blast mc. 

1 tell you were she prostrate at my feet. 
Full of her sexes best dissembled sorrows. 
And all that wondrous beauty of her own. 
My heart might break, but it should never soften. 170 
Enter Fhrella. 

FlartUa. My lord, where arc you? OCastalio! 

Acast. Heark. 

Cast. What *s that ? 

Flvr. Oh shew me quickly where 's Castalio. 

Acast. Why, what *s the business ? 

Fiar. Oh the poor Monimia ! 

Cast. Hah! 

Acast. What 's the matter ? 

Flar. Hurry'd by despair 175 
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She flyes with fury over all the house. 
Through every room of each apanment cn'ing, 
" Where 's my Castalio ? give me my Castalio " : 
Except she sees you, sure shcc '1 grow distracted. ■ 

Cast. Hah! will she? does she name Castalio ?ito^ 
And with such tenderness ? Conduct me quickly 
To the poor, lovely mourner. Oh my father. 

J(ast. Then wilt thou go ? Blessings attend 
thy purpose. 

Cast. I cannot hear Monimia's soul 's in sad- 
ness. 
And be a man ; my heart will not forget her, i8j 
But do not tell the world you saw this of me. 

Acast. Delay not then, but haste and chcar thy 
love. 

Catt. Oh I will throw m' impatient armcs 
about her, 
In her soft bosom sigh my soul to peace. 
Till through the panting breast she finds the way, 190 
To mould my heart, and make it what she wiEL 
Monimia ! Oh! Ex\tunt\ Acmt\oanif\ Caii\alie\. 

[Scene II. — J Room in Jcailo'j H9MJt.'\ 

Enter Mtnimia. 
Afonimia. Stand ofFand give me room, 

I will not rest till I have found Castalio, 
My wishes lord, comely as rising day. 
Amidst ten thousand eminently known. 
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Flowers spring where'er he treads, his eyes 
Fountains of brightness cheering all about him! 
When will they shine on me? — Oh stay my 

soul! 
I cannot dye in peace till I have seen him. 
CdtldJis re-tnters. 

Caitalh. Who talks of dying with a voice so 
sweet. 
That life 's in love with 't ? 

Mm. HcarkI *t is he that answers : 

So in a camp, though at the dead oK night. 
If but the trumpets chearful noise is heard. 
All at the signal leap from downcy rest, 
And every heart awakes as mine does now. 
Where art thou ? 

Cait, Here, my love. 

Msn. No nearer, lest I vanish. 

Cast. Have I been in a dream then all this 
while! 
And art thou but the shadow of Mcnimia! 
Why docst thou fly me thus ? 

Mm. Oh ! were it possible that we could 
drown 
In dark oblivion but a few past hours, 
Wc might be happy. 

Cait. Is't then so hard, Monimia, to forgive 

S ^f"t '"*<'"'""" ^- Q'l »I»"ng wbcrebe c'lt j Qs, 3, 4, 5, 
wbete c'k he \ £<UI., ipring up where'er be. 
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A fault, where humble love, like mine, implores 

thee? 
For I must love thee, though It prove my ruin. 
Which way shall I court thcc ? 
What shall I do to be enough thy slave. 
And satisfy the lovely pride that 's in thee f 
I '11 kneel to thee, and weep a flood before thee ; 
Yet prithee, tyrant, break not quite my heart j 
But when my task of penitence is done. 
Heal it again, and comfon me with love. 

Afcn. If lam dumb, Castalio, and want words. 
To pay chee back this mighty tenderness; 
It is because I look on thee with horror, 
And cannot see the man I so have wrong' d. 

Cast, Thou hast not wrong'd me. 

Mvn, Ah! alas, thou talk'st 

Just as thy poor heart thinks ; have not I 
wronged thee i 

Cast. No. 

Mon. Still thou wander^st In the dark, 

Castalio } 
But wilt c'rc long stumble on horrid danger. 

Cast. What means my love? 

Afffn. Couldst thou but forgive me! 

. Cast. What? 

f Men. For my fault last night i alas, thou 

canst not. 

Cast. I can, and do. 
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Mon. Thus crawling on the earth 

Would I that pardon meet, — the only thing 
Can make me view the face of Heaven with 
hope. 
Cast. Then let 's draw near. 
Ahn. Ah me ! 

Cast. So in the fields, 45 

When the destroyer has been out for prey, - ^i 
The scatter'd lovers of the fcather'd kind, ' 
Seeking when danger 's past to meet again. 
Make moan, and call, by such degrees approach ; 
'Till joying thus they bill, and spread their wings, jo 
Murmuring love, and joy, their fears are over. 

Men. Yet have a care, be not too fond of 
r peace, 

f Lest in pursuance of the goodly quarry, 
\Thou meet a disappointment that distracts thee, 
i- Cast. My better angel, then do thou inform 

me SS 

What danger threatens me, and where it lyes ; 
Why didst thou (prithee, smile and tell me why) 
When I stood waiting underneath the window, 
Quaking with fierce and violent desires. 
The dropping dews fell cold upon my head, 60 
Darkness enclos'd, and the winds whistl'd round 

me; 
Which with my mournful sighs made such sad 
musick, 
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As might have mov'd the hardest heart, — why 

wcrt thou 
Deaf to my crycs, and senseless of my pains ? 

Aim. Did I not beg thee to forbear inquiry ? 
Read'stthou not something in my face thai speaks 
Wonderful change and horror from within me ? 

Ca$t. Then there is something yet which I *ve 
not known ; 
What dost thou mean by horrour, and forbear- 
ance 
Of more inquiry ? TcU me, I beg thee, tell me ; 
And do not betray me to a second madness. 

A/*fl. Must I? 

Cait. If labouring in the pangs of death 

Thou wouldsi do any thing to give me case. 
Unfold this riddle e're my thoughts grow wild. 
And let in fears of ugly form upon me. 

Mtn. My heart won't let me speak it; but 
remember, 
Monimia, poor Monimia, tells you this, 
We nc'rc must meet again — . 

Cast. What means my destiny? 

For all my good or evil fate dwells in thee: 
Ne'rc meet again! 

Mtm. Ko, never. 

Cart. Where 's the pow'r 

On earth that dares not look like thee, and say 
so? 
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Thou art my heart's inheritance, I serv*d 
A long and painful, faithful slavery for thee. 
And who shall rob me of the dear bought bless- 
ing. 
Men. Time will clear all, but now Ice this 
content you : 
Heav*n has decreed, and therefore I 'vc rcsolv'd, 
(With torment I must tell it thee, Castalio,) 
Ever to be a stranger to thy love, 
In some far distajit country waste my life. 
And from this day to see thy face no more. 
Cast. Where am I ? Sure I wander midst en- 
chantment, 
And never more shall find the way to rest ; 
But, oh Monimia, art th' indeed rcsolv'd, 
To punish me with everlasting absence ; 
Why turn'st thou from me ? I 'm alone already; "95 
Mcthinks I stand upon a naked beach, 
Sighing to winds, and to the seas complain- 
ings 
Whilst afar ofF the vessel sails away. 
Where all the treasure of my soul 's embarqu'd; 
Wilt thou not turn ? — Oh ! could those eyes but 

speak, )M 

I shou'd know all, for love is pregnant in *em ; 
They swell, they press their beams upon mc 

stiU; 
Wilt ihou not speak? If we must part for ever, 
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Give me but one kind word to think upon, 
And please my self withal, whilst my heart 's 

breaking. 105 

'f^Msn. ^h, poor Castalio! Ex\it] Mim\tmia\, 

Cast. Pity, by the gods, 

She pity's me ! Then thou wilt go ? Eternally ? 
What means all this I why all this stir to plague 
A single wretch ? If but your word can shake 
This world to atomes, why so much ado 
With me? Think me but dead and lay me so. 
Enttr PffyJgre. 

Pohfdm-e. To live, and live a torment to my 
self. 
What dog would bear 't that knew but his con- 
dition ? 
We have little knowledge, and that makes us 

cowards, _ 

Because it cannot tell us what 's to come. 

Cast. Who 's there .' 

PtL Why, what art thou ? 

Cast. My brother Polydore! 

A/. My name is Polydore. 

Cast. Canst thou inform me ? 

Pol. Of what? 

Cast. Of my Monimia ? 

Piti. No. Good-day. 

106 M, Qq, A. 

107 f*. Qn, DO poactutiofl aftnfa, but Ettrwaify hu capital. 
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Cast. In haste f 

Methinks my Polydore appears in sadnvss. 

PvJ. Indeed aad so to me docs my Castaiio. lao 
Catt. Do I ? 
PaJ. Thou dost. 

Cast. Alas ! I Ve wondrous reason ; 

I'm strangely alter'd, brother, since I saw thee. 
' Pol. Why? 

Cait. Oh, to tell thee would but put thy 
heat 
To pain. Let me embrace thee but a little, 
And weep upon thy neclcj I would repose uj 

Within thy friendly bosom all my follies, 
For thou wilt pardon 'em, because th' are 
mine. 
PaL Be not too credulous, consider first. 
Friends may be false. Is there no friendship 
false ? 
Cast. Why dost thou ask me that i does this 
appear 130 

Like a false friendship, when with open arms 
And streaming eyes I run upon thy breast ? 
Oh 't is in thee alone I must have comfort. 
Poi. I fear, Castalio, I have none to give 

thee. 
Cast. Dost thou not love me then ? 
/W. Oh, more than life :13s 

I never had a thought of my Castalio 
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Stih new ways I study'd to abuse 
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And kept thcc as a stranger to my passion, iss 
Till yesterday 1 weided with Monimia. 

F^t. Ah, Castalio, was that well done? 
J Cast. No, to conceal 't from thee was much a 
^ ftult. 

Pal. A fault ! When thou hast heard 
The tale i 'U tell, what wilt thou call it then I i(o 

Cast. How my heart throbs ! 

Pof. First, for thy friendship, traytor, 

I cancel 't thus i after this day, I Ml ne're 
Hold trust, or converse, with the false Castalio : 
This, witness Heav'n. 

Cait^ What will my fate do with me ? 

I *ve lost all happiness, and know not why : i6; 
What means this, brother ? 

Pol. Peijur*d, treacherous wretch. 

Farewell. 

Cast. 1 '\\ be thy slave, and thou shalt use me 
Just as thou wilt, do but forgiv^ me. 

ft/. "" Ncitcr. 

Cast. Oh ! think a little what thy heart is 
doing i 

15I okm/ 'f. Qi, 3, 4, ;, Edd., excqit T, N, coacal iL 
tjS muth. 1757, tStz, £<ld. omit. 
163 rsMol 't, N, cuccl it. 
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How from our infiincf we ha;id in htnd 170] 

Have tRxl the pjith of lifcf in love toother; 
One bed has held us, and thr; same desires, 
The same iversions still imploy'd our thoughts ; 
WhcDc're had I a friend that was not Poly- 

dore's, 
Or Polydore a foe that was not mine ? 175 

Ev'n ill the w omb we embrac'd, and wilt thou 

now. 
For the first fault, abandon, and forsake me. 
Leave me amidst afflictions to my self, 
Plung'd in the gulf of grief, and none to help mc ? 

/W. Go to Monimia, in her arms thou 'li find »So 
Repose ; she has the art of healing sorrows. 

Can, What arts ? 

PoL Blind wretch, thou husband ! 

there's a question; 
Go to her fulsom bed, and wallow there, 
Till some hot ruffian, full of lust and wine, 
Come storm thee out, and shew thee what 's thy 

bargain. iSj 

Cast. Hold there, I chaise thee. 

Pal. Is she not a — 

Cast. Whore ? 

Pei. Ay, whore ; I think that word needs no 
explaining. 

Catt. Alas, I can forgive, ev'n this to thee j 
But let me tell thee, Polydore, 1 'm grievM 
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To find thee guilty of such low revenge, 19c 

To wrong that vcrtuc which thou couldst not 
ruin. 
Pfi. U seems 1 lye then. 
Cast. Should the bravest man 

That e're wore conquering sword but dare to 

whisper 
What thou proclaim'st, he were the worst of 

lyars : 
My friend may be mistaken. 

A/. Damn the evasion^t^s 

Thou mean'st the worst, and he '9 a base born 

villain 
That said I 1yd. 

Out. Do, draw thy sword and thrust It 
through my heart; 
There 's no joy in life, if thou art lost. 
** A base born villain ! " 

Poi. Yes, thou never earnest leoj 

From old Acasto's loyns, the midwife put 
A cheat upon my mother, and instead 
Of a true brother, in the cradle by me 
Plac'd some course peasants cub, and thou art 
he. 
Cast. Thou art my brother still. 
A/. Thou ly'st. 

Cast. Nay, then: He drati/s.^oj;^ 

Yet I am calm. 
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Enter MeitimU. 
Monimia. I 'm here, who calls me? 

Mcthought I heard a voice 
Sweet as the shepherds pipe upon the mouo^ ijl 

tains, 
When all his little flock 's at feed before him: la; 
But what means this? here's blood. 

Cast. Ay, brothers bloudj 

Art thou prepar'd fur everlasting pains I 

Pol. Oh, let mc charge thee by th' eternal 
justice, 
Hurt not her tender life ! 

Cast. Not kill her ? Rack me, 

Ye powers above, with all your choicest tor- 
ments, S30 
Horror of mind and pains yet uninventcd, 
If I not practise cruelty upon her. 
And treat revenge some way, yet never known. 
Mon. That task my self have finisht, I shall 
dye 
Before we part : I 've drunk a healing draught 135 
For all my cares, and never more shall wrong 
thee. 
Pol. Oh, she 's innocent. 
Cast. Tell me that story. 
And thou wilt make a wretch of me indeed. 

433 P*'*- T, N, wnak. 

»3S in,i*i. 1768, iSii, Edd., dnuk. 
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This nrV )^ loppeft'd > hadst thou let me know 140 
Th^ mtrr^!^ wr had all now met in joy ; 

■BglfjM^'' appointment made^enrag'd to think 
m^g^ te^ out-done me in succcssru) love, 
J ^ g^ 4irit went and supply'd thy place, m; 

yiij ^ aU the night, midst our triumphant 

YV ttrmbling, tender, kind, deceiv'd Monimia, 
Iga^^c'd, carest, and call'd me her Castalio. 
Cut, And all this is the work of my own 
fortune; 
but my self could e're have been locurstjiso 
fotal love, alas! has ruin'd thee. 
Thou fairest, goodliest frame the gods e're made, 
Or ever humane eyes, and hearts ador'd, 
I *ve murder* d, too, my brother, 
,Why wouldst thou study ways to damn me 

further »SS 

[And force the sin of parricide upon me f 

Pol. *T was my own fault, and thou art inno- 
cent; 
Forgive the barbarous trespass of my tongue, 
•Twas a hard violence j I cou'd have dy'd 
With love of thee,cv'n when I us'd thee worst; ; 

Bjj hunt. T, N, boR. 
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Nay, at each word that my distraction utter'd. 
My heart rccoyrd, and 't was half death to speak 

'em. 
Mon, Now, my Castalio, the most dear of 

men. 
Wilt thou receive pollution to thy bosom. 
And close the eyes of one that has betray'd thee ? 3.6$ 
Cast. Oh I 'm the unhappy wretch, whose 

cursed fate 
Has weigh'd thee down into destruction with 

him. 
Why then thus kind to me? 

Man. When I 'm laid low in the grave, and 

quite forgotten, 
Maist thou be happy in a fairer bride \ 170 

But none can ever love thee like Monimia. 
When I am dead, as presently I shall be ; 
(For the grim tyrant grasps my heart already,) 
Speak well of me, and if thou find ill tongues 
Too busie with my fame, don't hear me wrong'd 1175 
*T will be a noble justice to the memory 
Of a poor wretch, once faooour'd with thy 

love. 
How my head swims! 'Tis veiy dark: Good- 
night ! Dyts. 
Cast. If [ survive thee, what a thought was 

that ? 
Thank Hcav'n I go prepar'd against that curse. iSo 
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Cha, Thou canst not kill me j 

That would be kindness, and against thy nature. ^9 

Acast, What means Castalio ? Sure thou wilt 
not pull 
More sorrows on thy aged fathers head, 
Tell me, I beg you, tell me the sad cause 
or all this ruin. 

Poi. That must be my task; 

But 'tis too long for one In pains to tell; 
You'] in my closet find the stor)* written, 
Of all our woes. Castalio's innocent. 
And so's Monimia; only I'm to blame: 
Inquire no farther. 

Cait. Thou unkind, Chamont, 

Unjustly hast pursu'd mc with thy hate, %< 

And sought the life of him that never wrong'd 

thee ; 
Now if thou wilt embrace a noble vengeance, 
Come joyn with me and curse. 

Cha, What ? 

Cast. First thy self, 

As I do, and the hour that gave thee birth: 
Confusion and disorder seize the world, ji 

To spoy] all trust and converse amongst men; 
'T wixt families ingcnder endless fcwds. 
In countrj's needless fears, jn cities factions, 
!• states rebellion, and in churches schism : 

300 pmat. t7{7, 176S, 181a, lAi., pain. 
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V)«^ HhHtv aguost the course of nature ;]i5 
■ AvuMv'dt the chain of causes broken, 
hy .^^iiuls of being lost! 
;«<. Have patience. 
Oh*> Patience! preach it to the winds^ 

To roaring seas, or raging tires ; the knaves 
That teach it laugh at ye, when ye believe *em. j» 
Strip me of all the common needs of life. 
Scald me with leprosie, let friends forsake me, 
I 'II bear it all ; but curst to the degree 
That I am now^ *t is this must give me patience: 
Thus I find rest, and shall complain no more. 3x5 

Sttis bimse^, 
Pbi. Castalio! Oh! Dus, 

Catt. I come. 

Chamont, to thee my birth-right I bequeath: 
Comfort my mourning father, heal his griefs; 

Ainstv faints into the arms of a Servant, 
For I perceive they fall with weight upon him. 
And for Monimia's sake, whom thou wilt And 33 
I never wrong'd, be kind to poor Serina. 
Now all I beg, is, lay me in one grave. 
Thus with my love. Farcwel! I now am — 
nothing. Dies. 

Cha. Take care of good Acasto, whilst I go 
To search the means by which the fates have 

plagu'd us. 
'T is thus that Heaven it's empire does maintain; 
It may afflict, but man must not complain. 
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[EPILOGUE. 

[5>*i(rt ij Sfrma.'} 

You 've seen one Orphan ruin'd here, and I 
May be the next, if old Acasto dye. 
Should it prove so, I *d fain amongst you find 
Who 't is would to the fatherless be kind. 
To whose protection might I safely go ? 
Is there amongst you no good nature ? No. 
What should I do ? Should 1 the godly seek, 
And go a conventicling twice a week, 
Quit the lewd stagehand its prophanc pollution, \ 
AlTect each form and saint-like institutioni > 
So draw the brethren all to contribution ? ) 
Or shall I (as I guess the poet may 
Within these three days) fairly run away/ 
No, to some city-lodgings I '11 retire. 
Seem very grave, and pKvacy desire: 
Till I am thought some heiress rich in lands, 
Fled to escape a cruel guardian's hands j 
Which may produce a story worth the telling, 
Of the next sparks that gu a fortune-stealing.] 
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wiy'irivil ind enemy, die proAigice Lord Rocbettcr, who died July 
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7. Prol. i& He il come. Tbk wu the time ortheretgra 

of the Duke of Vork from BruKcli, wiiither he had retired in 1 679 
because the ProtFStant parn' had thown vinleni oppoitiicKi 10 his con- 
nection with the Church of Rome and Romiih intrigucf. 

8- Dramatis Personae- This, u has brrn iiKcd, ii taken 
from Qa, 3, 4. and ;, where it precedei the Prologue Nor doc* 
the title read " Dramatis Pervonar " rvm in {J3, 4, 5, but, am ia 
Qa, "The Penont RcfrcMntcd in the Tiagcdr-" 

The namn arc nrioudy tpclled in the teat. Polydoir appeara at 
Polydor, PoUdofc, and Pclidor. The conipouf or of the fint fut of 
the tctt Kcfnj to prefer Polidor, that of the iccond Polydore. 

8. By the little ^irl. Mn Bracej^rdle when til yean of 
age played this part. 

13, 89. Like Perseus. The lesendary Greek hero, ton of 
Jupiter and Daniic. By tbt aid of MineiYa he wrought wonderful 
deede fur wliich aee CLu&Lcol Oi'-tiunary. 

I4r 99. Now half the youth of Europe. Tbti might 
hare been written to dncribe tiie itate of Iturapr at rliat rery nixH 
inent. The Peace of NiJRKgen had jusi been ligncd between Ltiuii 
XIV, Charlei of Spain, and the States Genera). Otway hioudf 
had been one of " half the youth of Europe " 

16, 156. No matter whose chance it proves. The 
chatBctCT of Cattaljo is limibr to that of Jaftier, Carlci, and of Ot- 
way hinuclf, judging fioi» what we know of hii telMiuni with Mn. 
Barry. X. 

34, 314. Objecta of each other. They were the only 
objects, people, to tee <:ach other. 

38, Act 11, "A Room in AeaKo's Hotiw" i« firm in N 
SI the place of thil Kene. Acaato ia nJd to be a chancier ttudy 
taken frutn the fint Duke of Ornionde. 

28, 3. Another boar- It Is interesting to compare tki> inci- 
dent with thai related Act 1, Scene i, 81, wHere CauaUoaad Poljf- 
dore are introduced detciihing the boor hunt. 

38, 8. Hee'd. Such forma at hce'd, hcc'l, wee'l, etc., are 
commoa in chc fint ijiwtD] but tbcjr mie corrected ^ncrally in Q4 
and 5. 
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39, *%. The •uperstitious •tmtesm&D. a note In N 
•UUt: "*Su()cntitkMi'iqoUcd!tion,l>uieTidend)ramiipnnt." For 
cUl N nblDnilO *' nperciliom " ; bur the cbance U hanlly wamnted. 

30, 57- Go to the camp. FerKipi the following touch of 
pnumam may have ban Inilitl^ kt ihraugh the ilramadtl'i tecid- 
lection of hit own eipmence in camp life in FUiulen. The niffcr- 
inp atkd n«f Irct of ditbandeid toUiat are often alludad to in hit 
cotnedjr of foreign adventure, Tit Se/Jkr'i Ftrtamt, which wic 
prnbibly acted in 1679. 

35, 147. Go you, etc. After ibit command by AeattoN in* 
•erta: " Exeunt CaaUlio, Potydoir, Serina, Ftorelb, aad Semnt." 

36, 169. Then sigh 'd, Deapiie the ^t that thit la given 
ai an aitde in all the quartoa, it baa been incorpontcd bito the ten 
of all latei edition*. In the latter it b phctd at tJw «ad of Uoe 169 
*a4 h made to rnd ai fi^Uowi: 

^'I'trbtp* fcladH«*«'n majr ralM •encMMd, Tb(Aal|k'd, 
Kiwi ni< a|iiii," tic. 

40, S36. The anhappyThebcja. Ocdipui, a fflychologiul 
kxDg of Thcbca who wu fUted to alay fail ^her Laius. 

44, 341. MoBt forlorn. TbequanoaandEdd. 1712, 17(9, 
read "forlorn," but Edd. i?S7, 1768, 1811, and N change thii 
tu " funvruf a," which hai the advantage of IbEIowing the thought 
contained in the word "filae." 

48. Act III. Dcacribed in Nat "The Garden beJ^Acaats't 
Hooae. ' ' 

51, 66. Heaven gnard your lordship, etc. Thit 
■peech, inQi, iiutigned loCaitalio. It in common form of greet- 
ing and ondmitKcdly brlongi ro the Ch«|ilain, not ce Cunlio, who 
had ahead)' uttered neaiiy the ume wofda upon bii entrance. 

$3, 96. Enter Serina. Tboc three entrance*, in bndc- 
ctt, namely of ChapUin, Serina, and Cfaamont, are not A>Liiid in 
the ijuanoa, but tliey appear in *I1 later cditioni and are neccaa^ 
to the accitifl. OthcTwite the direction, " Ex. all but Chaiminl and 
Chapbin," wo-^itd be diAcuIr to follow, 

54, 116. Hearyethat,mylard7 AlchoughalJthequartot 
and ill editioni except N amga ifaii ipcccb 10 Monitnia, and the 
antwcr immediatelv following to Polydore, yet N gives the Ant 
■peech tu Setiu, lite anawer to ChamtuiL Thii change baa much 



I 




i^tr0 



»35 



I 



in in frrar, for, tiippotedly, Monimu hia not yn cnttnd upon tbe 
Kcne. She appean Utcr wit)i Cuulio, aoJ from the coDVcnUum it 
mij' be inferred tint this a her firji ippcarancc, 

$S, '45- My frieadi, 't is I&te. Thii eompletci the line «• 
fouod in Ql, 3,4, ;, and all the edttuins. The sectmd prt at ihc 
line, "or we wouW j-« be eotnpanj'," appctire in Qi alone. Thii 
and the otlier dllTeTence* alieadf collated make U ray cettain that 
the text of the cditit»u did not fellow the fint qiuno. Thi) prcKnt 
tut b probably tbe (int one tu be cutlated with tbe original edition. 

56, i6c. ] lore a souldier. Thli tperch of the Chaplain, 
and the one fuUiiwing, " [ liave not thauglil it ao," etc., Iiave been 
te-aiTan|cd in K in proae fona, although the vene farm U followed 
in the quartoi and other ediriont. Thif ia olio true of the ipcccbci 
of the Page, lioea 4;o-4.66, following. 

77> S78 The CapitoL ThctcmplrofJupiterOptiiiiaiMu- 
bnuj in ancient Rome, itanding on the top of the Capitnlinc HtU. 
For the hlttory of it) eonimiction and dctcniction ice tiw Claj. Diet. 

77> S7^- Mark Anthony. Mareui Antuoiiui, a Roman tri- 
amtiT who incited tbe people to avenge the death of Caetar. He be- 
canw eiumouicd of Clco(utra, i|iieeii uf Egypt, dneiting hii wife 
Ocbritf aiater ofOctaviui. Octaviua defeated him at Acdnm, and 
bt Mabbed hinuelf to death in the preKnce of Cleopatra. 

77, 581- Old-Troy in ashes- The ancient ciry of Trey, 
abo called Ilium, in Aaia Minor. Pant, ion of Priam, the Idng if 
Tray, bad atolen Helen, the wtfi: of Mendaua, kJn^ of Sputa. To 
avenge thb Dutnge the Greeki destroyed the d^y of Troy. 

77, ;8;. Happy A while in Paradise. Throughout ttua 
pity, especially when in tearch of hif lier nights of poetic feeling and 
utterance, Otway harki back i<i itie primirive Mate of " man, when 
created, at fim alone," a« portrayed in the grand tt>Ic of Milton. 
The icene between Cajlalio jnd Polydore, Act t , Scene i, the mono- 
logue of CllUlio, IV, i, 80, and Polydore'a pleadinp, end of Act 
tv, are echoes of Miltonic thought and unennce. 

78, Act IV. Thi* Kcne la placed in a room in Acasto'i Houm, 
in N. Thn Act Hai only one tcene as anally arranged ; but V 
dhridM It into two iccnct, nuking the cJitrance of Cutalio, line So, 
the beijniung of Scene ii, dcKtibcd ai " Another Room in AcMto'a 

HdUK." 

B?) 195- Oh I Cham. My Monimia, etc. The i{uaftot 
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■epwue tbii phrsK X here given, but tHe eilitumi escrpt N isi^ 
the whole undivided phrMc [o Chimont, aa {Mam, "Oh! My 
Moninuj,'* etc. 

113. 184. Moaimia'S soul's, Tha hwhenchanKtrdDnNr 
to read: " I cannot har Muniinia'i cou) in udaeM," wholly loatng 
the mcaninf of the pwnge. Thii ii a good cxatDpie pf on editor 
foiuing hi* erraneoiii reading upon a cotrect test. 

118, 106. Ah, poor CastalJO 1 " Mn. Birry h« recorded 
tiut in the chiracter of Monimia the could never pronounce the 
wordt 'Poor Cutiliot' without tart. May ihe not have been 
thinkinf of another CMtilio^ Let u> brlievr. iti Aht if only Mn. 
Bury bad been the Bchiiiera of her pod'i dream, the might luve 
nvcd hioi Ironi hit evil {cniu*, horn h» iddth pwroiu, aad from 
hiinKir." N. 

131, IS7-8- 
Pol. Ah, Caatalio, was that well done ? 
Cast. No, to conceal 't from thee was much a fault. 

In N for nu apparent teiiun, cntainly not for any rula of verufi- 
cuion, cheie linn have been lubdlvided into Ibui Unci uid arranged 
to read at fulluwt: 

r^. Ah. Cartas, 

WMlkal«ril.laAef 

Ctir. Si>, to oonceal *l tmia [hen 
W*> inneb a fiiult 

TUi wholly irbitnry anangemcnt diflera from thit of the ^turtoi 
and other edition*. 
125, iij-4- 

Monimia. I 'm here, who calls me i 

Methought I heard a voice. 
This i> the arTani;rni.i^ni m the ijuarto* and in M. In Edd. I?}? and 
1768, it read* 11 fotlowv: 

I'm bere, wha eaUi me r 

Mctboogbt I beard a voice. 
The 181 i Ed. pUua the two ph rasa in one line. 

137, afi9- When I 'm laid low in the g^rave- Speak- 
ing of the "pc«ry of movement or luprcroc event," in the earlier 
rfnma, and ckusing Otway amon|f the dratnitiM who have atuioed 
excellcDce in tbii load of writbg, Mr. Roden Koe) condngeato il< 
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imtnte, nring, ** And when ihe Ducheu of Malfi la bcr last ttn^ 
glc entreia — 

I fnj tkce lM)k tbN rlv«« my fitile bejr 

(one tyrap fei bii cold) and let tlic cirl 

itj ha jinrcn ere ibt ilcep. Now wW yim |Uewe — 

we are rcniiiMled of the et)uall)r touching wonU of BeUiden abooC 
her child, and the lait word> of dym( Moaimia : 

Wb«ii t am laid low (n tbr crarc, ind quite (brtonea." 

ijuoQiif Krenl llaei further to the end uf h» tpeech. 

tJOi 31^. Thus I 6iid rest, and shall complain no 
more. " Thii majr be rant, but it i* rant in the rifhi place. The 
line it a tine one that divldea troe I'ntn faHie hyperbuLe, but this ut- 
Mtance of Castalla hai, I chink, the real ring of maddened emotjoa, 
wluch ii olten ativnl from Diyden't herudc playa. Rage and despair 
do aometimei renl thcmKlvea in hyperbole and trope. Whether the 
poet can make us firel the uctennce to be Inevitable is the i^ueilion^ 
and that defend* on hti own lympathy with the tituaaoa." K, p. 
17'. 

131. Finis. Folbwing the epilogue in Qj, i69'£, ii given 
" A Catalogue 0/ Kme No*eU ojid Pbyi Printed fur R BeDtley," 
litty-eight in number, and following the qiilopie in Q5, 1705, il 
printed a caUlo^ne, tvroanda half pagea, of " Booka printed for, ind 
•old by R. Wellington, at the Dolphin and Crown at the Weat- 
eod of St. Paul'i Church-yard." These booka are generally plajt) 
hinoria and aorcli. 
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SOURCE OF THE ORPHAN 

[The title-page of the E^luh Adttnturtt, Bj a 
Trram ^ Hmwr, dow in the British Mtucnm, teada u 
Iblloi**: 

ENGUSH 
ADVENTURES 

By X Penon of Honour, 
licensed May I2ch» 1676. 

Roger L' Estrange, 

n THE BAVor: 

Printed by T. Newcomb, for H. Hcrringmin, it 
the Anchoi, 00 the lower vnJk of the New £ichuige. 
1676. 

This eopy cootaiu 1*9 pages, tn prose. There are 
three parts. The Histtry if Brandm falls in the fini part. 
The copy in the Britbh Museum b bound in a cover 
namped with what seem to be the amis of the Rt. Hon. 
Thco. Grenville. On a fly leaf in 6tuit i« the following 
DOte in ink : 

** by Roff«t Boylt lari of Onwj — 
MM TkvruMtt'i Otwaj III App. — " 

It may be wiorth while to cite another instance where the 
authonhip of thne AJvtnturts is attached to the name of 
the Eul of Orrery. In the catalogue of the Huth Librajy 
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{London, 1880), vol. 1, p. 19X (it «nu cataloged bjr 
Henry Haih, F. S. EUis, and W. C. Hazlitt), it thii 
entry : (Boyle> Rogerj 1^1 of Orrery.) £ngluh Adven- 
tures. By t Person of Honour. In the Savoy : Printed 
by T. Newcomb, for H. HerrinKman . , . 1676. Ivo, 
In the British Museum, on the other hand, the Advtn- 
turti have not been catalogueil as published In any col* 
leciioiu of Boyle's works.] 



THE HISTORY OF BRANDON 



H That nuny men run into high crimes designedly, cao- 

^ not be a greater truth than it is, that others &11 into them, 

fi^ both against their inclination niid intention. 
^m This latter ii what I can experimentally aver ; but 

^B whether it proceeds from the inflnence of the Stars at 
^^ our Nativity, or from a Fatality to which all Men are sub- 
jected, or uom some other occult cauae, I dare not dc- 
ttermine \ but this I know, that the crime I fell into, was 
not so muchiuy sin^as it is my punislinient. But before 
I proceed to acquaint you witli the j>aiticulars, which I 
more than hope will incline you to be of my belief, I 
must beg you, that what I am to tell you, purely to obey 
you, may be kept as great a secret, as otherwise I resolved 
It sliould eternally have been, and as you will easily per- 
ceive the nature of it requires. 

IxabtiUt, and our Monarch,' having promised what he 
asked, he thus continued: My Father having spent mudi 
of his time and blood In our late &ad and intestine Wars, 
abhorring the necessary cruelties in ihem, and loathing the 
vicissitudes of a Court-life, rctJrwl for ever to a Castle of 
his own in Clocisurskirt, where he determined to bury 
himself alive. But one day being drawn to a ICinsmaiu 

' The persons id whose pfrsenu the ttof; 'a reUled, 
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Wcddini^, by the importanity of i. bosome friend, be 
saw St it, a Gcntlcwonuui, so hindsom, that all the 
beaiilin of EnglofiJ (which doubtlesx in their highest 
sphere) could nut perfurm on him in twenty yean, she 
did in a moment ; fur, MaJam, 't is the late of some Fam- 
iUet, to tail tn love at first sight. 

My Father passionately inquired of his Friend if he 
knew her, and being asauTed he did, and that if she were 
not his near Kinswoman, he would not scruple toafEmi, 
he ktiew no person in the World, whose virtue and loft- 
aess of humor, exceeded hers ^ but witlull told him, the 
catamittcs of the Civil Wars had so nun'd het Parents 
fortune, sa they were unable to give her a Portion, in 
the least aiiswcrablc to her hirth and mcril. 

My Father, who knew that happiness has iu solid 
Throne only in the mind, and that wealth is an excess, 
which may often be more dangerous than useful, courted 
this Ladvi and having found the character his Friend )iad 
given him of her, exactly true, al last married her; from 
that Union, my elder Brother and I descended, whose 
£ducations were such, that if we were no great Proficients 
in our Studies and Fxercises, it was our own liiults : pos- 
sibly never any Friendship was greater, than that, between 
my Brotiicr and 1 5 we seem'd to have but one Soul, 
which actuated both our Bodies j and we were dearer to 
each other, by the tyes of Friendship, than by those of 
UJood. 

We were never admitted to see a Court or an Anny j 
and my Father who had taken a Surfet of both, gave our 
earlier years such ill impressions of them, thai we joyfully 
dedicated tiie hours of our vacancj'to no ather pleasures, 
but those of Bunting and Hawking, and such harmlesi 
divcrtiscmcnts of a Counlrey life. 

la these innocent employments, my Brotlier attaln'd to 
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bis twentieth, and I to my ninrteenlh year ; but u Poi^ 
tune had envied us this little tranquility, a near Friend of 
my Mothers dyed, and tel't to her care her onely Daugh- 
ter, which Legacy she sent her at the Isst giap, with the 
little she had saved out of ttkc general thipwrack, occa- 
sion'd by the bloody contentions of the two Rc)«es. 

My Mother manifested the erteem she liad of [the] 
dead, by her care of the living j nor could that generosity 
be noblier employed, tluin on (his young Gentlewonun, 
whoAc name was fictaria ; for she was so charming .and 
lovely, that ihc very first hour b.Iic carne to live witli my 
Mother, my Brother and I begnn to feel a passion in our^ 
heans, which till that moment, wc had never been 
acquainted with. 

Could I dran you, Madam, her Pictnre to the Life, 
you would excuse our being so soon vanquish'd: for I 
thoDgfat then, nothing couid be so perfect \ and should 
have Mill cantintied in thai belief, had not my sight this 
day convinc'd mc of my Error. 

My Brother never told me of his passion, neither did I 
acquaint him with mine i which was the fiist and ondy 
Secret we kept in reserve from one another. 

I will not, Madam, so much mitimploy your patience, 
as to tell you all the Services I paid the charming Victo- 
ria ^ nor all the arts and auiduitiet I used to make them 
acceptable to her \ neither will I paniculame my firotlier? 
part, in the like design. 'T is enough you know, tliat 
after above one years languishing, I had this iU-natur'd 
eoroobtion, that 1 judged my Brother wa< as unsuccess- 
ful as I ^ ao that the reservedncss, and severity of Fttttf- 
ria" J carriage, made me often in despair and anger, 
resolve to abandon so hopeless a Love \ nay, t was in my 
hcan almost despising my Brother, for his not assuming 
the Eike resolution. 
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But alu 1 1 soon fbunil *t ii Love which gives Laws to 
01, snd Dot wc to Lore ; for I so ttronglf ttncw'd my 
Quint, u 1 Pcnmncc, for ha%in^ imended to break them, 
that 1 hul merited Ficloria'j contempt, had the but 
fcaowB I lov'tt her to much then, and had tov'd her no 
■Wtc fonnerly. 

Bui m niT [osaion increast, I thought her coldness did ; 
waA m all ha deporuneni both lo my Brother uid me, 
<kt ™=fe— ^ luch tttdiffcrcncy, that I could not be more 
tKMfalftd n it, than I mts pleu'd to obcerve my friend 
««C* tke avnc livery. 

VThile these thinfs were in this posture, one morning 
W wou out TOy only a Hunting, my Page, who wa« 
Im4 ct that KCrcaition, very officiousJy waked me, to 
ftvc aw ooticc ol* it ( hoping I would be a »liarer in it. 
Mid C»MCQUcaUy he, who usually attended me. 

'Tth htm^ the Am time he had desired to separate 
■t horn unf of hit recreations, as well as businesses, 
(■b^ Am gmt one of his Love) I resolved to follow 
ka^ Md Imri the cause ; but ^er having for some 
biMk frMlnly iotiuircd after him, and neither hearing of 
hM^ aar 4tt cxy of the Hounds, I returned home melan- 
^M^ amA "H^ ; >nd the Servant which waited on me 
te «▼ Qamikm^ hiia^ out of the way, I cast my self on 
which was in a Closet within the 
by a little sleep to abate my 
liiw^MM te ho4y, aid VMblcd ia nund. 

1 1*1 mt tkyc telTn hoot, but 1 was awakened by 
lit mmm W •■■ — '^Hit in At ome Room. The cur- 
■iH vf titt CfcMcy; bciDf DM doic shut, I saw through 
li» «f«ilii^ Am k was ifac bar ftOanm. 

TW CMMaily of a y^xif Lover made me continue 
tmatlA, t» dimm wtn broofht her thither^ I saw she 
I'd. K»A while she was lookiag in her Gbui, 
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to adjust henelf, my Brother came in, who running to 
hei witli open aimt, emiirac'd anil kist her, at which she 
made no resistance, but blushed exceedingly. 

My Amaiemeot and Grief at so lurpruing an Accident, 
is not to be expresi: But one of the Maid-servants com- 
ing into the outward Room to rub it, I heard Viettria say, 
Atai ! tvf iball bt diteover'd, unit tt yen make bastt trwajr. 
My Brother at this, prest her much In name the hour and 
the signal; to which, at last, trembling and blushing, she 
answer' d, Thit night at mfJnigJrtf anJ thrtt tofi itrtkt/ 
at tit uppfT part ef htr Cbamber door, ibould be the sign 
tf admittance. But $h« added. Forget not. Sir, ibere it 
nothing bat a painted ffainicai hetiveen jeur Mothert 
Beds-bead and mine, and therefore ifjou tpeak one liMrd^ 
it may be wer-htard, and 1 iball be ruin'd. 

My Brother promis't her hastily an exact obedience} 
then having again kist and embrac' d her, went into the 
outward Chamber, from whence he aloud order'd the 
Semut to call his Page to himj and as soon as the Coast 
was clear, yictoria alio went hastily away. 

Judge, Madam, I humbly beg you, (continued Bran- 
don) what my condition was, at what 1 had heard and seen \ 
for I confess I am not able to relate it : Amaicmcnt, 
Jcalousje, and Anger, or rather Fury, did so tomient mc 
by turns, nay, sometimes all at once, that I knew as Eittle 
what w« fit to do, as wliat was fit not to be dune. 

Sometimes I resolved to make Friendship and nature 
yield to my resentments, and in a Duel Killing my 
Brother, convince Victoria, she had made an unjust 
choice) but soon that angry Rettolve resign'd it self to 
the Sacred names of Brother and Friend. 

Neither could 1 in calmer thoughts with any shadow of 
Justice condemn him for having done to me, but what I 
doubt I should have done to him, had my success been 
equal to his. 
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My Rage finding no fit object on my Rrolher to d'ta- 

y^ahugv it self, I dctermin'J lo be revenged on her, and by 

unmcdiately detecting her un to my Mother, get her ban- 

iaht trith ignominy out of a Family, where her too much 

kiiutneti to one of it, was an affmnt lo all the rest. 

But llicn my Love, or rather Pity, to ruinc what I had 
H lately ador'd, ihook that resolution, and in a few nii>> 
menu afterwards intirdy coni]uer'd It. So (hat finding 
BO single ubject on which to rent my Despair, I was »0' 
CrimisaJ (for wliich. Madam, said Brandon to Ixabtila, 
I DKMt humbly beg your pardon) as to Curse the whole 
Sex t (or since she who I then believ'd (lie greatest oma- 
mest of it, and po»essor of the strictest virtue in it, had 
•a abandon' d herself, I rashly and criminally concluded 
all of them merited what at that time I too heartily wlsh'd 
■kight befiill ihem. 

Ib these Disorders, locking up the Chamber door, and 
walking many tunu in it, J began to grow more mod- 
date, and iben my evil Gnitu did Irt me see, that what I 
kad couidcr'd as my holiest misfortune, was what I 
vjfia more reasoiubly esteem the contrary ; since if I 
fcwc a le J my Bruhcr in the assignation agreed on be- 
nncs FitttriM and him, which was no dilficult work 
to pccfofm, I sbouM both ntisfic my Revenge, and my 

Uticfi this fatal Prefect was admitted, Alas < With 
what raptures was it entettain'd ; and all the dictates of 
R«notse, for betraying my Mistress, my Friend, and mj 
Bntther, how chearfuUy were ihey sacrific'd to the imag- 
ined felicities which were to attend the Action. 

is brief, M^Jam, I so cautiously order'd the Design, 
thlt it succeeded to my wish. But while I was in my 
Brotkcn place, and in all the pleasures of triumphant 
Lbtcv I did hear bini many times gt\-e the appointed sig- 



I 



I 



I 




3ppmfiir 



t+s 



» 



na! at the door; but you will cuily bcUevc, I took care 
Vieteria sliould not, in whose embnccs I spent the happy 
and guilty Night } anil just as the Day began lo dawn, 
having agreed with her the next Night to repeat my joycs, 
1 retired a back way to my own Chamber, where having 
for some time celebnilcd my double victory, I drcst my- 
self, and with intpatiencr rnoiigti waited to observe how 
my deluded Brother would resent so wounding a dis- 
appointment ; ue\'er till then having in tiic leut consider' d, 
what might be the consequences of it, so much the delight 
of involving liim in ii hail blinded me. 

My Chamber was next to the great Square, in which 
the Stiir-casc was carried up, and from whence Viclcria 
was to come down to the Chappel, which every morning 
and evening &he failed not to do. 

1 liad not been long on the attendance, when through a 
little opening of my door, which I had made on purpose, 
I taw my Brother come to the fool of the Stairs, waik- 
ingshort turns, and every moment casting up his eyes, to 
obicrve when xhc would descend : 

At last she appeared, but as soon as she saw him, her 
face was cover'd with blushes ; but his, at the sight of 
her, became as pale as Dealh ; and such a shaking seized 
on ail his limbs, as it too evidently discDver'd the storm 
in his Soul. 

yictorisj ncher ashamed to look oo him, who she 
believ'd that night hsd rilled her greatest treasure ; or else 
minding her ste[>s, looked not on him, till she was within 
seven or eight of the bottom ; but then casting a look 
towards him at full of modesty as iirc, and thinking none 
could hear her, she told him, 1 bvpe. Sir, ^sm art 
wfuj saliified — He, without giving her lenve to finish 
what she had begun, reply'd, in a furious tone, Tet, 
Jam iotiifieJ^ — But 'tit, that you art tht falittt tif 
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i| mad «rv Jbqp, jmk ihmU Ar t£titfiiJ mj fjtntmumi 
timO tt ms grtal Mi wij 4§rt»x. Then without to much a< 
■laying for bcr aaswcr, he flung zway in such a n^, thai 
I whoaw it, am not able to describe it. 

The poor /Trfw-M, at so amazing an uage, became 
wUie as Innocence, and gave no sign thai abe *ras alivC} 
but by an univrnal trmibling. 

The fright I was in, Im she diould fall down those 
Mept, OB which her astoniihmcDt had scixcd her, made 
ne run out of my concealment, and so timely, that 
1 aich'd her in ray Amu just as her Senses had fomken 
her ; whereby I prevented that Death by her fall un the 
pavement, which her tfrief made her desire. 

All the Servants in the Family, who were not then 
cmploy'd in the necessary fvinctioiu of it, were gone to 
the Chsppel, and so were my Father and Mother^ 
whereby missing of all help, I carried Vteloriti lolo my 
Chamber, and there by bowing her body, rubbing; htr 
temples, and casting water on her face, I brought her at 
tan out of her Minting, and then conjur'd her to tell me 
the cause of it. 

She onely answer'd me with ■ deep sigh { at which I 
imiled, and acquainted her I had heard all that had put 
between her and my Brother. 

She knew I had too much concernment for her, not to 
be sensible of bet then condition, and therefore having 
a-while reflected on my smiling, on a sudden she cast her 
eyes towards me, and fixing them steadfastly on me, she 
told ine, I tcnjureyoa, Brandon, taUU me, and truly too, 
wbtrtyott toy last nigh. I instantly answer'd, H^itb tbs 
grtattn Btauty of th* IforU ,• and then toM her, how I 
came to over-hear her Assignation with my Bro<her, and 
had by my Art, repair' d the misery of her onJcindncM. 

All the while I was making that short Narrative, I 
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air her colour come and go, her heart ready to force i 
pimge through her breast, and in su many other Agonies, 
that had she actually made mc as unfominaic as she once 
intended, the sight of her tlicr sufTcring would have been 
too severe a revenge : But alas ! w]icn I came to the end 
of my information, she fetch' d a hideous skrccm, and fell 
dead on the Bed, to which at first I had carried her. 

I cannot tell you. Madam, which of my Griefs were 
greater ; to see her in that condition, or to find her hav^ 
iog made me happy against her will, had reduced her to 
it : however, I endcavaur'd all 1 could to restore her to 
her Sense*, which at lengtli I cTected ; but she had no 
sooner opcn'd her eyes, and saw her self In my Arms, 
then she relaps'd, and so long, and so dangerouily, that 
when I fear'd I could not recover her from Death, I re- 
solved lo accompany her in it. 

But when 1 bcgaji to despair of her return, she came to 
hencif agun, and while I was on my knees celebrating 
my joyes for it, and renewing my passionate request, to 
know what was the occasion of that sorrow, which was 
to dangerous to her and me j she strove to go away, but 
not being strong enough to do it, she fell again upon the 
Bed, and told me, in an accent too moving to be imi- 
tated, AA^ Brandon, jvu havf ruin'djour Brolhtr, amd 
me, and yvur self, \f at least the frundihif ytu have 
bitberto paid bim, Ife mot a fictiom ; for J am jour Brt- 
tbtr't Wife^ and this morning — 

A crowd of iigh», and « torrent of tears, slop'd the 
passage of her words j but alas ! what she had said, re- 
duced me to a condition as worthy of pity as hers was { 
which as soon as she observ'd, it heighlned her own 
afflictions, bo that she employ'd a tjuartcr of an hour, 
and with interrupted words, in telling me, Tbat my Brin 
tbers Hunting ibt day before, ivas but a preteme t« go the 
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tmrlitr ahnaJ, tt m*tt her ^vith « Ptiettf hy m f^ o imtm f m l 

im m Crwf, lobtrf ttiy taJ teem wuurieJ. 

Ai the end of this K«luion, her Womin, who 
toitl her at the Chappcl, atiit had in vain sovght her over 
all the Hoosc, czmc to incjuin of me, if I could tdl her 
wh«re *he wa> i there finding her in a fainting conditiont 
by her help, we brought FutDrm to her own Chamber j 
and her Dinemper every iDoment increasing, she took 
her Bed, and 1 retired. 

Mjr Father and Mother baring; misi'd her at their De- 
Totioni, concludeil some tntlisjiosition was the cause t^ it; 
wherefore they came to visit her, and AnJtng she was in 
a high Fever, they went hastily to their Closets, to write for 
two of the«minentest Physitians in the Countrey. I took 
that opporluttily Ici steal imo her Cliamber, kneel'd by 
her Beds-side, and in more tean and sighs, than words, ■ 
con%'ioccd her of the vastneas of my grief, and then ad- ■ 
vised her to send immediately for my Brother, and to 
tdl him, She l^td locked bim cut afbtr Chamber tint night, 
mterly to try bit temper ; but tinee the found be retented 
that Jteming uHkinJuesi to bigbly^ /be beg'd bit pardon 
Jrr itf avat really uirry ibe bad committed tbal J'aiUt, 
end iu9uld emdeavasir to repair it by all ibt action} of her 
life. m 

This was the best coansci I could then prevent bei jfl 
and asking twr, fFhether ibe approved it, and if it -were her 
pleature I ihould send my Bretber to 'wait wr ker f She 
onely told me with a sigh, Do tvbal you tvill. Then 
turning from me, she felt a weeping in such excess, that 
1 thought she would be drown'd in her own teara. 

As soon as I heard my Mother coming in at one door, 
I slip'd out at (he other, and went to seek niy Brother ; 
for 1 was confident if h« went not to visit her, it would 
both increase her danger, and poaiibly discover the cause 
of it. 
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At Itst 1 found him in 1 Grove of the Park, lying hii 
fill] length, near a Brook, and in troubles almost as great 
as mine I told him Fictoria was fallen into a bunun^ 
Fever j and by the fiercene« of the beginning, my Mother 
more than feared the End would be fitta), and therefore 
had sent (wo EKprases for the DocCon. That I came 
then from waiting on her> but I hud fmind her 60 al- 
ter* d, at the change had amatctl mc ; lince I thought I 
saw the image of Death in that face, which till then, had 
been all life. I added, that in a whisper, she haxl desired 
me tu send him ipecdiiy tu her, »ri(t rhat I would su or- 
der it, as to entertain my Mother, while she herself wat 
^Making alone to him ^ since she had somclbing on her 
heart to say, that till she had lold him, and received hit 
■n&wer on it, nhe should he in torments. 

At firrt, my Brother seem' tl unmov'd at her danger, 
and request i but 1, at length, prevall'd with him to go 
where we found my Mother all in tcan, the violence of 
yietoria't Fever, ao greedily incteasir^on her. 

The rastness of my Motlici^ afHiction, was no ill pre- 
parative, to melt my Brothers heart { when he came to 
Vutoridt Bed, she reiign'd to him her place, and I, 10 
allow them the freer liberty to discounc, drew her to a 
Window, under pretence of acting from ihence, if either 
of the Doctors were coming. 

I nn-er could learn what in particular post between 
them, but I saw him at last kneel down by her, (for my 
eyes were hoU turned that way) and laying hit lips to her 
burning hand, teem'd thereby to sc^ her Pardon. 

But my Mother, who apprehended such Visits might be 
hurtful to tJiefair Patient, ordered us both to retire. 

I cannot better paialicl his Grief, than by telling you, 
Madam, it was equal to his late Fury j and as we walked 
together into the Park, be discovered to me, how the day 
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before he was tecrelly married lo yicttriM f for he Icaew 
be cuulf] never hare obiain'd my Father's cooscnt to do 
h, since her Beamy and Virtue wuh all her Portion. He 
further told me with groans, tliat he trembled to think, 
'i was his BrutishnesB, had reduc'd her to the deplorable 
state she was then in ; and informed me afterwards of 
the Assignation, her failing, and his resentments at it, (a 
Relation which alas I knew better than himself ;) That 
though he more titan feared, 'I was his outmgeoua Pa»- 
■ion had flung her into the Fever ; yet she could not be 
brought to acknowledge to him, it had done so t But she 
had beg'd his forgiveness for deluding hira, in such raov- 
tng Words, Actions and Tears, as tliose confest to htm 
that Truth, which he could not exton from her Mouth j 
That he had beg'd her Pardon on his knc«s, for hit 
Crime, which the had granted him with a tenderness so 
diarming, thai her forgiving him in such a manner, bad 
wounded him as deeply, as his Barbarity had her. 

This Account he gave me, in so much aflUction and 
disorder, that it brought on accession to my griefs, 
which, (ill then, 1 bciiev'd were uncapabtc of any. 

The share whdch he thought I bore in hii misery, hcight- 
ned his Ericndship, and made him beg of me a ihottsand 
Pardons, that he had till then concealed his Marriage from 
me, which was the firat, and should be the last offence he 
would be guilty of, but that now my lively sense of hit 
grief had extorted from him, that Confession which else 
he would not have madci for he fcar'd when ever hla. 
father knew it, if he should also leant I was acquainted 
with it, 'twould involveme in his disgrace, the apprehen- 
sion of which only had hitherto sealed hit lips j so that he 
never had been seemingly unkind to me, but to be really 
the contrary. 

We then in many embraces renew' d our friendshlpt. 
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Soon after, we saw odc of (lie Doctors gallop by us ; 
w« hastily tbtlowcd him, to Icam his judgment of yicuria'j 
condition, upon which both our own depended. 

In brief. Madam, the Phyntiv] awhile felt her Pulse, 
uid shook bis Head i and having appljr'd all that his art 
and kisdne&s could dictate, he told my mother the seventh 
clay in great grief; That hi« Patient had more need of a 
Priest, than of him ; And that his skill deluded him, if 
some distemper of the Mind had not rcduc'd her Body 
to so dangerous a state. 

But, Madam, (^BraHdon continued) I perceive your 
Generosity and Compaasion has made you too large a 
sharer in poor Victoria* j sutFcring ; I shall not therefore 
augment it, by particularizing all the fatal passages of this 
Story. 

'T is loo much you know,* all the Physilians Care and 
Art* all my Mothen Kindness and Assiduities, all my 
Brothers Pardons and Tears, and all my Groans and Sub- 
missions, could nut in the least prevail with Vtttoria to 
live( her acrupulous Virtue fmade her judge my Crime 
was her own ; and having by'n one night in my Anni, 
the concluded herself unworthy ever after to lie in my 
Brothers i and thai she was only fa for those of deatbi 
To which she hastened with such earnestness and resolu- 
tion, that those who knew not the cause, admired at the 
acdon j^ and I who knew it, deplored it with such excess, 
that the eficct of my sin was belic%'cd singly the product 
of my good Nature. 

The Ninth day of her Sickness was the last of her 
LJfe I and had like to have been of my Brotheis and minei 
Foi before she locked henelf up with her Confessor, 
and after she had taken an eternal Farewell of my uucon- 

^ " *Tti coo much you know," a adt remark to the boRrt 
oftbeoansthrc. 
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jofaUf Tt^iKmA MoAcx, Ac g»c om Ufbotix oThei 

MH Wtal Ac MM OV BMI to BM^pKC US JORDIfS nct^b- 
^*d Aen, rioce to kac fer ercr ao amdh Boucy, Virlae, 
jbJ Goo Jm m, wraa abo«« Ae pomr of Couobtioa ; lad 
fiw uc BOW of her dcM^ be cemtoA fats own. 

WIhi sbe and to nc wu co B junaw no her zdminble 
l^noe ; sad nade me more in Jove witfa her Mind, ibmn 
I hid ever heel mih her Penon. 

The oeauvf her iUumiiuted Soul appmachrd to the 
Inppiiicm Ac oow c MJ oy ei , ibc gmter the lustre of it did 
Ahw i aad thou^ she spoke to me inaumcnble excellent 
thisf^ yet I ^all reiaie to you but thii one. 

Sii eamjurd «/ to Jiu from Sin ; /or tuitm it u nm- 
mitUJ, nont com fare tte biitt prodttctpvt U i$ in fti/, mar 
the vimott cwnittjvm<tt tQhith anmJ tt. You thtught (she 
added) that I bcJ bttm tuicbajti., ohJ that govt you tht 
9pf9rliaiilj to tt to. Smtjfou did net imagixt that fy lat- 
itjjing one votuptuovj Atiiri^ it tboutJ plunge j9it intt 
Incest f tht dtaib of ytur Mistriii; and alas'. I fear^ that 
of your Friend and Brother. All these ivere not jour de- 
sign, but bj one Sin thtj bteante your guilt; and hy your 
svrnnVf 1 see they are your punithmenl : H»vt>*%'rr (she 
continued, putting towards mc her pelc and trembting 
hand) I forgi-ve you, and have in tears heg'd of God to 
do it. Ah ' try thit to pregnant a Sin, be far tver frighted 
from commil'ing ancihrr : This is the last Re^ueit I shall 
make you ; and if you grant it, 'i 'will be the greatest bless- 
h^you can bestoiv upon your self 

The excellency of her Admonitions, the Generosity 
with which she (lardua'd mc, the uncxpressible sorrow 
fof her d<>ath, and my own ^(al giiih which had ratiaed 
it* so (.wwcrfvilly o[)cratcd on mc, tiiat retiring fmin her 
more dead than aliire, I went trembling to my own 
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Chamber, where having ij>mt an hour in all the Agoniei 
which tho» Kcficctioiu could cast a despairing Soul into, 
I rc«i]ved to forsake for ever my Fathers house, and Im- 
mediately with »omc Jewels which my Father had given 
my Mother, and she had given mc, (for I was her Favor- 
ite) I stole the back-way to the Stables, took one of my 
best HoTRM, and Rid towanU Dtfver\ but so overwticlm'd 
with grief Anil trouble, as T knew not what I did. 

From Dover I post the Channel into France, and for 
two yean last past, I served lomettmcs in the Annies of 
King h'ranc'u the First, and somelimcs in thoBc of the 
Eiuj'cror Charles the Fifth, where being careless of my 
life, or rather wcaty of ft, and desirous to lose it, I pcr- 
form'd some such bold Actions, as I wanted not the 
ofl'en of great Preferments from those &moui Ptinces. 
But my unconsobble griefs, which made me do what 
they thought merited their Favors, made me also declino*] 
all those their Generosities otfer'd me. And I had still 
liv''d that wretched and vagabond life, hiul not a young 
Gentleman of Ghtetttr shirty whu had been my Neighbor 
there, arrived three weeks since at the French Army, to 
learn the Art of War, by whom I was assured, That the 
day of my flight from my Fathers, tlic fair i'tctoria dyed ; 
That my Brother having rather languished than outlived 
her ten days, followed her; And lliat hy his repeated 
desires, he was buried in the same Grave with her, for at 
his death, he had acknowledged she had been his Wife ; 
That my Father and Mniher, at the loss of her, liim, and 
hi appearance, if not in clfcct, of me also, so languished 
ftwity, that they were likewise buried together in one 
Monument ; so that by this Gcntlemans importunities, 
and his telling mc, that the one afar off related to our 
>?amily, was suing for my Estate, and was like to carry it, 
«. WBi persuaded to return, though without the least hope 
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Tbb text of ytnht PrturvrJ foUowi a copjr of the fint qtuRo, 
dF i68s, now in the colbtor'i pometuoa. It ha* b«cn colUtrd, 
alio, with ci>pia of the icccod, 1696, and third, 1704, quarto*, 
and with imrljr all the cditiona publtsfacd tince 1711, thr date of 
the firat collective eilitioa of Otway'i playt. The aecoad and third 
qtjartot follow vtry daady tb« teat of the fint quarto, the ditTemce* 
bdng (ai the ntoat part carrectiom of faulty typography and incorrect 
•peUia|. In the fim iftiartD, t6Sl, the work of two mi of com- 
panion may be traced. The compositidn nl tite aecuod wotlcaun, 
t>e|innln| 00 pafc 33 of the ^uartOi H charxteriied by m older 
forma of tpellinj; and by the penment mii-apelKnj; of Priuli't lum* 
u Piioli. Spedal attendoa hat aba been ^rat to the Thornton 
edition, of 181 j, inasniuch aa it was the fim ceriom sltenipt bi re- 
vi«e the text of the playt. From tbii revison of 1813 all later 
editions were tncre C(fp*es until 1885, when Mr. Robnd Slioag 
iaiued a ao-called facaimile rrprlnt of the Arvt quarto, at Exerer. 
Unfortunately thii reprint m rendered compantircly valueleta be> 
cnne of it* m^m tnd changes. Apparently Mr. laraeJ Oullaitca, in 
hif Ttmpii DfiimatiiU edition, baaed hii text on this fiiulry rActtmile 
reprint niher than on the " edhio priacep " ; at least it ititiwa fkult* 
of the former. The test of the Hon. Roden Noel, in the AfermaiJ 
Serin, i838 and 1893, ii based upon the Thornton ediuan, with, 
however, niuneroua emcndatiooi. 

In thit edition the variano rahib^ the cluef derbtioiia of the prv 
tent teat ftom tboM pnccding it eicept the reprint of Mr. StroQg. 
It hu Kerned inadnnbk n> encumber the wtJLnti with the nQmeroui 
cnoti, omisaiona, and tilcnt changei of that ao-called facaintile. In 
the prcacnt text, according w the plan of thit aerka, the capitahaa- 
tion of the aevcDtecnth century has not been retained, and aucb 
change* in ponctuation hare been made aj were deemed necewiry 
fix a proper underMaodlog by a twentieth -century rouUr. 
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SOURCES 

The plot of Vtnkt Prtttrvtd n founded on an hiitorical nmiince 
written by the Abbe Saint-Real, entitled Conjuration dtt Etf^noU 
mart /s ftniu tn i6i8, which wai tranilated "out of the French 
of C. y. de S. R.," in 1675. For the chief uddentt of thii ro- 
mance, (ee AfptmJix S, The changes which Otway made in hit 
treatment of the charactcn and eventi have been noted in the Im- 
tnJiitti»K. 
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To HER GRACE THE 

DUTCHESS 



OF 
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m 



am, 



fffre it posiibU for mt ta let tht world inow 
how mtirefy your Graces gocdnas hat devoted a poor 
man to your service ; were there words enough in 
speech ta express the mighty seme I have of your 
great bounty totvards me ; surely I should write and 5 
talk of it for ever : but your Grace has given me so 
large a theamy and laid so very vast a foundation^ 
that imagination wants stock to huild upon it. I am 
as one dumb when I would speak of it ^ and when I 
strive to write, I want a scale of thought sufficient 10 
to comprehend the height of it. 

Forgive me then. Madam, if (as a poor peasant 
once made a present of an apple to an emperour) f 
bring this small tribute^ the humble growth of my 
little garden, and lay it at your feet. Believe it it ij 
paid you with the utmost gratitude, believe that so 
long at I have thought to remember how very much 

we your generous nature, 1 will ever have a heart 
7 vtry. £dd., except T, N, «i4 G, oak. 
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that sbali be gratefuUfor it too : your Gract^ next 
Heavnt^ liiserves it amply from me; that gave me 
lifty but Qn a hard condition^ till your extended fo' 
vour taught ftu to prize the gift^ and took the heavy 
burthen it was chgfd with from me : I mean hard 
fortune : "when I had enemies^ that with malitieus 
power kept back and shaded me from those royal ij 
beamSy whose warmth is all I have^ or hope to live 
by^ your noble pity and compassion found me, where 
/ was far cast backward from my blessing, dawn 
in the rear of fortune ; call'd me up ; phc'd me in the 
shine, and I have felt its comfort. You have in that 
restored me to my native rights for a steady fatthy 
and loyalty to my prince^ was all the inheritance my 
father lefi me, and however hardly my ill fortune 
deal with me, 't is what /prize so well that I ne*r 
pawn'd it yet, and hope I ne'r shall part with it. 
Nature and fortune were certainly in league when 
you were born, and as the first took care to give you 
beauty enough to enslave the hearts of all the worlds 
se the other resolv'd, to doe its merit justice, that none 
but a monarch, fit to rule that world, should /r 
possess it, and in it he had an empire. The young 
prince you have given him, by his blooming vertues^ 
early declares the mighty stock he came from ; and 
as you have taken all the ptous care of a dear mother 
and a prudent guardian to give him a noble and 
generous education, may it succeed according to his 
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mtrits and your wishes : may he grow up to he a 
bulwark to his illustrious father^ and a patron to 
his loyal subjects, with wisedom and learning to assist 
hirrtj xvhenever called to his councils^ to defend his 50 
right against the encroachments of republicans in his 
senatesy to cherish such men as shall be able to vin- 
dicate the royal cause^ that good and fit servants to 
the crown may never be lost for want of a prv 
tectour. May he have courage and conduct^fit to S5 
fight his battels abroad, and terrific his rebells at 
home ; and that all these may be yet more sure, may 
he never, during the spring-time of his years, when 
those growing vertstes ought with care to be cher- 
ish*dy in order to the irripening, may he never meet 6© 
with vitious natures, or the tongues effatthlesSy sor- 
did, insipid fiatterert, to blast Vm .* to conclude ; 
may he be as great as the hand of fortune {with his 
honour) shall be able to make him : and may your 
Grace, who are so good a mistress, and so noble a 65 
patroness, never meet with a less gratefull servant, 
thany 

Madam, 

Tour Grace's entsrefy 

devoted Creature, 

THOMAS OTWAY. 




PROLOGUE 



In these distracted times^ when each man dreads 

Tifcf hUudy stratagems ofbuste heads ; 

H^hen we have feared three years we knerw nat 

whaty 
Till witnesses begin to die o* th* r9t^ 
IVhat made our poet meddle with a plot ? 
IVos't that he fansy^d-y/or the very sake 
And name of pht^ his trifling play might take ? 
For there 's not in 't one inch-hoard evidence^ "j 
But 't /i, he saySy to reason piain and sense ; > 
jfnd that he thinks a plausible defence. J 

IVere truth by seme and reason to be tr^dy 
Sure all our swearers might be laid aside : 
iVff, if such tools our author has no need^ 
To make his plot^ or \make'\ his play succeed t 
He^ of black Bills t has no prodigious tales. 
Or Spanish pilgrims cast a-shore in Wales j 
Here 's net one murther'd magistrate^ at leasts 
Kept rank like ven'son for a city feast , 
Grown four days stiff", the better to prepare 
And fit bis plyant limbs to ride in chair : 

Prt/egue. In Qi, Qx, the Epi/egit fbUowi the Pro/tgrne rmme- 
14 mtt,. fti, Qj, (i3, S, R, m*)-. 
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Yft here*i an army raii'd, though under ground^ 
But no man sern^ nor one commiaion JoHnd ; 
Here is a traitour too, that '$ very old., 
T'urbuUnt, subtle^ mischievous^ and holdy 
Biffudy^ revengefully and to crown his party ij 

Loves fumbling with a tvenchy xvith all his heart} 
Till afier having many changes pass'dy 
In spite of age {thanks Heaven) is hang'd at last : 
Next is a senatour that keeps a whore. 
In Venice none a higher office here; 30 

To lewdness every night the letcher ran, 1 

Shew mcy all London, such another many V 
^ Match him at Mother Crcswolds if yeu can. ) 
^ Oh Poland, Poland ! had it heen thy loty 

7* have heard in time of this Venetian ploty j j 

I T'hou surely chosen hadst one king from thencey 
^^jfnd honoured them as thou hast England since. 

18 tianki iJt€vtB. Q3, Cdd., except N and G, tlitnki t' 
HaT[e]a. 



PERSONS DRAMATIS 



Duke of ytnict, Mr. D. WUTumt. 

Priuli, Father to BtMdtra, a Senatour, Mr. Bommm. 

jintoiiio, a fine ipeaker in the Senate, Mr. Ltigi. 

\Btdamar, the Spaniib Ambaatador,] Mr. GiuQ. 

Jaffeir, Mr. Bttttrion. 

Pitrrt, Mr. SmitA. 

Rtnault, "1 Mr. fFihkirt, 

Sfinou, Mr. Ptreroal. 
Tkadort, 
Eliu, 

DuranJ, y Conipinitoun. 

Mamana, 

Bramveilf 

Temta, 

Brabt, 

BtMJtrOy Mra. Barry, 

jifuilina, Mn. Currtr. 

Two Women, Attendanti on BeMJera. 

Two Women, Semnti to Aquilina. 

The Council of Ten. 

Officer. 

Guardi. 

Friar. 

Executioner and Rablc. 



[SCENE — VxNiM.1 

Prfu/I. Qi, Prlnle. 

SiJmmar. la Qi, Qz, tlilf Dame, wittMUt tbe dcKtlptloD, Msndi la 
tbe lift of CfliMplnitan. 

Kttrnl. Doe* not appear in Qt, CM. 
MwllUdt. Q&, Revellldo. 



or, 

a plot SE^uccobrr'D* 



Act I. Scene I. 

EKtfr Priuii an J Jefftir. 

I^uH. No more ! He hear no more; begone 

and leave. 
yajffir. Not hear me ! b;' my sufferings but 
you shall ! 
My lord, my lord; I *m not that abject wretch 
You think mc : Patience ! where 's the distance 

throws 
Me back so far, but I may boldly speak 
In right, though proud oppression will not hear 
mee ! 
Priu. Have you not wrong'd me? 
5^j^ Could my nature e're 

Have brook'd injustice or the doing wrongs, 
I need not now thus low have bent my self, 

t tttvi. Qi, lAi., except G, love me. 
% ufftringi. Q>, 3, £dd., tuAeriof, 
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To gain a hearing from a cruel father ! 
Wrong'd you ? 

TVi'i*. Yes ! wrong'd me, in the nicest point : 
The honour of my house ; you have done me 

wrong ; 
You may remember: (for I now will speak. 
And urge its baseness :) when you first came 

home 
From travell, with such hopes as made you 

lookt on 
By all men's eyes, a youth of expectation j 
Pleas'd with your growing virtue, I rccciv'd you ; 
Courted, and sought to raise you to your merits: 
My house, my tabic, nay my fortune, too, 
My very self, was yours ; you might have us'd cne 
To your best service ; like an open friend, 
I treated, trusted you, and thought you mine ; 
When in requital of my best endeavours. 
You treacherously practis'd to undo me, 
Scduc'd the weakness of my age's darling. 
My only child, and stole her from my bosome; 
OhBelvidera! 

Ja^- *T is to me you owe her, 

Childless you had been else, and in the grave, 
Your name extinct, nor no more Priuli heard of. 
You may remember, scarce five years arc past 
Since in your brigandine you sail'd to see 

19 nor. g], Edd., escqit T, O, omit ; T omin w. 
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The Adriatick wedded by our Duke^ 
And 1 was with you : your unskilfull pilot 
Dash't us upon a rock; when to your boat 
You made for safety; cntred first your self; 
The affrighted Belvidcra following next, 
As she stood trembling on the vessel side, 
Was by a wave washt off into the deep^ 
When instantly I plung'd into the sea, 
And buffeting the billows to her rescue, 
Redcem'd hej^IifiLwiliLJialfLthc loss of minej 
Like a rich conquest In one hand I bore her, 
And with the other dasht the sawcy waves. 
That throng'd and prest to rob mc of my prize : 
I brought her, gave her to your despairing arms : 4S 
Indeed you thanlc't me; but a nobler gratitude 
Rose in her «oul : for from that hour she lov'd 
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* Ti ll for her life she paid mc with her self. 

iVii/. You stole her from mc i like a thcif you 
stole her, 
At dead of night -, that cursed hour you chose 
To rifle me of all my heart held dear. 
May all your joys in her prove false like mine ; 
A steril fortune, and a barren bed, 
Attend you both ; continual discord make 
Your days and nights bitter and grievous : still 
May the hard hand of a vexatious need 

37 vtiuliidt. Qj, Edd., except G, Tcnel't lide. 
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Oppress, and grind you ; till at last you find 
The curse of disobedience all your portion. 
'Jaff. Half of your curse you have bestow'd 
in vain ; 
Hcav'n has already crown'd^£ui^faithfun loves 
jy_i^*^ ^ youIi gBoy , sweet as his mothers beauty : 
May he live to prove more gentle than his grand- 
sire, 
And happier than his father! 

Priu. Rather live 

To bait thee for his bread, and din your ears 
With hungry cries ; whil st his unhappy .oiQther 65 
Sits down and weeps In bitterness of want. 
faff. You talk as if it would please you, 
Priu, 'T would, by Heav'n ! 

Once she was dear indeed; the drops that fell 
From my sad heart, when she forgot her duty. 
The fountain of my life was not so prctious : 
But she is gone, and if I am a man 
I will foi^t her. 

Jaff, Would I were in my grave, 
Priu* And she, too, with thee j 

For, living here, you *re but my curs'd remem- 
brancers 
I once was happy. 
■Joff' You use me thus, because you know my 
soul 

70 VIM. N, were. 
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is fond of Belvidera : you perceive 
My life feeds on hcr,tbcrcforc thus you treat mc ; 
Oh ! could my soul ever have known satiety, 
Were I that theif, the doer of such wrongs 
As you upbraid mc with, what hinders me 
But I might send her back to you with contumely, 
And court my fortune where she wou'd be kinder! 
Priu. You dare not do 't. — 
7^^ Indeed, my lord, I dare not. 

My ireart that awes me is toojnuch my master: 85 
Three years arc past since lirst our vows were 

plighted, 
During which time, the world must bear me 

witness, 
I have treated Belvidera like your daughter, 
The daughter of a senator of Venice ; 
Distinction, place, attendance and observance. 
Due to her birth, she always has commanded; 
Out of my little fortune 1 have done this; 
Because ((hough hopeless c'rc to win your nature) 

LThe world might see, I lov'd her for her self, 
Not as the heiress of the great Priuli. — 
Priu. No more ! 

Ja^. Yes ! all, and then adieu for ever ! 

^B There 's not a wretch that lives on common 
^P charity 

^1 But's happier than me: for I have known 
^1 The luscious sweets of plenty j every night 
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Have slept with soft content about my head, loo 
And never waked but to a joyful) morning, 
Yet now must fall like a full ear of com. 
Whose blossom scap'd, yet *$ withered in the 
ripening. 

/Vf*. Home and be humble, study to retrench; 
Dischai^e the lazy vermin of thy hall, 105 

Those pageants of thy folly ; 
Reduce the glittering trappings of thy wife 
To humble weeds, tit for thy little state ; 
Then to some suburb cottage both retire ; 
Drudge, to feed loathsome life j get brats, and 

starve — - no 

Home, home, I say. — Sxit Priuii. 

yaff- Yes, if my heart would let me — 

This proud, this swelling heart: home I would go 
But that my dores are hateful! to my eyes, 
Fill'd and damm'd up with gaping creditors, 
W.itchfuil as fowlers when theirgamc will springj nj 
1 have now not 50 ducats in the world. 
Yet still I am in love, and pleased with ruin. 
Oh Bclvidcra ! oh she 's my wife — 
And we will bear our wayward fate together. 
But ne're know comfort more. 

Enter Pierre. 
Piirre. My friend, good morrow ! no 

116 /' Aove *nv neu Edd,, fxtx^ T, H, tttA Q, I 've not 
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How fares the honest partner of my heart ? 
What, melancholy ! not a word to spare me ? 
Jaff, I'm thinking, Pierre, how that damn'd 

starving quality, ) ^^ 

CalI'd honesty, got footing In the world. ': 

Pierr. Why, pow'rful villainy first set it up, \i$ 
For its own ease and safety : honest men \ 

Arc the soft, easy cushions on which knaves ' 
Repose and fatten : were all mankind villains, 
They_'d starve each other; lawyers wou'd want 

practice, 
Cut-throats rewards : each man would kill his 

brother ijo 

Himself, none would be paid or hang'd for mur- 
der : 
Honesty was a cheat invented first 
To bind the hands of bold, deserving rogues. 
That fools and cowards might sit safe in power, 
And lord it uncontroul'd above their betters. ijj 
J^ff". Then honesty is but a notion. 
Pierr, Nothing else. 

Like wit, much talkt of, not to be dehn'd : 
He that pretends to most, too, has least share 

in't; 
T is a ragged virtue : honesty ! no more on *t. 
Jaff". Sure thou art honest ? 
f^err. So indeed men think me i 140 
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But they *re mistaken, Jaffeir : I am a rogue 
As well as they ; 

A fine, gay, bold faced villain, as thou secst me; 
'T is true, I pay my debts when they 'r con- 
tracted ; 
I steal from no man ; would not cut a throat 
To gain admission to a great man's purse^ 
Or a whores bed ; I 'dc not betray my friend, 
To get his place or fortune : ] scorn to Matter 
A blown-up fool above me, or crush the wretch 

beneath me. 
Yet, Jaffieir, for all this, I am a villain ! 
Jaf: A villain — 

J*ierr. Yes, a most notorious villain ; 

To see the sufF'rings of my fellow creatures. 
And own my self a man : to see our senators 
Cheat the deluded people with a shew 
Of liberty, which yet they nc'r must taste of; ijj 
They say, by them our hands arc free from fet- 
ters. 
Yet whom they please they lay in basest bonds ; 
Bring whom they please to infamy and sorrow t 
Drive us like wracks down the rough tide of 

power, 
WhtUt no hold 's left to save us from destruc- 
tion ; '69. 
All that bear this are villains ; and I one, 
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Not to rouse up at the great call of nature. 
And check the growth of these domestick spoil- 
ers, 
That makes us slaves and tells us 't is our charter, 

'Jaff, Oh Aquilina! friend,to lose such beauty, 165 
The dearest purchase o^ thy noble labours ! 
She was thy right by conquest, as by love. 
Pitrr. Oh jaffejr! I 'de so fixt my heart upon 
. her, 
That wheresoeVe I framM a scheme of life 
For time to come, she was my only joy 170 

With which I wish't to sweeten future cares ; 
I fancy'd pleasures, none but one that loves 
And dotes as I did can imagine like 'em : 
When in the extremity of all these hopes, 
In the most charming hour of expectation, 175 
Then when our eager wishes soar the highest, 
Ready to stoop and grasp the lovely game, 
A haggard owl, a worthless kite of prey, 
With his foul wings sayl'd in and spoylM my 
quarry. 
"Jaff. I know the wretch, and scorn him as 

thou hat'st him. iSo 

Pierr. Curse on the common good that 's so 
protected, 
I Where every slave that heaps up wealth enough 
H To do much wrong, becomes a lord of right : 
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I, who bcleiv'd no ill could e're come near me. 
Found in the embraces of my Aquilina ''i 

A wretched, old but itching senator j 
A wealthy fool, that had bought out my title, 
A rogue, that uses beauty like a lambskin. 
Barely to keep him warm ; that filthy cuckoo, 

too, 
Was in my absence crept into my nest, 190 

And spoyling all my brood of noble pleasure. 
fa^. Didst thou not chace him thence ? 

Pitrr, Re^^ ^ **'''* ^"^ drove 

The rank old bearded Htret stinking home: 
The matter was complain'd of in the senate, 
I summon'd to appear, and censur'd basely, 19s; 
For violating something ihey call privileiige — 
This was the recompence of my service : 
Would 1 M been rather beaten by a coward ! 
A souldicr*s mistress, Jaffcir, 's his religion ; 
When that 's prophan'd, all other (yes are 

broken ; 
That even dissolves all former bonds of service, 
And from that hour I think my self as free 
To be the foe as e're the friend of Venice — 
Nay, dear Revenge, when e're thou cairst I am 

ready. 
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faff". I think no safety can be here for virtue, 105 
And grieve, my friend, as much as thou to live 
In such a wretched state as this of Venice ; 
Where all agree to spoil the publick good. 
And villains fatten with the brave man's labours. 

Pitrr. We have neither safety, unity, nor 
peace, *»» 

For the foundation 's lost of common good \ 
Justice is lame as well as blind amongst us; -■ 

The taws (corrupted to their ends that make ^ 

'em) 
Serve but for instruments of some new tyranny, 
That every day starts up to enslave us deeper : »is 
Now could this glorious cause but find out 

friends 
To do it right ! Oh Jaffcir ! then might*st thou 
Not wear these seals of woe upon thy face, 
The proud PriuH should be taught humanity, 
And learn to value such a son as thou art. im 

I dare not speak! But my heart bleeds this mo- 
mcnt I 

faff". Curst be the cause, though 1 thy friend 
be part on 't ; 
Let me partake the troubles of thy bosom. 
For I am us'd to misery, and perhaps 
May find a way to sweeten 't to thy spirit. »is 

AVrr. Too soon it will reach thy knowledg — 

'Jaff' Then from thee 




[Acrl 



Let it proceed. There *s virtue in thy friendship 
Would make ihc saddest talc of sorrow pleasing, 
Strengthen my constancy, and welcome ruin. 

Pitrr. Then thou art ruin'd ! 

Jaff. That I long since kneWyS^o 

] and ill fortune have been long acquaintance. 

Pierr. I past this very moment by thy dores, 
And found them guarded by a troop of villains ; 
The sons of public rapine were destroying: 
They told me, by the sentence of the law »J5^ 

They had commission to seize all thy fortune. 
Nay more, Priuli's cruel hand hath sign'd it. 
Here stood a ruffian with a horrid face 
Lording it o're a pile of massy plate, 
Tumbled into a heap for publick sale : 
There was another making villainous jests 
At thy undoing; he had ta'nc possession 
Of all thy antient, most domestick ornaments. 
Rich hangings, intcrmixt and wrought with gold ; 
The very bed, which on thy wedding night h: 
Rccciv'd thcc to the arms of Bclvidera, 
The scene of all thy joys, was violated 
By the coarse hands of filthy dungeon villains. 
And thrown amongst the common lumber. 

Jaff". Now thanks, Heav'n — 

Pierr. Thank Hcav'n ! for what ? 

Jaff^ That I am not worth a ducat. 
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I^trr, Curse thy dull stars, and the worst fate 
of Venice, 

Where brothers» friends, and fathers, all are 
false ; 

Where there 's no trust, no truth ; where inno- 
cence 

Stoops under vile oppression ; and vice lords it. 

Hadst thou but seen, as I did, how at last 

Thy beauteous Belvidera, like a wretch 

» That's doom'd to banishment, came weeping 
forth, 
Shining through tears, like April suns in showers, 

• That labour to orecome the cloud that loads '01,360 
Whilst two young virgins, on whose arms she 

lean'd. 
Kindly lookt up, and at her grief grew sad. 
As if they catcht the sorrows that fell from her! 
Even the lewd rabble that were gathcr'd round 
To see the sight, stood mute when they beheld 

her; 26$ 

Govern'd their roaring throats and grumbled 

pity: 

tl cou'd have hugg'd the greazy rogues : they 
pleas'd me. 
ya^' I thank thee for this storj* from my soul. 
Since now I kjiow the worst that can bcfail me: 
Ah Pierre ! I have a heart, that could have born »7o 

*S$ h. Ql, colon aftet >'(. xfi} itr. Qi, eaioa ifW itr. 




178 



i&tnitt ^xtfet\>l> 



tAcTL 



The roughest wrong my fortune could have done 



me 



Beh 



feels. 



But when [ think v 

The bitterness her tender spirit tasts of, 

I own my self a coward : bear my weakness. 

If throwing thus my arms about thy neck, »7S 

I play the boy, and blubber in thy bosome. 

Ob ! 1 shall drown thee with my sorrows f 

I^err, Bum ! 

First bum, and level Venice to thy ruin t 
What, starve like beggars brats in frosty weather, 
Under a hedge, and whine our selves to death I a8o 
Thou, or thy cause, shall never want assistance. 
Whilst I have blood or fortune fit to serve thee; 
Command my heart : thou art every way its 
master. 
Jtfjfi No: there's a secret pride in bravely 

dying. 
Plerr. Rats die in holes and corners, dogs run 
mad ; 
Man knows a braver remedy for sorrow. 
Revenge I the attribute of gods, they stampt It 
With their great image on our natures ; dye ! 
Consider well the cause that calls upon thee : 
And, if thou art base enough, dye then : remem- 
ber 29a 

dera suffers : Bclvidera ! 
damn first — what be decently interr'd 
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In a church-yard, and mingle thy brave dust 
With stinking rogues that rot in dirty winding 

sheets, 
SurfcU-slain fools, the common dung o' th' soy]. 39$ 

Jaf. Oh! 

Pitrr. Well said, out with 't, swear a little — 

Jaf. Swear ! 

By sea and air, by earth, by Heaven and Hell, 

will revenge my Belvidera's tears! 
Hark thee, my friend — Priuli — is — a senator! 

Pierr. A dog! 

Jaf. Agreed. 

Pitrr. Shoot him. 

JaJ^. With all my heart ! 300 

No more : where shall we meet at night .' _ 

Pitrr. ^ "I'll tell theej 

On the Ryalto every night at twelve 
I take my evening's walk of mediiation, 
There we two will meet, and talk of pretious 
Mischief — 

Jaf. Farewell. 

Pi/rr. At twelve, 

7<a^ At any hour; my plagues jo; 

Will keep me waking. ^*C"] ^"rr[e'\. 

B Tell me why, good Heav'n, 

H Thou mad'st me what I am, with all the spirit, 

H 194 any 
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Aspiring thoughts and clegvit desires 
That fill the happiest man .' Ah ! rather why 
Did'st thou not furm mc sordid as my fate. 
Base minded, dull, and fit to carry burdens ? 
Why have I sence to know the curse that 's on 

roe? 
Ii this just dealing, Nature ? Belvidcra f 

Enter Behidtrt, 
Poor Belvidcra ! 

Btlvidera. Lead me, lead me, my virgins, 
I To that kind voice! My lord, my love, my 
1 refuge ! J»S 

Happy my eyes, when they behold thy face : 
My heavy heart will leave its doleful beating 
At sight of thee, and bound with sprightful joys. 
Oh smile, as when our loves were in their spring. 
And cheer my fainting soul. 

^aff". As when our loves 3" 

Were in their spring ? has then my fortune 

chang'd ? 
Art thou not Belvidcra, still the same, 
Kind, good, and tender, as my arms first found 

thee? 
If thou art altered, where shall I have harbour ? 
Where ease my loaded heart ? Oh ! where com- 
plain ? 1* 
Bilv. Docs this appear like change, or love 
decaying ? 
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When thus I throw my self into thy bosom, 
With all the resolution of a strong truth: 
Beats not my heart, as 't wou'd alarm thine 
To a new charge of bliss j I joy more in thee, 13* 
Than did thy mother when she hugg'd thee first, 
And bless'd the gods for all her travel past. 
y^^. Can there in women be such glorious 

faith ? 
Sure all ill stories of thy sex are false ; 
Oh woman ! lovely woman ! Nature made thee 13$ 
To temper man : wc had been brutes without 

youi 
Angels are painted fair, to look like you; 
There 's in you all that we believe of Heav'n, 
Amazing brightness, purity and truth. 
Eternal joy, and everlasting love. 540 

Belv. If love be treasure, wee '1 be wondrous 

richj 
I have so much, my heart will surely break 

with 't ; 
Vows cannot express it, when I wou'd declare 
How great *s my joy, I am dumb with the big 

thought ; 
I swell, and sigh, and labour with my longing. 54.3 
Oh lead me to some dcsart wide and wild. 
Barren as our misfortunes, where my soul 
May have its vent : where I may tell aloud 

319 BtMt. Ql, Qi, Beal't. 343 c^umel. Q}, CUt't. 




tSa 



i&rnicf )9rr0rcD*b 



(Act I. 



list 



pll 



ning planet, 
1117 bosom's 



J 



To the high heavcnSf and every 
With what a boundless stock 

fraught ; JS" 

Where 1 may throw my eager arms about thee, 
Give loose to love with kisses, kindling joy. 
And let off all the fire that 's in my heart. 

Jajf. Oh Belvidcra! double I am a beggar. 
Undone by fortune, and in debt tn thee. $sr 

Want ! worldly want ! that hungry, meager Aend 
Is at my heels, and chaces me in view. 
Can'st thou bear cold and hunger? Can these 

limbs, 
Fram'd for the tender offices of love. 
Endure the bitter gripes of smarting poverty ? |i 
When banishi by our miseries abroad, 
(As suddenly wc shall be) to seek out 
(In some far climate where our names are 

strangers) 
For charitable succour ; wilt thou then, 
When in a bed of straw we shrink together, j< 
And the bleak winds shall whistle round our 

heads. 
Wilt rhou then talk thus to me ? Wilt thou then 
Hush my cares thus, and shelter me with love? 
£eh. Oh I will love thee, even in madness 

love thee. 
Tbo my distracted senses should forsake me, 3; 

354 JiubU Ism. Qi, Edd., doubly 1 'm\ but G, doabk I'm. 



SCSKIIO 



iBmiff prftfertfa 



183 



I 



I 'd find some intervals, when my poor heart 
Should swage it self, and be let loose to thine, jt 
Though the bare earth be all our resting-place; 
Its roots our food, some clift our habitation, 
1 '1 make this arm a pillow for thy head } 37S 

And as thou sighing ly'st, and swell'd with sor- 
row, 
Creep to thy bosom, pour the balm of love 
Into thy soul, and kiss thcc to thy rest ; 
Then praise our God, and watch thee 'till the 
morning. 

'Jaff', Hear this, you Heavens, and wonder 
how you made her ! 3I0 

Reign, reign, ye monarchy that divide the world. 
Busy rebellion ne'er will let you know 
Tranqtiility and happiness like mine ; 
Like gawdy ships, th* obsequious billows fall 
And rise again, to lift you in your pride j 385 

They wait but for a storm and then devour you: 
I, in my private bark, already wreckt. 
Like a poor merchant driven on unknown land. 
That had by chance packt up his choicest treas- 

ure 
Iji one dear casket, and sav'd only that, 390 

Since I must wander further on the shore, 

Thus hug my little, but my precious store ; 

Rcsolv'd to scorn, and trust my fate no more. 

Exeunt. 
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Act II. [Scene- I.] 
Enter Pierre and AqaUinei, 

Aquilina. By all thy wrongs, thou art dearer 
to my arms 
Than all the wealth of Venice : prithee stay. 
And lee us love to night. 

I^errr. No : there 's fool. 

There '% fool about thee : when a woman sells 
Her Bcsh to fools, her beauty 's lost to me; 
They leave a taint, a sully where th'ave past ; 
There 's such a baneful quality about 'cm. 
Even spoyls complexions with their own nause- 

ousness. 
They infect all they couch ; I cannot thinlc 
Of tasting any thing a fool has pall'd. 

jfquii I loath and scorn that fool thou mean'st. 
as much 
Or more than thou can'st ; but the beast has gold 
That makes him necessary ; power too, 
To qualific my character, and poise me 
Equal with peevish virtue, that beholds 
My liberty with envy ; in their hearts 
Are loose as I am ; but an ugly power 
Sits in their faces, and frights pleasures from *ein. 
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PUrr. Much good may *t do you, madam, with 

your senator. 
JquiL My senator! why, can'st thou think 

that wretch 
£'rc filt'd thy Aquilina's arms with pleasure ? 
Think'st thou, because I sometimes give him 

leave 
To foyle himself at what he is unfit for. 
Because I force my self to endure and suffer 

him, 
Think'st thou I love him ? No, by all the joys 15 
Thou ever gav'st mc, his presence is my pen- 
nance i 
The worst thing an old man can be *8 a lover, 
A mcer mtmento mart to poor woman. 
I never lay by his decrepit side, 
But all that night I pondcr'd on my grave. ja 

Pierr. Would he were well sent thither. 
Jquii. That 's my wish too : 

For then, my Pierre, I might have cause with 

pleasure 
To play the hypocrite : oh ! how 1 could weep 
Over the dying dotard, and kiss him too. 
In hopes to smother him quite ; then, when the 

time 35 

Was come to pay my sorrows at his funeral. 
For he has already made me heir to treasures, 
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Would mikc me out-act a real wulotn whining: 
How could I frame my face to fit my mourning! 
With wnngtng hands attend him to his grave, 
Fa!l swooning on his hearse : take mad possession 
Even of the dismal vault where be lay bury'd. 
There like the Kphesian matron dwell^titl thou. 
My lovely soldier, comcst to my deliverance; 
Then throwing up my veil, with open annes 
And laughing eyes, run to new dawning joy. 
Pitrr. No more ! I have friends to meet me 
here to night. 
And must be private. As you prize my friend- 
ship, 
Keep up your coxcomb : let him not pry nor 

listen 
Nor fisk about the house as I have seen him. 
Like a tame, mumping squirrel with a bell on } 
Currs will be abroad to bite him, if you do. 
A^uiL What friends to meet ? may I not be 

of your council .' 
Pitrr. How I a woman ask questions out of 

bed? " • 

Go to your senator, ask him what passes 
Amongst his brethren, hee'l hide nothing from 

you; 
But pump not me for politicks. No more I 

50 fill. M radi, fiiik. 
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Give order that whoever in my name 
Comes here, receive admittance : so good night. 
jiquiL Must wc neVe meet again! Embrace 
no more ! 60 

Is luvc so soon and utterly forgotten ! 

Pierr. As you hence-forward treat your fool, 

ric think on 't. 
Aquil. Curst be all fools, and doubly curst my 
self, 
The worst of fools — I die if he forsakes me ; 
And how to keep him, Heav'n or Hell insiru^ 

hme. Extant. 

k Scene [II] . The Ryalte. 

Eater Jafeir. 
Jafftir. I am here, and thus, the shades of 
night around me, 
I look as if all Hell were in my heart, 
And I in Hell. Nay, surely, 't is so with me j — 
For every step I tread mcthinks some fiend 
Knocks at my breast, and bids it not be quiet : 5 
I *vc heard how desperate wretches like my self 
Have wander'd out at this dead time of night 
To meet the foe of mankind in his walk : 
Sure I am so curst ihat,tho' of Heav'n forsaken. 
No Minister of Darkness cares to tempt me. 10 
_ Hell ! Hell ! why slcepest thou ? 
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EM»r Pitrrt. 
Fifrre. Sure I have stayM too long;] 

The clock has struck, and I may lose my pros 

lytc. 
Speak, who goes there ? 

Jaff, A dog, that comes to howl 

At yonder moon : what 's he that asks the ques- 
tion ? 
Piirr. A friend to dogs, for they are honest 
creatures, '5 

And ne'rc betray their masters \ never fawn 
On any that they love not : well met, friend : 
Jaffeir ! 

Jaff- The same. Oh Pierre ! thou art come 
in season: 
I was just going to pray. 

Pitrr. Ah that 's mcchanick, v> 

Priests make a trade on 't, and yet starve by it, too : 
No praying, it spoils business, and time *s pre- 
cious; 
Where 's Belvidera I 

'Joff. For a day or two 

I 've lodg'd her privately, 'till I see farther 
What fortune will do with me ? Prithee, friend, s5 
If thou would'st have me fit to hear good coun- 
sel, 
Speak not of Belvidera — 

Pitrr. Speak not of her. 

»7 Sf<ak. 1768, lSl3, £dd. oaut. 
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Jaf. Oh no ! 

I^frr. Nor name her. May be I wish 

her well. 

Jaf. Who well? 

flrVrr. Thy wife, thy lovely Belvidera ; 

I hope a man may wish his friends wife well, 1° 
And no harm done I 

y^^- Y'arc merry, Pierre ! 

Piirr. I am so : 

Thou shalt smile ton, and Belvidera smiley . 

We 'U all rcjoycc ; here 's something to buy pins ; >f 
Marriage is chargeable. 

Jaf. I but half wi$ht 

To see the devil, and he 's here already. 31 

Well! 

What must this buy, rebellion, murder, treason ? 
Tell me which way I must be damn'd for this. 

PioT. When last wc parted, we had no qualms 
like these. 
But entertain'd each others thoughts like men 40 
Whose souls were well acquainted. Is the world 
Reform'd since our last meeting ? What new 

miracles 
Have happen'd ? Has Priuli's heart relented ? 
Can he be honest ? 

ya_ff^ Kind Heav'n ! let heavy curses 
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Gall his old age ; cramps, aches, rack his bones ; 4i 
And bitterest disquiet wring his heart; 
Oh let him live 'liU life become his burden j 
Let htm groan under *t long, linger an age 
In the worst agonies and pangs of death, 
\And find its ease but late! 

Pirrr. Nay, could'st thou not jo 

As well, my friend, have stretcht the curse to all 
The senate round, as to one single villain ? 

Jaff. But curses stick not : could I TEffTOI^ 
cursing, 
By Hcav'n, I know not thirty heads in Venice 
Should not be blasted ; senators should rot SS 

Like dogs on dunghills, but their wives and 

daughters 
Dye of their own diseases. Oh for a curse 
To kill with ! 

Pitrr, Daggers, daggers are much better ! 

Joff. Ha! 

Pirrr, Daggers. 

Jaff, But where arc they ? 

Pierr, Ob, a thousand 

May be dispos'd in honest hands in Venice. 60 

Jaff". Thou talk'st in clouds. 

Pierr. But yet a heart half wrong'd 

As thine has bin, would find the meaning, JafFcir. 

Jaff A thousand daggers, all in honest hands j 
And have not I a friend will stick one here ? 
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Pierr. Yes, if I thought thou wert not to be 

cherisht 
To a nobler purpose, I M be that friend. 
But thou hast better friends, friends whom thy 

wrongs 
Have made thy friends ; friends worthy to be 

called so. 
I M trust thee with a secret : there arc spirits 
This hour at work. But as thou art a man 
Whom 1 have pickt and chosen from the worid. 
Swear that thou wilt be true to what I utter. 
And when I have told thee that which only gods 
And men like gods are privy to, then swear 
No chance or change shall wrest it from thy 

bosom. 
Joff". When thou would'st bind me, is there 

need of oaths ? 
(Green -sickness girls lose maiden-heads with such 

counters) 
For thou art so near my heart that thou may'st 

see 
Its bottom, sound its strength, and firmness to 

thee: 
Is coward, fool, or villain, in my face ? 
If I seem none of these, I dare believe 
Thou would'st not use me in a little cause. 
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For I am fit for honour's toughest task ; 
Nor ever yet found fooling was my province; 
And for a villainous, inglorious enterprize, 
I know thy heart &o well, I dare lay mine 
Before thee, set it to what point thou wilt. 

Pierr. Nay, it 's a cause thou wilt be fond of, 
'' Jaffcir. 

For it is founded on the noblest basis. 
Our liberties, our natural inheritance ; 
There 's no religion, no hypocrisie in 't ; 
Wee '1 do the business, and ne'r fast and pray 

for 't : 
Openly act a deed the world shall gaze 
With wonder at, and envy when it is done. 

Jaf. For liberty I 

Pi*rr' For liberty, my friend : 

Thou shalt be freed from base Priuli*s tyranny, 
And thy sequestred fortunes heal'd again. 
I shall be freed from opprobrious wrongs 
That press me now, and bend my spirit down- 
ward : 
All Venice free, and every growing merit 
Succeed to its )ust right : fools shall be pull'd 
From wisdoms scat j those baleful, unclean birds. 
Those lazv-owls, who (pcrch'd near Fortunes 

top) 
Sit only watchful with their heavy wings 

18 il'i. T, N, 'i U; Oaniiti*. 
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To cuff down new fledg'd virtues, that would rise 
To nobler heights, and make the grove harmoni- 
ous. 

Jaf, What can I do ? 

PrVrr. Can'st thou not kill a senator \ 

'Jaff. Were there one wise or honest, I could 
kill him 

For herding with that nest of fools and knaves. 
By all my wrongs, thou talk'st as if revenge 
Were to be had, and the brave story warms mc. 

Pierr. Swear then '"^*-**.^_^ 

'Jaff. I do, by all those gfiRenngltil* 

And yond great, ruling planet of the night! 
By all good pow'rs above, and ill below, 
By love and friendship, dearer than my life. 
No pow'r or death shall make me false to thee ! 

Purr, Here we embrace, and I 'I unlock my 
heart. 
A councel 's held hard by, where the destruction 
Of this great empire *s hatching : there I '1 lead 

thee-! 
But be a man, for thou art to mix with men 
Fit to disturb the peace of all the world, 
And rule it when it's wildest — 

Joff. I give thee thanks 

For this kind warning : yes, I will be a man, 
And charge thee, Pierre, when er'e thou sec'st 
my fears 
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Betnjr me less, to rip this heart of mine i 

Out of my breastf and shew it for a cowards. 
Come, let *s begone, for from this hour I chase 
All little thoughts, all tender humane follies 
Out of my bosom : vengeance shall have room: 
Revenge ! 

Pierr. And liberty f 

Jaff. Revenge! Revenge — n 

Exemtt, 

[SCEKS III.] Tbt Scent ckangti to Jquilina'i 
Hause^ the Greek Curtezan. 

Enter Rtn'avlt. 

Rmault. Why was my choice ambition, the 
first ground 
A wretch can build on ? It 's indeed at distance 
A good prospect, tempting to the view. 
The height delights us, and the mountain top 
Looks beautiful, because it's nigh to Heav'n, 
But wc ne're think how sandy 's the foundation, 
What storm will batter, and what tempest shake 

us! 
Who 's there ? 

Enter Spin9sa. 
Spinosa. Renault, good morrow ! for by 

this time 

I firtt. Qj, Edd., ocqit G, worn. 
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I think the scale of night has tum'd the ballance. 
And weighs up morning : has the clock struck 
twelve ? 
Rtn. Yc«, clocks will go as they arc set. But 
man, 
Irregular man,'s Rc*re constant, never certain : 
I 've spent at least three pretious hours of dark- 
ness 
In waiting, dull attendance ; 't is the curse 
Of diligent virtue to be mixt, like mine, 
With giddy tempers, souls but half rcsolv'd. 
Spin. Hell seize that soul amongst us it can 

frighten. 
Ren, What 's then the cause that I am here 
alone I 
Why arc we not together ? 

I Enter Eliot, 

O sir, welcome ! 
You are an Englishman ; when treason 's hatch- 
ing 
One might have thought you 'd not have been 
behind hand. 
In what whore's lap have you been lolling ? 
Give but an Englishman his whore and ease, 
Beef and a sea-coal fire, he 's yours for ever. 
Eliot. Frenchman, you are sawcy. 
Rfn, How! 

14 Betfamd a. O naii, Beef «ad Ma-coal fire. 
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trsti, Ctlipiratarj, 

B^damar. At difference, fy ! »; 

1b this a time for quarrels ^ Thieves and rogues 
Fall out and brawl: should men of your high 

calling. 
Men separated by the choice of Providence 
From the gross heap of mankind^ and net here 
In this great assembly as in one great jewel, ja 
T* adorn the bravest purpose it er'e smil'd on, — 
Should you like boys wrangle for trifles ? 

Ren. Boys ! 

Beda. Renault, thy hand ! 

Ren. I thought I 'd given my heart 

Long since to every man chat mingles here ; 
But grieve to find it trusted with such tempers, 3! 
That can't forgive my froward age its weakness. 

Beda. Eliot, thou once had'st venue; I have 

Thy stubborn temper bend with godlike good* 

ness, 
Not half thus courted : 't is thy nations glory, 
To hugg the foe that offers brave alliance. 40 

Once more embrace, my friends — wee '1 all 

embrace — 
United thus, we are the mighty cngin 

]0 grtst tmmbty. Qj, EM. owkgrtsii 
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Must twist this rooted empire from its basis ! 
Totters it not already ? 

Eliot. Would it were tumbling. 

Beda. Nay, it shall down : this night we seal 
its mine. 45 

Enttr Pierre. 
Ob Pierre ! thou art welcome ! 
Come to my breast, for by its hopes thou look'st 
Lovelily dreadful, and the fate of Venice 
Seems on thy sword already. Oh my Mars I 
The poets that first feign'd a god of war 5c 

Sure prophesy'd of thee. 

Pierre. Friends ! was not Brutus, 

(I mean that Brutus, who in open Senate 
Stabb'd the first Cssar that usurp'd the world) 
A gallant man ? 

Ren. Yes, and Cateline too ; 

Tho stor)' wrong his fame : for he conspir'd 55 
To prop the reeling glory of bis country : 
His cause was good. 

Beda. And ours as much above it, 

As, Renault, thou art superior to Cethegus, 
Or Pierre to Cassius. 

Pierr. Then to what we aim at 

When do we start ? or must we talk for ever .' (g 

Beda. No, Pierre, the deed 's near birth ; fate 
seems to have set 

44 it MH. £<U.> except T, N. uid G, md, not It. 
S$ wrpif. 1768, 1775, 181Z, Edd., wnjog'd. 



191 



idmia prr BfTtf 6 



(ActIL 



The busincsi up, and given k to our care, 

I hope there '$ not a heart nor hind amongst us 

fiul IS firm and readjr. 

JJL All ! Wee 'I die with Bedaour. 
BfJa. Oh men, a 

Matchless, as will your glory be hereafter ! 
The game is for a matchless prize, iT won ; 
If lost, disgraceful mine. 

Rin. What can lose it ? 

The publick stock 's a beggar ; one Venetian 
Trusts not another. Look into their stores 
Of general safety, empty magazines, 
A tatter'd fleet, a murmuring, unpaid army, 
Bankrupt nobility, a harrast commonalty, 

, A factious, giddy, and divided Senate, 
Is all the strength of Venice. Let *s destroy it ; 

'' Let *s fill their magazines with arms to awe themi 
Man out their fleet, and make their trade main- 
tain it i 
Let loose the murmuring army on their masters. 
To pay themselves with plunder ; lop their nobles 
To the base roots, whence most of 'cm first 

L sprung; 

Enslave the rowt, whose smarting will make 
humble; 
Turn out their droning Senate, and possess 
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That seat of empire which our souls were fram'd 
for. 
Rtrr. Ten thousand men are armed at your 
nod. 
Commanded all by leaders fit to guide 
A battle for the freedom of the world ; 
iThis wretched state has star\'d them in its service, 
_-iAnd by your bounty quicken'd, they *re rcsolv'd 
B (To serve your glory, and revenge tlieir own ! 
Th*have all their different quarters in this city, 
Watch for th' alarm, and grumble 't is so tardy. 

IBeda, 1 doubt not, friend, but thy unweary'd 
diligence 
Has still kept waking, and it shall have case. 
/After this night it is rcsolv'd we meet 
I No more, 'till Venice own us for her lords. 
Piar. How lovely the Adriatique whore, 
Drest in her flames, will shine ! devouring flames ! 
Such as shall burn her to the watery bottom 
And hiss in her foundation. 

Beda. Now if any 

Amongst us [hat owns this glorious cause i 

Have friends or interest hee *d wish to save, 
,Let it be told ; the genera! doom is scal'd, 
I But I *dc forgo the hopes of a worlds empire, 
ither than wound the bowels of my friend, 

93 WK. Ql, KnucoloR. 
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J have a iaend ; bear it, luch a friend ! 

Kl^ beatt wu ae're shut to him : nay, 1 '1 tell 

He kwnrt the very business of this hour ; 
Bm be i«ioyces in the cause, and loves tt : 
Wbivc dttsf'd a vow to live and die together, "^ 
Ab4 be's ac huid to ratify it here. 

Km. How ! all betray'd ? 

Ktrr. Kg — I 'vc deak nobly with you i 
I 're brought my all into the publick stock ; 
I had but one friend, and him I 'I share amongst 

vou ? 
Receive and cherish him : or if, when seen iij 
And aearcbc, you find him worthless, as my 

tongue 
Hm lodg'd this secret in his faithful breast. 
To case your fears I wear a dagger here 
SkaJi rip it out again, and give you rest. 
Ctfnt forth, thou only good I e*re could boast of. no 

Ejiur Jaffeir with a dagger. 

J^. His presence bears the show of manly 

vertue. 
J^ir. I know you 1 wonder all that thus 
uncall'd 
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I dare appro&ch this place of fatal councels ; 
But I am amongst you-, and by Heav'n it glads me 
To see so many venues thus united 1x5 

To restore justice, and dethrown oppression. 
Command this sword, if you would have it quiet. 
Into this breast ; but if you think it worthy 
To cut the throats of reverend revues in robes, 
Send me into the curs'd assembl'd Senate; 130 

It shrinks not, tho I meet a father there. 
Would you behold this city flaming ? Here '• 
A hand shall bear a lighted torch at noon 
To the arsenal, and set its gates on fire. 

Rin. You talk this well, sir. 

Jaf. Nay — by Heav'n, I '1 do this, ijj 

Come, come, I read distrust in all your faces, 
You fear me a villain, and indeed it 's odd 
To hear a stranger talk thus at first meeting 
Of matters that have been so well debated; 
But I come ripe with wrongs as yuu with coun- 
cels ; 140 
I hate this Senate, am a foe to Venice ; 
A friend to none but men resolv'd like me 
To push on mischief. Oh did you but know me, 
I need not talk thus ! 

Btda. Pierre ! I must embrace him. 

My hean beats to this man as if it knew him. 145 
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Rfn. I never lov*d these buggers. 
Jaf. Still I see 

The cause delights me not. Your friends survey 

me. 
As I were dang'rous — but 1 come arm'd 
Against all duubts, and to your trust will give 
A pledge wonh more than all the world can pay 

for. 
My Belviden ! Ho ! my Belvidera ! 
Ada. What wonder next ? 
yaff. Let me entreat you, 

As I have henceforth hopes to call ye friends, 
That all but the ambassador, this 
Grave guide of counccls, with my friend that 

owns me, i5! 

Withdraw awhile to spare a womans blushes. 
£jr[cw/] a// 6af S^J[amar,] Retta[k/t,] 
Jaff\jir, atiJ] Pifrr[e]. 

Beda. Pierre, whither wilt this ceremony lead 

us? 
Jaf, My Belvidera ! Belvidera ! 

Ent*r Behidtrd, 

Belvidera. Who ? 

Who calls so lowd at this late, peaccfull hour? 

■ 49 dtukt. O, (toubt 
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That voice was wont to come in gentler whis^ 

pers^ 160 

And till my cars with the soft breath of love : 
Thou hourly image of my thoughts, where art 
thou? 
ya^. Indeed 'i is late. 

Beh. Oh ! I have slept, and dreamt^ 

And dreamt again : where hast thou been, thou 

loyterer ? 
Tho my eyes closM, my anns have still been 

opened i »*5 

Stretcht evcrj' way betwixt my broken slumbers. 
To search if thou wcrt come to crown my rest j 
There 's no repose without thee : Oh, ihc day 
Too soon will break, and wake us to our sorrow ; 
Come, come to bed, and bid thy cares good night. 170 

y^^- O Belvidera ! we must change the scene 
In which the past delights of life were tasted : 
The poor sleep little; wc must learn to watch 
Our labours late, and early every morning. 
Midst winter frosts, thin clad and fed with spar- 
ing, 175 
Rise to our toils, and drudge away the day. 
B<Iv. Alas! where am 1! whither Is't you 
lead mc ! 
Methinks I read distraction in yoiir face, 

160 gtntltr wiii^fi. Qj, Edd., gentle whispvti, 
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Ym ikikc aoi iiiwlifc «do< foar falood not 
coU* < 

Hcana's fsard ay to*c, wd Ucm bit faean wA 

Jtf. TW I kxvr patkace, kc o«r &(c k« 

^ WIm hw ocdbia'd k n tbit tkm and I 
f (TImo tKt Arinctc good oaa e*re pi iiwM , 
> And I tbr wfcccbed*!! of the ran of msn) 
llui ray boor, witiuMit one teart must part. 
Bth. Pan ! ibusc we pan } Oh f am 1 then 
fomkea^ 
Will my love cast mc off ? hare mr misfortuoes 
Offimdcd him so bi^y» that bee '1 leave me ? 
Wbydnggfott from me; whither are you going?' 
My dear ! my life I my lore f 

Jef. Oh friends I 

Bth. Speak to me. 

'Jaff'. Talce her from my heart, 

Shee *l gain such hold else, 1 shall ne're get loose. 

I charge thee take her, but with tender'st care, 

Relieve her croublcSf and asswage her sorrows, 

Ren. Rise, madam ! and command amongst 

your servants ! 
yaff^* To you, sirs, and your honours, I be- 
queath her. 
And with her this, when I prove unworthy — 

Gives a daggtr. 
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You know the rest — then strike it to her heart i\ 
And tell her, he who three whole happy years «o 
Lay in her arms and each kind night repeated 
The passionate vows of still cncrcasing love, 
Sent that reward for all her truth and sufferings. 
Bfh. Nay, take tny life, since he has sold it 

cheaply ; 
Or send me to some distant clime your slave, aoj 
But let it be far off, lest my complainings 
Should reach his guilty ears, and shake his peace. 
y^Jf- No, Belvidera, I 'vc contriv'd thy hon- 

ourj ^ 

'Trust to my faith, and be but fortune kind V 

To me, as I *1 preserve that faith unbroken, no 
When next we meet, I 'I lift thee to a height. 
Shall gather all the gazing world about thee. 
To wonder what strange virtue plac'd thee there. 
But if we ncr'c meet more — 

Beh. Oh thou unkind one, 

■ Never meet more ? Have I descrv'd this from 

you ? ai5 

Look on me, tell me, tell mc, speak, thou dear 

deceiver, 

"Why am I separated from thy love ? 
If 1 am false, accuse mc ; but if true. 
Don't, prithee don't in poverty forsake me ! 

no Ts mt, at 1*1. N, To mc M I. 
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the sad heart, that *s torn with parting, if 
Yet hear mc! yei recall mc — 

£x[tlllll^ JieJt[aKJi], ^r^[tf/s«r] , mJ 
Beh\jder4]. 
Jef. O my eyes. 

Look not that way^ but turn your selves awhile 
Into my heart, and be wean'd all together ! 
My friend, where art thou f 

fHtrr. Here, my honour's brother. 

y^iff. Is Belvidcra gone ? 
Pierr. Renault has led hern 

^Baclc to her own apartment : but, by Heav'n ! 
\ C Thou must not see her more till our work 's over. 
^ Jaf. No? 

Pierr. Not for your life. 

yoff. O Pierre, wert thou but she. 

How I could pull thee down into my heart. 
Gaze on thee till my cye-sirings crackt with Iove,z]o 
Till all my sinews with its fire cJttcndcd, 
Fixt mc upon the rack of ardent longing j 
Then swelling, sighing, raging to be blest. 
Come like a panting turtle to thy breast. 
On thy soft bosom, hovenng, bill and play, z%\ 
Confess the cause why last I Aed away; 

Own 't was a fault, but swear to give it or'e. 
And never follow false ambition more. 

Ex[(unt\ Ambe. 



Act III. [Scene I.] 

Enter Aqvtlina and bit Maid. 

AquilinQ. Tell him I am gone to bed : tell him 
I am not at home ; tell him I 'vc better company 
with me, or anything; tell him, in short, I will 
not see him, the eternal troublesome, vexatious 
fool : he 'a worse company than an ignorant $ 
physician — I '1 not be disturbed at these unseas- 
'onable hours. 

Maid. But, madam, he 'b here already. Just 
entered the doors ! 

AquU. Turn him out agen, you unnecessary, to 
useless, giddy-brain'd asse ! If he will not be- 
gone, set the house a fire and burn us both : I had 
rather meet a toad in my dish than that old 
hideous animal in my chamber to night. 

I Efsttr Anttnh. 

Antonio. Nacky, Nacky, Nacky — how dost t5 
do, Nacky? Hurry durry, I am come, little 
Nacky ; past eleven a clock, a late hour j time 
in all conscience to go to bed, Nacky — Nacky, 
did I say ? Ay, Nacky ; Aquilina, Una, lina, qui- 
lina, quilina, quilina, Aquilina, Naquilina, Na- ao 
quilina, Acky, Acky, Nacky, Nacky, queen 
Nacky — come, let's to bed — you fubbs, you 
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pugg you — you little puss — purree tuzzcy — 
I am a senator. 

jlquil. You are a Tool, I am sure. 15 

Jnto. May be $0, too, sweet-heart. Never the 
worse senator for all that. Come Nacky, Nacky, 
lets have a^a^e at nimp, Nacky. 

Jquil. You would do well, signior, to be trou- 
blesome here no longer, but leave mc to my self, 30 
be sober and go home, sir. 

v/n». Home, Madona ! 

Jquii. Ay, home, sir. Who am I ? 

Anto. Madona, as I take it you are my — you 
are — thou art my little Nicky Nacky — that *s JS 
all! 

AquU, I find you are resolv'd to be trouble- 
some, and so Co make short of the matter in few 
words, I hate you, detest you, loath you, I am 
weary of you, sick of you — hang you, you arc 40 
an old, silly, impertinent, impotent, sojticitous 
coxcomb, crazy in your head, and lazy in your 
body, love to be medling with every thing, and 
if you had not money, you are good for nothing. 

Anto. "Good for nothing ! '* Hurry durry, I '1 ♦$ 
try that presently. Sixty one years old, and good 
for nothing ; that *s brave! {7c the Mat d.) Come, 
come, come. Mistress Fiddle-faddle, turn you out 

%i rump. Qj, I7S7, 1768, 1812, T, tni N, EW., romp. 
45 Gp^. No qtuMaliofl ourlu in Qif, not in 11. 51 uid So bdow. 



SczMtLl 



J&tnkt ^rtsttV^ 



209 



I 



for a season ; go turn out I say, it is our will and 
pleasure to be private some moments — out, out 5^ 
when you are bid too — (^"'J ^^^ *"/ «»</ Uf is 
the ifoor.) " Good for nothing," you say. 

Aijuil. Why what are you good for ? 

Ante. In the first place, madam, I am old, and 
consequently very wise, very wise, Madona, d*c S5 
mark that? in the second place take notice, if 
you please, that I am a senator, and when I 
think fit can make speeches, Madona. Hurry 
durry, I can make a speech in the Senate-house 
now and then — wou'd make your hair stand on 6e 
end, Madona. 

jiquil. What care I for your speeches in the 
Scnatc-housej if you wou*d be silent here, I should 
thank you. 

Anta. Why, I can make speeches to thee, too, 65 
my lovely Madona ; for example — my cruel fair 
one (takes out a purse of gold^ and at every pawse 
shakes it), since it is my fate, that you should with 
your servant angry prove ; tho late at night — / 
hope 't if not too late with this to gain reception 70 
for my love — there *s for thee, my little Nicky 
Nacky — take it, here take it — I say take it, 
or I 'I throw it at your head — how now, rebel ! 

y/fwY. Truly, my illustrious senator, I must 
confessyour honour is at present most profoundly 7] 
eloquent indeed. 
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Ant9. Very wcU : come, now let *s sit down 
uid think upon 't a little — come sit, I say — sit 
down by me a little, my Nicky Nacky, hah — 
(/('/; ^invn) Hurry durry — " good for nothing ! " ** 

J^uil. No, sir. if you please I can know my 
distance and stand. 

jfnio. Stand: how? Nacky upland I down! 
Nay, then, let me exclaim with the poet, 

ShttB me a tan mare pitiful toho eaa^ h 

jf sfanJing aeman, and afaUing mah. 

Hurry durry — not sit down — sec this, ye gods, 
— You won't sit down? 

jfquii. No, sir. 

jfnto. Then look you now, suppose me a bull, 90 
a Basan-bull, the bull of bulls, or any bull. Thus 
up I get and with my brows thus bent — I broo, 
1 say I broo, I broo, 1 broo. You won't sit 

down, will you ? — I broo 

Bellm/i like a hull, and drives her ahsut. 

Aquil. Well, sir, I must endure this. (^She sits f] 
down.) Now your honour has been a bull, pray 
what beast will your worship please to be next ? 

Anio. Now I '1 be a senator agen, and thy 
lover, little Nicky Nacky ! (^He sits by her.) Ah 
load, toad, toad, toad ! spit in my face a little, iw 
Nacky — spit in my face, prithee, spit in my 
face, never so little : spit but a little bit — spit. 
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spit, spit, spit, when you are bid, I say ; do, 
prithee spit — now, now, now, spit: what, you 
won't spit, will you ? then 1 '1 be a dog. 105 

jf^ui/, A dog, my lord ? 

y/nto. Ay, a dog — and I '1 give thee this t'oth- 
er purse to let me be a dog — and to use me like 
a dog a little. Hurry durry ^ I will — here 
*t is. — Gives the purse, no 

Aquil. Well, with all my heart. But let me 
beseech your dogship to play your cricks over as 
fast as you can, that yuu may come to stinking 
the sooner, and be turn'd out of dores as you 
deserve. "S 

Anto, Ay, ay — no matter for that — that 
{he gets under the tabU) shan't move me — now, 

bough waugh waugh, bough waugh 

' Barks like a ^o^x^ 

JifuiL Hold, hold, hold, sir, I beseech you : 
what is 't you do? If curs bite, they must bei»o 
kickt, sir. Do you see, kickt thus? 

Ant9. Ay, with all my heart; do kick, kick 
on i now I am under the table, kick agen — kick 
harder — harder yet, bough waugh waugh, waugh, 
bough — 'odd, rie have a snap at thy shins — 13$ 
bough waugh wough, waugh, bough — 'odd she 
kicks bravely. — 

Aqui/. Nay, then, I '1 go another way to work 
ith you ; and I think here *s an instrument fit 
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far the purpose. {Fttcha a whip and btiiyv 
What, bite your mistress, sirrah ! out, out of 
dorcs> you dog, to kennel uid be hang'd — biie 
yoMT mistress by the legs, you rogue. — 

Sbt tobipt bim. 

AnU. Nay, prithee, Nacky, now thou art too 
loving : hurry durry, 'odd, I *l be a dog no longer. \\\ 

A^uil. Nay, none of your fanning and grin- 
ning, but be gone, or here's the discipline! 
What,bite yourmistrcssby the lcgs,youmungri)? 
Out uf dores — hout, houl, to kennel, sirra ! go, 

Antd. This is very barbarous usage, Nacky, n« 
very barbarous : look you, 1 will not go — I will 
not stir from the dore, that I resolve — hurry 
durry, what, shut me out ? Ski vbi^s bim out. 

Aquil. Ay, and if you come here any more to 
night, I 'I have my footmen lug you, you curr; 
what, bite your poor mistress Nacky, sirrah ! 

Enter Maid. 
Maid. Heav'ns, madam ! whats the matter? 
He boufh at the door liki a dog. 
Aquil. Call my foot-men hither presently. 

Enttr tat Footmeo. 
Maid. They arc here already, madam ; the 
house is all alarm'd with a strange noise thati. 
no body knows what to make of. 

Aquil. Go, all of you, and turn that trouble- 
some beast in the next room out of my house — 



i 



A 



ScnnZL] 



ISenifc pTffettni 



213 



if I ever see him within these walls again^ with- 
out my leave for his admittance, you sneaking 155 
rogues, I '1 have you poison'd all^ poison'd, like 
rats; every corner of the house shall stink of 
one of you ; go, and learn hereafter to know 
my pleasure. So now for my Pierre : 

Thus when godlike lover was displcasM, 160 

hWc sacrifice our fool and he's appeas'd. 
Exeunt. 
L Scene the Second. 
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Btlvidera. I 'm sacrlfic'd ! I am sold ! betrayM 
to shame ! 
Inevitable ruin has inclos'd me! 
No sooner was I to my bed repair'd. 
To weigh, and (weeping) ponder my condition, 
But the old hoary wretch, to whose false care 5 
My peace and honour was entrusted, came 
(Like Tarquin) gastcly with infernal lust. 
Oh thou Roman Lucrece ! thou could'st find 

friends to vindicate thy wrong ; 
I never had but one, and he 's prov'd false ; 
He that should guard my virtue has betray*d it j 10 
Left me I undone me ! Oh that I could hate him ! 
Where shall I go ? Oh whither, whither wander? 

160 viktn. Edd., when th«. 
% tint. Sm fftttt, p. 301. 
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£»/n- Jafftir. 

*Jaffnr. Can Bdvidcra want a resting place 
When these poor anns arc open to receive hci \ 
Oh 'tis in vain to struggle with desires ij 

Strong as my love to thcc ; for every momrni 
I am from thy sight the heart within my bosom 
Moans like a lender infant in its cradle 
Whose nurse had left it : come, and with tbe 

songs 
or gentle love perswade it to its peace. » 

Bth. I fear the stubborn wanderer will not 
own me, 
*T is grown a rebel to be nil'd no longer. 
Scorns the indulgent bosom that iirst luU'd it, 
And like a disobedient child disdains 
The soft authority of Belvidera. ij 

*Jaff'. There was a time — 

Btlv, Yes, yes, there was a time, 

When Bclvidera's tears, her crys, and sorrows. 
Were not despts'd j when if she chanc'd to sigh, 

LOr look but sadj — there was indeed a time 
When Jaffeir would have ta'ne her in his arms, 30 
Eas'd her declining head upon his breast. 
And never left her 'till he found the cause. 
But let her now weep seas, 
Cry 'till she rend the earth ; sigh 'till she burst 
Her heart asunder; still he bears it all ; 35 

Deaf as the wind, and as the rocks unshaken. 
19 kAd. o, h*t. 
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yajl Have I been deaf? am I that rock un- 

mov'd, 
Against whose root tears beat and sighcs arc sent ! 
In vain have I beheld thy sorrows calmly ! 
Witness against me, Heav'ns, have I done this ? 4* 
Then bear me in a whirlwind back agcn. 
And let that angry dear one nc're forgive met 
Oh thou too rashly ccnsur'st of my love ! 
Could'st thou but think how I have spent this 

night, 
Dark and alone, no pillow to my head, 4S 

Rest in my eyes, nor quiet in my heart. 
Thou would'st not, Bclvidcra,surc thou would*st 

not 
Talk to me thus, but like a pitying angel, 
Spreading thy wings, come settle on my breast, 
And hatch warm comfort there, e'rc sorrows 

freeze it. jo 

Btkf. Why, then, poor mourner, in what bale- 
ful corner 
Hast thou been talking with that witch the 

Night? 
On what cold stone hast thou been stretcht 

along. 
Gathering the grumbling winds about thy head, 
To mix with theirs the accents of thy woes ! 55 
Oh now 1 find the cause my love forsakes me ! 
1 am no longer fit to bear a share 




ai6 



I0micr yjrftffTtni 



(AcTin. 



Jn hit concernments : my weak female virtue 
Musi not be trusted; 'tis too frail and tender. 

Jaff". O Porcia I Porcia ! what a aoul was 
thine ! k 

Bthf. That Porcia was a woman, and whca 
Brutus, 
Big with the fate of Rome, (Heav'n guard thy 

safety !) 
Conceal'd from her the labours of his mind, 
She let him sec, her blood was great as his, 
Flow'd from a spring as noble, and a heait 
Fit to partake his troubles, as his love : 
Fetch, fetch that dagger back, the dreadful dower 
Thou gav'st last night in parting with me; 

strike it 
Here to my heart ; and as the blood flows from it, 
Judge if it run not pure as Cato's daughter's. 70 1 

"Jaff, Thou art too good, and I indeed un- 
worthy. 
Unworthy so much vinuc : teach me how 
I may deserve such matchless love as thine. 
And see with what attention I '1 obey thee. 

Biho. Do not despise me : that 's the all I ask. 7i 

"Jaff. Despise thee I hear me — 

Btlv. Oh thy charming tongue 

Is but too well acquainted with my weakness, 
Knows, let it name but love, my melting heart 

(o thni. Qi , excUautioii. 
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within my breast ; *till with clos'd eyti 
I reel into thy arms, and all *s forgotten. So 

faf. What shall 1 do ? 
Bfiv. Tell me f be just, and tell me 

Why dwells that busy cloud upon thy face ? 
Why am 1 made a stranger? why that sigh. 
And I not know the cause ? why when the world 
Is wrapt in rest, why chooses then my love *S 
To wander up and down in horrid darkness^ 
Loathing his bed, and these desiring arms f 
Why are these eyes blood shot, with tedious 

watching ? 
Why starts he now ? and looks as if he wisht 
His fate were Anisht f Tell me, ease my fears } 9^ 
Least when we next time meet I want the power 
To search into the sickness of thy mind, 
But talk as wildlv then as thou look'st now. 
my- 7'^f- O Belvidera ! 
■r B/h. Why was I last night deliver*d to a 

■ villain ? 95 
■l Jaf. Hah, a villain ! 

■ BeJv. Yes ! to a villain \ Why at such an hour 

■ Meets that assembly all made up of wretches 
I That look as Hell had drawn 'em into league f 

Why, I in this hand, and in that a dagger, «i» 

Was I dcliver'd with such dreadful ceremonies? 
Tq you, sirs, and to your honour I bequeath 
her, 

90 >ir/. Qi, B3, Edi, tor. 
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**And with her tbts: when c're I prove un- 
worthy, — 
«You know the rc»t, — then strike it to her 

heart ? " 
Oh ! why 't that rfit conccal'd from me ? Must I 'o* 
Be made the hostage of a hellish trust .' 
For luch I know I am ; that 's all my value ! 
But by the love and loyalty I owe thee, 
I 'I free thee from the bondage o( these slaves; 
Strait to the Senate, tell 'em all I know, no 

AH that I think, all that my fears inform roc! 

Ja^. Is this the Roman virtue ! this the blood 
That boasts its purity with Cato's daughter! 
Would she have e're betray'd her Bnitus ? 

Btiv. No: 

For Brutus trusted her: wcr't thou so ktnd, iij 
What would not Bclvidcra suffer for thee ? 

Jaff. I shall undo my self, and tell thee all. 

Btiv. Look not upon me, as I am a woman, 
But as a bone, thy wife^ thy friend \ who long 
Has had admission to thy heart, and there im 

Study'd the virtues of thy gallant nature; 
Thy constancy, thy courage and thy truth. 
Have been my daily lesson : I have learnt them, 
Am bold as thou, can suffer or despise 
The worst of fates for thee ; and with thee share 

them. 115 

113 htatit. Qt, iiout. 
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ya^. Oh you dlvinest powers ! look down and 
hear 
My prayers ! instruct me to reward this virtue ! 
Yet think a little, c'rc thou tempt me further : 
Think 1 have a tale to tell will shake thy nature, 
Mek all this boasted constancy thou talk'st of >3<> 
Into vile tears and despicable sorrows : 
Then if thou shoud'st betray me ! 

B^h. Shall I swear? 

ya^- No : do not swear : I would not violate 
Thy tender nature with so rude a bond : 
But as thou hop'st to sec me live my days, 'JS 
And love thee long, lock this within thy breast ; — 
I 'v€ bound my self by all the strictest sacra- 
ments. 
Divine and human — 

Bih. Speak ! — 

yaf. To kill thy father — \ 

Bth. My father! 

y^^- Nay, the throats of the whole Senate 
Shall bleed, my Bclvidcra : he amongst us 140 

That spares his father, brother, or his friend. 
Is damn'd. How rich and beauteous will the 

face 
Of ruin look, when these wide streets run blood ; 
I and the glorious partners of my fortune 
Shouting, and striding o're the prostrate dead ; 14? 
Still to new waste; whilst thou, far off in safety 
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Smilingt shall see the wonders of our daring; 
And when night comes, with praise and love 
receive mc. 
Bth. Oh! 

fa^. Have a care, and shrink not, even in 
thought \ 
For if thou do'si — 

Beh. I know it, thou wilt kill me.>5a 

Dof strike thy sword into this bosom : lay me 
Dead on the earth, and then thou wilt be safe : 
Murder my father ! tho his cruel nature 
Has persecuted me to my undoing, 
Driven mc to basest wants, can I behold him, >SS 
( With smiles of vengeance, butcher'd in his age ? 
The sacred fountain oi my life dcstroy'd ? 
And canst thou shed the blood that gave me 

being P 
Nay, be a traitor too, and sell thy country } 
Can thy great heart descend so vilely low, »*<> 

Mix with hired slaves, bravocs, and coaunon 

Slabbers, 
Nose-slitters, ally-lurking villains ? joyn 
With such a crew, and take a ruffian's wages. 
To cut the throats of wretches as they sleep ? 
yeff. Thou wrong' St mc, Bclvidera) I *ve cn- 
gag'd i6s 

With men of souls j fit to reform the ills 
.1 Of all mankind: there'snot a heanamongst them 
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But *8 gtout as death, yet honest as the nature 
Of man first made, ere fraud and vice were fash- 
ions. 
Bfiv. What 's he, to whose curst hands last 
night thou gav'st mc ? 170 

Was that well done ? Oh ! I could tell a story 
Would rowsc thy lyon heart out of its den, 
And make i( rage with terrifying fury. 
ya^> Speak on, 3 charge thee ! 
Bt/v. Oh my love ! if c're 

Thy Belvidera's peace desen-'d thy care, 173 

Remove mc from this place : last night, last 
night ! 
^(7^ Distract me not, but give me all the 

truth. 
Bih. No sooner wcr't thou gone, and I alone, 
Left in the pow'r of that old son of mischief; 
No sooner was I lain on my sad bed, xiSo 

But that vile wretch approacht me, loose, unbut- 
toned, 
Ready for violation : then my heart 
Throbb'd with its fears : oh how 1 wept and 

sigh'd. 
And shrunk and trembled ; wish'd in vain for him 
That should protect me. Thou alas ! wert gone! 185 
Ja^- Patience, sweet Hcav'n ! 'till I make 

vengeance sure. 
Be/v. He drew the hideous dagger forth thou 
gav'st him. 
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And with upbraiding smiles he said, BehoU it ; 

*rhii is tht piidgi of a fain hmbands love. 

And in my arms then prcst, and wou'd have 

clasp'd me; ''' 

But with my cries I scar*d his coward heart. 
Till he withdrew, and muttcr'd vows to Hell. 
These are thy friends! with these thy life, thy 

honour, 
Thy love, all 's stalc't, and all will go to ruine. 

Jaffl No more : I charge thee keep this secret 
dose i 'JS 

Clear up thy sorrows, look as if thy wrongs 
Were all forgot, and treat him like a friend. 
As no complaint were made. No more ; retire, 
Retire, my life, and doubt not of my honour j 
I 'I heal its failings, and deserve thy love. mo 

Btlv. Oh should I pan with thee, I fear thou 
wilt 
In anger leave me, and return no more. 

yaff"- Return no more I I would not live 
without thee 
Another night, to purchase the creation. 

Bflv. When shall we meet again i 

Jaff. Anon at twelve !ms 

I '1 steal my self to thy expecting arms. 
Come like a travell'd dove and bring thee peace. 

Btlv, Indeed? 

>OX mtrt. Ql, ICOticoloO. 



Jaff, By all our loves ! 

Beh>. 'T is hard to part : 

But sure no falsehood c're lookt so fairly. 
Farewell — Remember twelve. 

Ex\it\ Bthi4\era\. 

y^ff- Let Heav'n forget mcaio 

When I remember not thy truth, thy love. 
How curst is my condition ! toss'd and jusd'd. 
From every corner ; fortune 's common foolj 
The jest of rogues, an instrumental ass 
For villains to lay loads of shame upon, S15 

And drive about just for thetr ease and scorn! 
Enttr Pitrrt. 

Pierre. JafFeir ! 

Jaf. Who calls? 

Pierr. A friend, that could have wisht 

T' have found thee otherwise imploy'd ; what, 

hunt 
A wife on the dull full ! sure a stanch husband 
Of all hounds is the dullest! Wilt thou never,iio 
Never be wean'd from caudles and confections? 
What fcmiitijie tale hast thou been listening to. 
Of unayr*d shirts ^ catharrs and tooth ach got 
By thin-sol'd shoos } Damnation ! that a fellow 
Chosen to be sharer in the destruction **S 

Of a whole people, should sneak thus in comers 
To ease his fulsom lusts, and fool his mind. 

»l9/«7. Q2, Q3, E4d., except T, N, rad, kA. 
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yaff. May not i man then trifle out ui hour 
With a kind woman and not wrong his calling? 

Ptirr. Not in a cause like ours. 

Joff' Then, friend, our ciusei)« 

Is in a damn'd condition : for I '1 tell ihee. 
That canker-worm call'd Ictchcry has toucht it ; 
*Tis tainted vilely: would'st thou thmk it, 

Renault, 
(That mortify'd, old, withcr'd, winter rogue) 
Loves simple fornication like a priest; ijj 

I found him out for watering at my wife : 
He visited her last night like a kind guardian : 
Faith, she has some temptations, that '% the truth 
on't. 

Pierr. He durst not wrong his trust ! 

'Jtiff' 'T was something late, tho. 

To take the frcedome of a ladies chamber, ma 

Pierr. Was she in bed \ 

faff'. Yes, faith, in virgin sheets 

White as her bosom» Pierre, disht neatly up. 
Might tempt a weaker appetite to taste. 
Oh how the old fox stunk, I warrant thee, 
When the rank fit was on him I 

Pierr, Patience guide me ! «+S 

He us'd no violence? 

'Joff'* No, no! out on *t, violence ! 

Play'd with her neck, brushc her with hJs gray- 
beard. 
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Stniggl'd and towz'd, tickl'd her 'till shesqueak'd 

K a little, 

H May be, or so — but not a jot of violence — 

H Pitrr. Damn him. 

^ 7^^ Ay, so say I: but hush, no more on *t; 250 
All hitherto is well, and I believe 
My self no monster yet: tho no man knows 
What fate he 's born to ? Sure 't is near the hour 
_We all should meet for our concluding orders: 
Will the ambassador be here in person ? »i5 

Pierr. No ; he has sent commission to that 
villain, Renault, 
To give the executing charge; 
I 'd have thee be a man if possible 
And keep thy temper j for a brave revenge 
Ne're comes too late. 

J'iff'. Fearnot, I am cool as patience :»*o 

Had he compleatcd my dishonour, rather 
Than hazard the success our hopes are ripe for, 

II 'd bear it all with mortifying vertue. 
Piirr. He 's yonder coming this way through 
thehaU; 
His thoughts seem full, 
Jaff. Prithee retire, and leave me*6j 

With him alone: I '1 put him to some tr)-al. 
See how his rotten part will bear the touching. 
iHerr. Be careful then. £*["] Pitrrt. 

faff". Nay, never doubt, but trust me. 




226 



Vtiticr t^rritttb'b 



lAcTin. 



What, be a devil ! take a damning oath 
For shfdding native blood ! can there be a sin ra 
In merciful repentance ? Oh this villain I 
Enitr Renault. 

Renault, Perverse ! and peevish ! what a slave 
is man ! 
To let his itching flesh thus get the better of 

him! 
Dispatch the tool her husband — that were well. 
Who 's there f 

faff, A man. 

Ren. My friend, my near ally Iirt! 

The hostage of your faith, my beauteous charge, 
Is vciy well. 

Joff". Sir, are you sure of that ? 

Stands she in perfect health? beats her pulse 

even ? 
Neither too hot nor cold ? 

Ren. What means that question .' 

Joff". Oh women have fantastick constitu- 
tions, itoi 
Inconstant as their wishes, always wavering. 
And ne're fixt ; was it not boldly done 
Even at first sight to trust the thing I lov'd 
(A tempting treasure too!) with youth so fierce 
And vigorous as thine i but thou art honest. a»i 

RtHt Who dares accuse me ? 

177 /( . . . vstl!. Qi pun in ooe line. 
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yajfi Curst be him that doubts 

Thy virtue! I have try'd it^ and declare, 
Were I to choose a guardian of my honour, 
I 'd put it into thy keeping : for I know thee, 

Ren. Know me ! 

Ja^, Ay,knowthee: there 'snofalsehood 

in thee. 390 

Xhou iook'st just as thou art : let us embrace. 
Now would'st thou cut my throat or I cut thine ? 

Ritt. You dare not do 't. 

Ja^. You lye, sir. 

Ren. How ! 

yeij\ No more. 

'T is a base world, and must reform, that 's all. 
£itfer Spinota, TbeeJore, Elkt, RfveUide^ Dardad, 
Brainveil, and the reit of the Cenipiraton. 

Ren. Spinosa ! Theodore ! 

Spirteia. The same. 

Ren, You arc welcome lajs 

Spirt. You are trembling, sir. 

Ren. 'T is a cold night indeed ; I am aged, 

FuU of decay and natural infirmities; 
Ve shall be warm, my friend, I hope to morrow. 
Pierre re^eaferj. 

Pierre \_aiide'\. 'T was not well done, thou 
shou'd'st have stroakt him 
And not have gall'd him. 

sSjfuw. Q3, Edd.,iii. 
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yaff. \aiidt\. Damn him, let him chewon'l.i* 
Hcav n ! where am I ? beset with cursed fiends, 
Xhat wait to damn me: what a devii *$ man, 
When he forgets his nature — hush, my heart. 

Rm, My friends, 't is late : are we assembled 
all? 
Where 's Theodore } 

The^dan. At hand. 

Ren, Spinosa. 

Sfin. Here. i«i 

Ren, Brainveil. 

Brainvtil. I am ready. 

Rtn, Durand and Brabe. 

Durand. Command us, 

We arc both prepared ! 

Rtn, Mezzana, Revellido, 

Ternon, Rctrosi \ oh you arc men, I find. 
Fit to behold your fate, and meet her summons, 
"o morrow's rising sun must see you all jio 

►cckt in your honours ! Are the souldiers ready? 

Omms, All, all. 

Ren. You, Durand, with your thousand must 
possess 
St. Marks ; you, captain, know your charge al- 
ready i 
*Tis to secure the Ducal Palace: you, jij 

Brabe, with a hundred more must gain the Secquc. 
With the like number Brainveil to the Procurallc. 
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Be all this done with the least tumult possible, 
'Till in each place you post sufficient guards • 
Then sheath your swords in every breast you 

meet. 330 

Jaf. \ande\. Oh reverend cruelty: damned 
bloody villain ! 

Ren. During this execution^ Durand, you 
Must in the mid'st keep your battalia fast; 
And) Theodore, be sure to plant the canon 
That may command the streets; whilst Revel)ido,ss5 
Mezzana, Tcrnon and Retrosi, guard you. 
This done, weel give the general alarm, 
Apply petards, and force the ars'nal gates ; 
Then Are the city round in several places, 
Or with our canon (if it dare resist) n^ 

Batter 't to ruin. But above all I charge yoiK^ 
Shed blood enough, spare neither sex nor age, \ f 
Name nor condition ; if there live a senator , 
After to morrow, tho the dullest rogue ^^-^ 
That e're said nothing, we have lost our ends ; 33S 
If possible, lets Icill the very name 
Of senator, and bury it in blood. 

Jaff". \asitie\. Merciless, horrid slave! — Ay, 
blood enough ! 
Shed blood enough, old Renault : how thou 
charm'st me \ 

Rtn. fiut one thing more, and then farewell 
till fate 340 

3JI ahvvt. G, 'boTC 
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Join us again, or leparaie us ever : 

First, let *s embrace. Hcav'n knows who next 

shaJl thus 
Wing ye together ; but let 't all remember 
We wear no common cause upon our swords; 
Let each man think that on his single virtue )4{ 
Depends the good and fame of all the rest, — 
Ktcmal honour or perpetual infamy. 
Let 's remember, through what dreadful hazards 
propitious fortune hitherto has led us, 
How olten on the brink of some discovery 350 

Have we stood tottering, and yet still kept otir 

ground 
So well, the busiest searchers ne'r could follow 
Those subtle tracks which puzzled all suspition: 
You droop, sir. 

ya^. No: with a most profound attention 

I 've heard it all, and wonder at thy vertue. 355 

Ren. Though there be yet few hours 'twixt 

them and ruin. 
Are not the Senate lull'd in full security, 
Quiet and satisfy'd, as fools are always I 
Never did so profound repose forerun 
Calamity so great : nay, our good fortune jCo 

Has blinded the most piercing of mankind : 
Strcngthcn'd the fearfull'st, charm'd the most 

suspect ful, 

}ji tndya trill. Qj, Edd. omit t^df O omia till. 
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Confounded the most subtle : for we live, 
We live, my friends, and quickly shall our life 
Prove fatal to these tyrants : let 's consider 3*5 
That we destroy oppression, avarice, 
A people nurst up equally with vices 
And loathsome lusts, which nature most abhors. 
And such as without shame she cannot suffer. 
y^^' [^osjdt^. Oh Bclvidcra, take me to thy 
arms, 3T« 

And shew me where *8 my peace, for I 've lost it. 

Ren. Without the least remorse then let's 
resolve 
With fire and sword t'exterminate these tyrants. 
And when we shall behold those curst tribunals, 
Stain'd by the tears and sulfcrings of the in- 
nocent, 37S 
Burning with flames rather from Hcav'n than 

ours, 
The raging, furious and unpitying souldier 
Pulling his reeking dagger from the bosoms 
Of gasping wretches ; death in every quarter; 
With all that sad disorder can produce, 380 

To make a spectacle of horror: then. 
Then let's call to mind, my dearest friends. 
That there 's nothing pure upon the earth. 
That the most valu'd things have most allays, 

3S4 W/«7i. N, Q nineit ia oocc, •II071. 



23* 



Omicr prrsrrtt'fi 



(Acrm. 



Aad that in change of all those vil« enormities^ r'i 
Under whose weight this wretched country 

labours. 
The means are only in our hands to crown 
them. 
PtoT. And may those powers above chat are 
propitious 
To gallant minds record this cause, and bless it." 
Ren. Thus happy, thus secure of aJ] we wish 
for, J9« 

r^ Should there, my friends, be found amongst us 

one 

False to this glorious cnterprizc, what fate, 
vWhat vengeance were enough for such a villain ? 
-^ihi. Death here without repentance, HcU 

hereafter. 
Ren. Let that be my lott, if as here I stand 3'$ 
Listed by fate amongst her darling sons, 
Tho I had one only brother, dear by all 
The strictest ties of nature ; tho one hour 
Had given us binh, one fortune fed our wants, 
One only love, and that but of each other, 4»« 

Still filPd our minds : could I have such a friend 
JoynM in this cause, and had but ground to fear 
Meant fowl play; may this right hand drop from 

me, 
If I 'd not hazard all my future peace, 

)l7 f»vw«. N chuDga to ctiK. 396 UittJ. S. O, Lifted. 
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And stabb him to the heart before you. Who 40$ 
Would nut do less ? would'st not thou, Pierre, 

the same ? 
Pirrr. You have singled me, sir, out for this 

hard question, 
As if 't were started only for my sake ! 
Am I the thing you fear f Here, here 's tny 

bosom. 
Search it with all your swords ! Am I a traytor?4»o 
Ren. No ; but I fear your late commended 

friend 
Is little less. Come, sirs, 't is now no time 
To trifle with our safety. Where's this Jatfeir? ^ ' 
Spin. He left the room just now in strange 

disorder. 
Ren. Nay, there is danger in htm : I observM 

him, 415^ 

During the time I took for explanation. 
He was transported from most deep attention 
To a confusion which he could not smother. 
His looks grew full of sadness and surprize, 
All which betray'd a wavering spirit in him, 410 
That labour'd with reluctancy and sorrow. 
What 's requisite for safety must be done 
With speedy execution ; he remains 
Yet in our power : I for my own part wear 
A dagger. 

40{-o6 ^^9 Wmtd, Q3) Edd., except G, bc^ tine with 
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Pierr. 

R*m* And I could with it — 

PitTT. Where p4)^ 

Ren. Burred in his hcait. 
Pifrr. Aw»y \ w' are yet all friends ! 

No more of thb, 't will breed ill bkx>d amongst as. 
Spin. Let us all draw our swords, and search 
the house. 
Pull him from the dark hole where he sits 

broodii^ 
O're his cold fcars« and each man kill his share 

of him. 4)« 

Btrr. Whotalki of killing? Who *s he'U 
shed the blood 
TTiat 'sdcartome ? Is 't you? or you? or you, sir? 
What, not one speak ? how you stand gaping all 
On vour grave oracle, your wooden god there! 
Yet not a word; (T« i?/if [««/<]) then, sir, I 'I 

tell you a secret, 4|j 

Suspition *s but at best a cowards virtue I 

Ren. A coward — H&ailti bit sntrd, 

Pierr. Put, put up thy sword, old man. 

Thy hand shakes at itj come, let's heal this 

breach, 
I am too hot : we yet may live friends. 

+37 Pirt, fiat. g3, EiU. hxn but outfit. lAj. Ql, Qj, 
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Sfin. 'Till wc are safe, our rhendsbip cannot 
be so. 440 

Pierr, Again : who 's that ? 

Spin. 'T was I, 

Tbte, And I. 

Rev. And I. 

Eiht. And all. 

Ren. Who arc on my side ? 

Sfin. Every honest sword j 

Let *s die like men and not be sold like slaves. 

J^trr. One such word more, by Hcav'n, I *l 
to the Senate 
And hang ye all, like dogs in clusters [ 445 

Why peep your coward swords half out their 

shells? 
Why do you not all brandish them like mine? 
You fear to die, and yet dare talk of killing ? 

Ren. Go to the Senate and betray us, hasten. 
Secure thy wretched life ; we fear to die 450 

Less than thou dar'st be honest. 

Pitrr. That 's rank falsehood I 

Fear* St not thou death ? fycy there 's a knavish 

itch 
In that salt blood, an utter foe to smarting. 
Had Jaffcir's wife prov'd kind, he had still been 
true. 

449 lit. G, thy. 
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f oh — how that stinks ! 4tS 

Thou dy ! thou kill my friend ! or chou, or thou, 
Or thou, with that lean, wither'd, wretched face ! 
Awzy ! disperse all to your several charges, 
And meet to morrow where your honour calls 

you ' 
I M bring that man, whose blood you so much 

thirst for, 4^ 

And you shall sec him venture for you fairly— | 
Hence, hence, I say. ^-^E''] Renault angrHy. 

Spin. ]' fear we have been to bUmci. 

And done too much. 

Thev. 'T was too farr ui^'d against the man' 
you lov'd. 

Rev. Here, take our swords and crush 'em 
with your feet. 

Spin, Foi^ive us, gallant friend. 

Pierr. Nay, now y' have found 

The way to melt and cast me as you will : 
I 'II fetch this friend and give him to your mercy: 
Nay, he shall dye if you will take him from mcj 
For your repose I Ml quit my hearts jewel ; 
But would not have him torn away by villains 
And spitefull villany. 

Spin. No ; may you both 

For ever live and fill the world with fame ! 

Pierr. Now you are too kind. Whence rose 
all this discord ? 
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■ Oh what a dangerous precipice have we scap'd (475 
How near a fall was all we had long been build- 
ing ! 
What an eternal blot had stain'd our glories, 
If one, the bravest and the best of men. 
Had fallen a sacrifice to rash suspicion, 
Butcher'd by those whose cause be came to 
' cherish ! 4*» 

HOh could you know him all as I have known 
^ him. 

How good he is, how just, how true, how brave, 
I You wou'd not leave this place till you had seen 

him ; 
Humbled your selves before him, kiss'd his feet, 
[And gain'd remission for the worst of follies ; 485 
CUmt but to morrow all your doubts shall endy 
And to your levei me bttttr recommend^ 
That I'vt preteru'd your fame ^ and sav'd my 
friend. 

Exfuttt Omnts. 

47fi v>€ iaJ. Qj, t7ix, 1757, 1768, £<!d., G, nad, we'd. 
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ACT IV. 

[ScENB U — J Public Piac*.^ 
Enter Jaffrir and Btlviderm. 

Jaff'eir. Where dost thou lead me ? Every step 
I move, 
Methinks I tread upon some mangled Unib 
Of a rack'd friend. Oh my dear charming ruine ! 
Where arc we wandring ? 

Belv. To eternal honour; 

To doc a deed shall chronicle thy name. 
Among the glorious legends of those few 
That have sav'd sinking nations : thy renown 
Shall be the future song of all the virgins. 
Who by thy piety have been prescrv'd 
From horrid violation : every street 
Shall be adorn'd with statues to thy honour. 
And at thy feet this great inscription written. 
Remember him that prop'd the fall $f Venict. 

faff- Rather, remember him who after all 
The sacred bonds of oaths and holyer friendship ij] 
In fond compassion to a womans tears, 
Forgot his manhood, vertue, truth, and honour. 
To sacrifice the bosom that reltev'd him. 
Why wilt thou damn me ? 
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B<ht. O inconstant man ! 

How will you promise ? how will you deceive ? so 
Do, return back, re-place me in my bondage, 
Tell all thy friends how dangerously thou lovst 

me ; 
And let thy dagger doe its bloudy odice. 
Oh that kind dagger, JafFeir, how twill look 
Stuck through my heart, drench'd in my bloud 

to th' hilts, »S 

Whilst these poor dying eyes shall with their 

tears 
No more torment thee ! Then thou wUt be 

free. 
Or if thou think'st it nobler, let me live 
Till I am a victim to the hatefull lust 
Of that infernal devil, that old fiend }o 

That *8 damn'd himself, and wou'd undoe man- 
kind : 
Last night, my love ! 

'Ja^. Name, name it not again. 

It shews a beastly image to my fancy i 
Will wake me into madness. Oh the villain ! 
1'hat durst approach such purity as thine 35 

On terms so vile : destruction, swift destruction 
Fall un my coward-head, and make mv name 
The common scorn of fools if I forgive him ; 
If I forgive him ! if i not revenge 

3a nty levt. Q fcadi, mj l«vi — as broken teattatM. 
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With utmost rage> and most unstaying furyi 40 
Thy sufferings, thou dear darling of my life, 

love ! 
Beh, Delay no longer then, but to the Senate; 
md tell the dismalst story c'r was uttered i 
1 them what bloudshed, rapines, desolations, 
Have been prepar'd, how near's the fatal hour! 45 
Save thy poor country, save the reverend bloud 
Of all its nobles, which to morrows dawn 
I Must else see shed : save the poor tender lives 
Of all those little infants which the swords 
Of murtherers are whetting for this moment; jo 
Think thou already hcarst their dying screams. 
Think that thou seesi their sad, distracted 

mothers 
Kneeling before thy feet, and begging pity 
With torn, dishcvel'd hair and streaming eyes, 
TTieir naked, mangled breasts besmeard with 

bloud, ;S 

A.nd even the milk with which their fondled 

babes 
Softly they hush'd, dropping in anguish from 'em. 
Think thou secst this, and thejj consult thy 

heart. 
Jaf, Oh! 
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Beh. Think too, if thou lose this present 

minute, 
What miseries the next day bring upon thee. 
Imagine all the horrours of that night, 
Murther and rapine, waste and desolation, 
I'Confusedly ranging. Think what then may 

prove 
My lot ! The ravisher may then come safe, 
And midst the terrour of the publtck mine 
Doc a damn'd deed ; perhaps to lay a train 
May catch thy life ; then where will be revenge, 

I The dear revenge that 's due to such a wrong ? 
y^^. By all Heavens powers prophctick truth 
dwells in thee. 
For every word thou speak'st strikes through 
my heart 
Like a new light, and shows it how 't has 
wandcr'd j 
Just what th' hast made mc, take me, Belvidera, 

■ And lead me to the place where I *m to say 
This bitter lesson, where I must betray 
My truth, my vertuc, constancy and friends. 
Must I betray my friends ? Ah take me quickly, 
Secure me well before that thought 's renew'd ; 
If I relapse once more, all 's lost for ever, 

60 if. O rodj, if [that] ri^. Q3, jon. 
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B«h. Hue chou « friend more dear than 

Belviden ? 
Jaff. No, th' art my soul it self, wealth, friend- 
ship, honour, 
All prcicnt joy», and earnest of aJI future, 
Are summ'd in thee : mcthinks when in thy 

artnes 
Thui leaning on thy breast, one minute *s more 
Than a long thousand years of vulgar hours. 
"^TWhy was such happiness not given me pure } 
Why dash'd with cruel wrongs, and bitter 

warnings i 
Come, lead me forward now like a tame Umb 
To sacrifice, thus in his fatal garlands, 
Deck'd fine and pleas'd, the wanton skips and 
plays, 
Trvti fy tb* f/ttieingj /iattering printess jids. 
And math tran$porttd with his littlt pridt^ 
FtrgtU hit dtoT companions of the plain 
Till hy her., hund^ her 's en tht altar layftj 
Tet thtn t$a hardly hUots^ such pleasure 't in 
th* pain. 

Enter Offiier and 6 geardi. 
Officer. Stand; who goes there i 
Beh. Friends. 

Jaff", Friends, Belvidera \ hide me from ofl 
friends i 
By Heaven, I 'd rather see the face of Hell, 
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Than meet the man I love. 

Offic. But what friends arc you ? 

Belv. Friends to the Senate and the state of 
Venice. ' 

Offic. My orders are to seize on all I find 
At this late hour, and bring 'em to the Council, 
Who now are sitting. 

'Jaff, Sir, you shall be obey*d. 

Hold, brutes, stand ofF, none of your paws upon 

mc. 
Now the lot 's cast, and Fate, doc what thou wilt. 105 

£jetiinl guarJtJ. 

Scene pi]. — Tb* Sertatt-btuse, 

Where appear fitting. The Duke of Venite, PriuH, 
Antonio, end eight ether Senators. 

Duke, Antony, Priuli, senators of Venice, 
Speak \ why are we assembled here this night ? 
What have you to inform us of concerns 
The state of Venice, honour, or its safety ? 

Priuli. Could words express the story I have 
to tell you, 
Fathers, these tears were useless, these sad tears 
That fall from my old eyes ; but there is cause 
We all should weep, tear off these purple robes, 

4 Vtnitt, kenpmr. So Qt], 171a EJ., but 1757, N, O, Edd. 
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And wrap our selves in nck-cloth, sitting down 
On the sad e&nh, and cry aloud to Heaven; » 
Heaven Icnowi if yet there be an hour to come 
E'r Venice be no more ! 

jfU Sinattrs. How ! 

/Via. Navi we stand 

Upon the very brink of gaping mine. 
Within this city 's fbrm'd a dark conspiracy, 
To massacre us al], our wives and children, 'I 
Kindred and friends, our palaces and temples 
, To lay in ashes : nay, the hour, too, Bxt ; 
The swords, for ought I know, drawn even this 

moment. 
And the wild waste begun : from unknown 

hands 
I had this warning: but if we are men w 

Let 's not be tamely butcher*d, but doc some- 
thing 
That may inform the world tn after ages 
Our virtue was not ruin*d, though we were. — 
jf naise withsut. Room, room, make room for 

some prisoners — 
2 Senat. Let 's raise the city ! 

Enttr Ogittr and Guard. 
Priu. Speak there, what disturbance i i 

Offic. Two prisoners have the guard sciz'd in 
the streets, 

14 A nciu tuitiaui. Qi pbca « end oTlJM. 
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Who say they come to inform this reverend 

Senate 
About the present danger. 

Enttr Jaffeir and Bthiiera^ guardtJ. 
All. Give *em entrance — 

Well, who are you ? 

Jaffeir. A villain. 

Antonio. Short and pithy. 

The man speaks well. 

Jaff". Would every man that hears me so 

Would deal so honestly, and own his title. 
Duke. *T is rumour'd that a plot has been 
contriv'd 
Against this state ; that you have a share in *t, 

too. 
If you are a villain, to redeem your honour, 
Unfold the truth and be rcsior'd with mercy. js 
Jaff, Think not that 1 to save my life come 
hither, 
I know its value better; but in pity 
To all those wretches whose imhappy dooms 
Are fix'd and seal'd. You see me here before 

you. 
The sworn and covenanted foe of Venice. 4" 

But use me as my dealings may deserve 
And I may prove a friend. 

Duke. The slave capitulates, 

Give him the tortures. 
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yttff. That you dare not (Joe, 

Your fears won't let you, nor the longing itch 
To hear a itory which you dread the truth of, 4S 
Truth which the fear of smart shall nc'r get 

from me. 
Cowards are scar'd with threatening;*. Boys arc 

whtpt 
Into confessions : but a steady mind 
Acts of its self, ne'r asks the body counsel!. 
«« Give him the tonures I " Name but such a 

thing S«^ 

Again, by Heaven, I 'U shut these lips for ever. 
Not all your racks, your engines or your wheels 
Shall force a groan away — that you may guesa 

at. 
Ant9. A bloudy minded fellow, I 'U warrant ; 
A damn'd bloudy minded fellow. !S] 

Dukt. Name your conditions. 
"Jaff. For my self full pardonj 

Besides the lives of two and twenty friends 
{ptlivtn a Hit) Whose names are here inroll'd: 
\ nay, let their crimes 

Be ne'r so monstrous, 1 must have the oaths 
And sacred promise of this reverend council. 
That in a full assembly of the Senate 
The thing I ask be ratifi'd. Swear this, 
And I 'II unfold the secrets of your danger. 

f6 vihUk. Qi, 2, wHfa, a niipriat pralitbfy. 
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Jil. Wec'l swear. 

Dttki. Propose the oath. 

Jaf. By all the hopes 

' Ye have of peace and happiness hereafter. 
Swear. 

ML We all swear. 

Jaffi To grant mc what I 've askM, 

Yc swear. 

JU. We swear. 

Jaffl And as yc keep the oath, 

May you and your posterity be blest 
Or curst for ever, 

yfU. Else be curst for ever. 

ya^- {delivrrt another paper). Then here 's 
the list, and with *t the full disclose of all that 
threatens you. Now, Fate, thou hast caught me. 

Anta, Why, what a dreadfull catalogue of cut- 
throats is here ! I 'II warrant you not one of 
these fellows but has a face like a lion. I dare 
not so much as reade their names over. 

Duke. Give orders that all diligent search be 
made 
To seize these men, their characters are publick, 
The paper intimates their rendcvouz 
To be at the house of a fam'd Grecian courtezan 
Called Aquilina ; see that place secur'd. 
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Amt». Whii! My Nicky Nacfcy, Hurry Duny, 
Nicky Nicky in the plot — I 'U make i speech. 
Must noble senators. 

What headlong apprrhension drives you on, h 
Right noblCf wise and tnily solid senators. 
To violate the laws and right of nations? 
The lady is a lady of renown. 
*T is true, she holds a house of fair reception, 
And though I say 't my self, as many more 9* 
Can say as well as I. 

^ S^nat. My lord, long speeches 

Are frivolous here, when dangers are so near us ; 
We all well know your interest in that lady. 
The world talks loud on 't. 

Jnta, Verily, I have done, 

I say no more. 

Vah. But, since he has declar*d 9S 

Himself concern'di pray, captain, cake great 

caution 
To treat the fair one as becomes her character, 
And let her bed-chamber be searched with de- 
cency- 
You, Jaffeir, must with patience bear till morn- 
ing 
To be our prisoner. 

fo^. Would the chains of death loo 

Had bound me fast e'r ] had known this minute } 

I7 righ. O, rigbu. lOD T* ti, etc. $2^ plicc « <xui of Bm. 
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I 'vc done a deed will make my story hereafter 
Quoted in competition with all ill ones: 
The history of my wickedness shall run 
Down through the low traditions of the vulgar, 105 
And boys be thought to tell the tale of JafFeir. 
DuMe. Captain, withdraw your prisoner. 
yaj^. Sir, if possible. 

Lead me where my own thoughts themselves may 

lose me. 
Where I may doze out what I 've left of life. 
Forget my self and this days guilt and falsehood. i< 
Cruel remembrance how shall I appease thee I 

£a-[*/] guardtd. 
Noiit without. More traitors ; room, room, 

make room there. 
Duke. How 's this. Guards ? 
Where are our guards ? Shut up the gates, the 

treason '% 
Already at our dores. 

Eater Officer, 
Officer. My lords, more traitors: its 

Seiz'd in the very act of consultation ; 
Furnish'd with arms and instruments of mischief. 
Bring in the prisoners. 

Enter Purre, Renault, ThesJore, EUtet, RevUUds and 
ttber (empiraten, in fetters, guarded. 
Hcrre. You, my lords and fathers, 

106 tk»u[ki. Q3, Eild., tit)|ht. 
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(Am you are pleu'd to call jour selves) of 

Venice, 
If you sit here to guide the course of justice, ' 
Why these dtsgraccfull chains upon the limbs 
That have so often laboured in your service.' 
Are theic the wreaths of triumphs ye bestow 
On those that bring you conquests home and 

honours f 

Dukt. Go on, you shall be heard, tir. iij 

Ant9. And be hang'd too, I hope. 
Kerr. Ace these the trophies 1 Vc deserv'd for 

fighting 
Your battels with confederated powers. 
When winds and seas conspir'd to overthrowyou, 
And brought the fleets of Spain to your own 

harbours ? \ya 

When you, great Duke, shrunk trembling in 

your palace. 
And saw your wife, th' Adriatick, plough'd 
Like a lew'd whore by bolder prows than youra, 
Stept not I forth, and taught your loose Vene- 
tians 
The task of honour and the way to greatness ; 
Rais'd you from your capitulating fears, 
To stipulate the terms of suM for peace i 
And this my recompense } If I am a traitor, 
Produce my charge ; or shew the wretch that *s 

base enough 
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And brave enough to tell me 1 am a traitor. 140 
Duke. Know you one JaiFeir ? 

jIU the Cempirattrs murmur, 
Pierr, Yes, and know his vertue. 

His justice, truth, his general worth and suffer- 
ings 
From a hard father taught me first to love him. 
Enter Jaff'eir, guarded. 
Duke. See him brought forth. 
Pierr. My friend^ too, bound ? nay then 

Our fate has conqucr*d us> and we must fall. 145 
Why droops the man whose welfare *s so much 

mine 
They 're but one thing ? These reverend tyrants, 

jaffeir, ] 

Call us all traitors-, art thou one, my brother? / 

Jit^', To thee I am the falsest, ver)-est slave 
That e'r betray'd a generous, trusting friend, 130- 
And gave up honour to be sure of ruine. 
All our fair hopes which morning was to have 

crown'd. 
Has this curst tongue o'rthrown. 

Pierr. So, then all *s over : 

Venice has lost her freedom i I my life; 
,No more; farewell. 

Duii. Say, will you malce confession !${ 

Of your vile deeds and trust the Senates mercy? 
140 I am. a, I'm. 
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Pitrr. Curst be your Senate : curst your con- 
ititution: 
The cuTK of growing factions and division 
Still vex your councils, shake your publick safety, 
And make the robes of government you wear i 
Uatefull to you, as these base chains to me. 
Ihikt, Pajiion, or death? 
Pirrr. Death, honourable death. 

Renault. Death 's the best thing wc ask or 

you can give. 
Jli Ctntpiratcrt. No shameful bonds, but hon- 
ourable death. 
Duie. Break up the council: Captain, guard 
your prisoners. t( 

Jaffcir, y'are free, but these must wait for judg- 
ment. Ex[faiit] gU thf Senattri. 
Pierr. Come, where 's my dungeon ? lead me 
to my straw: 
It will not be the first time I *ve lodg'd hard 
To doe your Senate service. 

Jaff", Hold one moment. 

I^err. Who 's he disputes the judgment of the 
Senate ? 
Presumptuous rebel — on — Strikes y^^/ir}. 
y^ff^- By Heaven, you stir not : 

] must be heard, I must have leave to speak. 
Thou hast disgrac'd me, Pierre, by a vile blow : 
Had not a dagger done thee nobler justice ? 
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But use me as thou wUt, thou canst not wrong 

mc, 175 

For I am fallen beneath the basest injuries j 
Yet look upon mc with an eye of mercy, 
"With pity and with charity behold mc j 
Shut not thy heart against a friend's repentance, 
But as there dwells a god-like nature in thee iRo 
Listen with mildness to my supplications. 
P'urr. What whining monk art thou? what 
holy cheat 
That wou'dst encroach upon my credulous cars 
And cant'st thus vilely? Hence. I know thee not; 
Dissemble and be nasty : leave me^ htppocrite. 1S5 
Jaffi Not know mc, Pierre ? 
Pierr. No, know thee not : what art thou? 
Jo^- Jaffeir, thy friend, thy once lov'd, valu'd 
friend. 
Though now deservedly scorn'd, and us'd most 
hardly. 
Pitrr. Thou Jaffeir! thou my once lovM, 
valu'd friend ! 
'By Heavens, thou ly'st ; the man so caU*d, my 

friend, 19a 

Was generous, honest, faithfull, just and valiant. 
Noble in mind, and in his person lovely, ' 

Dear to my eyes and tender to my heart : 
But thou a wretched, base, false, worthless 
coward, 



*S4 



ttnuct l^rtfrttt'o 



(Act IV. 



Poor even in toul, and loathsome in thv sspectftff 
All cfcs mutt ihunthcc, and aJl hearts dciest tbcr. 
Prithee avoid, nor lunger cling thus round mc, 
Like something bancfull, that my nature 'i 

chill'd at. 
'Jaff. I have not wrongM thee, by these tears 

I have not. 
But still am honest, true, and hope, too, valiaiil;ioo 
My mind still full of thee: therefore still noble i 
Let not thy eyes then shun me, nor thy heart 
Detest me utterly : oh look upon me. 
Look back and see my sad, sincere submission I 
Huw my heart swells, as even 't would burst my 

bosom \ so J 

Fond of its goal, and labouring to be at thee ! 
What shall 1 doc ? what say to make thee bear 

me? 
Vitrr, Hast thou not wrong'd me ? dar'st thou 

call thy self 
Jaffeir, that once lov'd, valued friend of mine. 
And swear thou hast not wrong'd mc ? Whence 

these chains \ tio 

Whence the vile death, which I may meet this 

moment ? 
Whence this dishonour but from thee, thou false 

one? 
Joff. — All's true, yet grant one thing, and 

I 'vc done asking. 
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PUrr. What *s that ? 

yaj^. To take thy life on such conditions 
The Council have propos'd : thou and thy friends 115 
May yet live long, and to be better treated. 

J^err, Life ! ask my Ufc ! cunfc&s ! record my 
self 
A villain for the privilege to breath, 
And cany up and down this cursed city 
A discontented and repining spirit, »e 

Burthensome to it self a few yean longer. 
To lose, it may be, at last in a lewd quarrel 
For some new friend, treacherous and false as 

thou art 1 
No, this vile world and I have long been jang- 
ling. 
And cannot part on better terms than now, »5 
When onely men like thee are fit to live in 't. 

Ja^. By all that *s just — 

Pifrr. Swear by some other powers. 

For thou hast broke that sacred oath too lately. 

Jaf. Then by that heU 1 merit, 1 *!! not IcaJe P 
thee, ] \ 

Till to thy self, at least, thou 'rt reconcil'd, 150 
However thy resentments deal with me. 

I^trr, Not leave me ! 

ya^. No, thou shalt not force me from 

thee, 

«]l rmirtmtmtl. O, mtntmatt. 
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Use mc reproich fully, and like a slave. 
Tread on mc, buffet me, heap wrongs on 

wrongs 
On my poor head ; I *H bear it all with patienceiji 
Shall weary out thy most unfriendly cruelty, 
Ly at thy feet and kiss 'em though they spum me, 
Till, wounded by my sufierings, thou relent, 
And raise me to thy armes with dear forgiveness- 

Pierr, An thou not — 

Jajf. What? 

Pierr, A traitor f 

Jaff. Yes. 

Pitrr. A villain \ M« 

Jaff. Granted. 

Pierr. A coward, a most scandalous coward. 
Spiritless, void of honour, one who has sold 
Thy everlasting fame, for shameless life? 

^aff' All, all, and more, much more: my 
faults are numberless. 

P'ttrr. And wouldst thou have me live on 
terms like thine ? H% 

Base as thou art false — 

Jaff. No, 'tis to me that 's granted ; 

The safety of thy life was all I aim'd at. 
In recompence for faith and trust so broken. 

Pierr, I scorn it more because preserv'd by 
thee, 
And as, when first my foolish heart took pity mj« 



On thy misfortunes, sought thee in thy mis- 
erics, 

Reliev'd thy wants, and rais'd thee from thy state 
Of wretchedness in which thy fate had plung'd 

thee, 

[To rank thee in my list of noble friends ; 
All I recciv'd in surety for thy truth, 155 

Were unregarded oaths; and this, this dagger. 
Given with a worthless pledge, thou since hast 

stoln, 
So I restore it back to thee again, 
Swearing by all those powers which thou hast 

violated, 
Never from this cursM hour to hold communion, 160 
Friendship or interest with thee, though our 
I years 

Were to exceed those limited the world. 
Take it — farewell — for now 1 owe thee no- 
thing. 
y^^- Say thou wilt live then. 
Pierr. For my life, dispose it 

Just as thou wilt, because 't is what I 'm tir'd 

with. ^5 

>/: Oh, Pierre! 
flrVrr. No more. 

Jajf. My eyes won't lose the sight 

of thee, 
But languish after thine, and ake with ga^g. 
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I^iTT. Leave me — Nnyi then thus, thus, I 
throw thee from me. 
And curses, great as is thy falsehood, catch tbee. 
Jaff. Amen. — He '« gone, my father, friend, 
preserver, iffl 

And here 's the portion he has lef^ me. 

Hoids tbt dagger uf. 
This dagger, well remcmbred, with this dagger 
] gave a solemn vow of dire importance. 
Parted with this and Belvidera together ; 
Have a care, mem'ry, drive that thought no 

farther ; *M 

No, I *n esteem it as a friend's last legacy, 
Treasure it up in this wretched bosom. 
Where it may grow acquainted with my heart, 
That when they meet, they start not from each 

other. 
So; now for thinking: a blow, callM traitor, 

villain, »!«_ 

Coward, dishonourable coward, fogh I 
Oh for a long, sound sleep, and so forget it ! 
Down, busie devil — 

Enter Bthidera. 
Btlvidera. Whither shall I fly ? 

Where hide me and my miseries together ? 
Where's now the Roman constancy I boasted ?jll 
Sunk into trembling fears and desperation ! 
>77 '*- Q3t tM., whhio. 




Not daring to look up to that dear face 
Which us'd to smile even on my faults, but 

down 
Bending these miserable eyes to earth, 
Must move in penance, and implore much 

mercy. 190 

ya^. " Mercy," kind Hearen has jurcly end- 
less stores 
Hoarded for thee of blessings yet untasted ; 
Let wretches loaded hard with guilt as I am, 
Bow [with] the weight and groan beneath the 

burthen. 
Creep with a remnant of that strength ih' have 

left 19s 

Before the footstool of that Heaven th' have 

injur*d. 
Oh Bclvidera! I'm the wrctchedst creature 
£'r crawl'd on earth; now if thou bast vcrtue 

help me, 
Xake me into thy armes, and speak the words of 

peace 
To my divided soul, that wars within me, joa 

And raises every sense to my confusion j 
By Heav'n, I am tottering on the very brink 
Of peace ; and thou art all the hold 1 've left. 
Beiv. Alas ! I know thy sorrows are most 

mighty ; 

194 Bno vriti. Qt, Q>, Bow the w«!|bt; Q], With. 
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I knov th' hast cauK to mourn ; to mourn, my 

Jsffcir, 30J 

With endless cries, and never ceasing wailings; 
Th' hast lost — 

*Jaff'. Oh I have lost what can't be counted! 
My friend loo, Belvidcra, that dear friend. 
Who, next to thee, was all my health rejoyc'd in, 
Has us'd me like a slave j shamefully us'd mejjio 
T would break thy pitying heart to hear the 

story. 
What shall I doe ? resentment, indignation, 
I^ve, pity, fear and mcm'ry, how ] Vc wrong'd 

him. 
Distract my quiet with the very thought on *t. 
And tear my heart to pieces in my bosomc. 315 
Bilv, What has he done ? 
Jaff". Thou 'dst hate me, should I tcU thee. 
Bth. Why? 

Jaff. Oh he has us'd mc, yet, by Heaven, I 
bear it! 
He has us*d me, Belvidera, — but first swear 
Thai when I 've told thee, thou 'It not loath me 

utterly, jm 

Though vilest blots and stains appear upon me; 
But still at least with charitable goodness, 
Be near me in the pangs of my affliction, 
Not scorn me, Belvidera, as he has done. 

Bth' Have I then e'r been false that now I am 
doubted ? 3^1 
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Speak, whats the cause I am grown into distrust. 
Why thought unfit to bear my love's complain- 
ings ? 

Jaf. Oh! 

Beh. Tell me. 

y^^. Bear my failings, for they are many. 
Oh my dear angel ! in that friend I 've lost 
All my soul's peace; for every thought of him 330 
Strikes my sense hard, and deads it in my brains; 
Wouldst thou believe it ? 

Brhf. Speak. 

Ja^. Before we parted, 

E*r yet his guards had led him to his prison, 
Full of severest sorrows for his suff'rings. 
With eyes o'rflowing and a bleeding heart, 
Humbling my self almost beneath my nature, 
As at his feet I kncel'd, and su'd for mercy. 
Forgetting all our friendship, all the dcarncss, 
In which w' have Hv'd so many years together, 
With a reproachfull hand, he dash'd a blow. 
He struck mc, Belvidera, by Heaven, he struck 

me, 
Buffeted, call'd me traitor, villain, coward. ^ 

Am I a coward .' am I a villain ? tell me : ^— *" 

Th' art the best judge, and mad'st mc, if T am so. 
Damnation i coward! 

Bih. Oh ! forgive him, Jaffcir j 345 

And if his sufferings wound thy heart already, 
What will they doc to morrow ? 
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Betv. To morrow, 

When thou shalt see him stretcb'd in aJl the 

agonies 
Of a tormenting and a shamefull death, 
Uift bleeding bowels, and his broken limbs, jjo 
■^Insuhed o'r by a vile, butchering villain ; 
What will thy heart doc then ? Oh, sure, 't will 

stream 
Like my eyes now, 

Ja^. What means thy dreadful! story ? 

Death, and tomorrow.^ broken limbs and bowels? 
Insulted o'r by a vile, butchering villain f jjs 

By all my fears, 1 shall start out to madness, 
With barely guessing, if the truth's hid longer. 
Btlv. The faithless senators, 't is they Ve de- 
cree' d it : 
They say according to our friends request. 
They shall have death, and not ignoble bondage : j(9 
Declare their promis'd mercy all as forfeited, 
False to their oaths, and deaf to intercession ; 
Warrants are pass'd for publick death to morrow, 
ya^'. Death I doom'd to die ! condemned un- 
heard ! unpleaded ! 
&iv. Nay, cruel'st racki and torments are 
preparing, ,65 

To force confessions from their dying pangs. 
Ob do not look so terribly upon me ; 
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How your lips shake^ and all your face disorderd I 
What means my love ? 

Jaff. Leave mc, I charge thee, leave me — 
strong temptations S70 

Wake in my heart. 

Btlv. For what ? 

'Jajf. No more, but leave me. 

Belv, Why? 

Jaff. Oh ! by Heaven, I love thee with that 
fondness 
I would not have thee stay a moment longer 
Near these curst hands : arc they not cold upon 

thee \ S75 

Btho. No, everlasting comfort 's 
in thy amies. 
To lean thus on thy breast is softer 

ease 
Tfamn downy pillows deck'd with 
leaves of roses. 
Jaff"' AUs, thou thinkest not of the thorns 't is 
fitl'd with. 
Fly e'r they call thee; there's a lurking serpent j«o 
Ready to leap and sting thee to thy heart : 
Art thou not tcrriii'd ? 
Bth. No. 

Jaf. Call to mind 

What thou hast done, and whither thou hast 
brought me. 

), J ihtM. G reaJ«, jott. 3S0 tM. £dd., fall. 
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Bttv. Hah! 

ya^t Where '» my friend ? my friend, thou 

smiling mischief.' 
Niy, thrink not, now 't is too late, thou shouldst 

have fled l*i 

When thy guilt first had cause, for dire revenge 
Is up and raging for my fiicnd. He groans. 
Hark how he groans, his screams are in my ears 
Already ; sec, ih' have fixt him on ihe wheel, ' 

And now they tear him-^Murthcr I perjur'd 

Senate ! i9> 

Murther — Oh [ — hark thee, traitress, thou hast 

done this ; 
Thanks to thy tears and false perswading love. 

Funblvigfir bis tiaggtr. 
How her eyes speak ! O ihou bewitching 

creature ! 
Madness cannot hurt thee : come, thou little 

ucmbler, 
Creep, even into my heart, and there lie safe; jfj 
*T is ihy own ciitadel — hah — yet stand off. 
Heaven must have justice, and my broken vows 
Will sink me else beneath its reaching mercy; 
1 'II wink and then 't is done — 

Beh. What means the lord 

Of me, my life and love, what's in thy bosom,4M| 
Thou graspst at so i Nay, why am I thus treated ? 
DratBs tbe daggtr, offer $ rt itai her* 

394 cauMt. Qi.ZiA., except G, can't. 
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What wilt thou do f Ah, do not kill me, JafFeir ; 
Pity these panting breasts, and trembling limbs. 
That us'd to clasp thcc when thy looks were 

milder, 
That yet hang heavy on my unpurg'd soul, 4°S 
And plunge it not into eternal darkness. 

ya^. No, BclvJdcra, when we paned last, 
I gave this dagger with thee as in trust 
To be thy portion, if I e'r prov'd false. 
On such condition was my truth believ'd : 4>tt 

But now 't is forfeited and must be paid for. 

Ofirj to ttai her again. 

Bth. {knetiing). Oh, mercy ! 

Jaff"' Nay, no strugling. 

Bth. Now then kill me ! . 

Ltaps upt» bis fuci and kiuti bim. 
While thus I cling about thy cruel neck. 
Kiss thy revengefull lips and die in joys 
Greater than any I can guess hereafter, 415 

*Jaff'' I am, I am a coward ; witness *t, 
Heaven, 
Witness it, earth, and every being witness ! 
'T is but one blow yet : by immortal love, 
I cannot longer bear a thought to harm thee. 

He ibrtwi away the dagger and tmbraeti btr. 
The seal of Providence is sure upon thee. 4*0 

And thou wcrt bom for yet unheard of wonders : 
Oh thou wcrt either born to save or damn me t - 
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By all the power that 's given thee o'r my nol, 
Bjr thy mistlcas tnrs and cooquchcg smiles. 
By the victonous love thai idll vsks oo tliee, A 
Fly lo thy cruel father : save my friend. 
Or all our future quiet 'i lost for ever : 
Fall at his feet, cling round his rcrere&d knees ; 
Speak to him with thy eyes, and with thy tears 
Melt his bard hean, and wake dead nature in 

him s 4!* 

Crush him in th* arms, and torture him whh 
thy softness : 
A/*r, tiU thy prayert art granttd^ sfi him frtty 
But con^urr him^ «f thfu hast vaKfmish'J me. 

£x[eMMt^ jimit. 



ACT V. 



[Scene I. — Before PriuJPt houtt.'j 
Enter Primlit talut. 

PriuU. Why, cruel Heaven, have my unhappy 

days 
Been lengthen'd tothissadone? Oh! dishonour 
And deathless infamy is fall'n upon mc. 
"Was it my fault I Am I a trailour ? No, 
But then, my oncly child, my daughter, wedded ; 
There my best bloud runs foul, and a disease 
Incurable has sciz'd upon my memory, 
To make it rot and stink to after ages. 
Curst be the fatal minute when I got heri 
Or woud that I *d been anything but man, to 

And rais'd an issue which wou'd nc'r have 

wrong'd mc. 
The miserablest creatures (man excepted) 
Are not ihc less esteem'd, though their posterity 
Degenerate from the vcrlucs of their fathers ; 
The vilest beasts are happy in iheir ofF-springs, tj 
While onely man gets traitours, whores and 

villains. 
Curst be the names, and some swift blow from 

fate 
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l^ U» had <iecp, where mine may be for- 
gDCXen. 
Smitr Mthidfrt m m hmg mtwHimg vriL 
BghaJtrm, He 's tbcre, my father, my inbu- 
■aac&thcr« 
Tbit« far three jretn, has left an ondy child » 
Expac*4 m dl the outn^ of fate, 
Aad cnrl Twae — Oh I — 

Aim. What child of sorrow 

An thou, that com'R thus wrapt in weeds of 

A»d oiot'r m if tbf steps were to wards a grave } 
Bth, A wretch, who {ram the very top of 

hippioess i{ 

Am ^llefi toto the lowest depths of misery^ 
Ad4 warn your po^'ing hand to raise me up again. 

iVa. Indeed, thou talk'st as thou hadst tasted 
sorrows i 
Would I could help thee. 

Beh. T IS greatly in your power, 

Tl>e world too, spcraks you charitable, and 1, s« 
Who ne'r ask'd alms before, in that dear hope 
Am come a begging to you, sir. 

/Vm. For what * 

Bfh. Oh, well regard me ; is this voice a 
strange one ? 
Consider, too, when beggars once pretend 
A case like mine, no little will content 'em. jc 
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/V/B. What wouldsc thou beg for ? 

Btlv. Pity and for^vcneas. 

Throws up btr vtit. 
By the kind tender names of child and father, 
Hear my complaints, and take mc to your love. 
I Pnu. My daughter? 

Bth, Yes, your daughter, by a mother 

Vertuous and noble, raithfiill lo your honour, 40 
Obedient to your will, kind to your wishes. 
Dear to your armcs: by all the joys she gave 

When in her blooming years she was your treas- 
ure. 
Look kindly on mc; in my face behold 
The lineaments of hers y' have kiss'd so often, 45 
Pleading the cause of your poor cast-ofF child, 
I Friu. Thou art my daughter. 
' Belv. Yes— And y' have oft told me 

With smites of love and chaste, paternal kisses, 
I 'd much resemblance of my mother. 

Prlu. Oh! 

Hadst thou inherited her matchless vertues, jo 

I 'd been too blcss'd. 

Belv, N^ay> do not call to memory 

My disobedience, but let pity enter 
[Into your heart, and quite deface the impression ) 
[For could you think how mine *$ perplext, what 
sadness, 
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Fears and despiira distract the peace within me, ;i 
Oh, you would take mc in your dear, dear aroies, 
Hover with strong compassion o'r your young 

one, 
To shelter me with a protecting wing. 
From the black gather'd storm, that 's just, juic 
breaking, 

Priu. Don't Calk thus. 

Behj* Yes, I must, and you must hear too. ie 
I have a husband. 

Priu. Damn him! 

B<lv. Oh, do not curse him! 

He would not speak so hard a word towards you 
On any terms, howe*er he deal with me. 

Priu. Hah ! what means my child ? 

B*lv. Oh there 's but this short moment (5 
'TwixC me and fate, yet send me not with curses 
Dowti to my grave, afford me one kind blessing 
Before we pan : just take me in your armes 
And recommend mc with a prayer to Heaven, 
That 1 may dye in peace, and when I 'm dead — ;■ 

Priu, How my soul 's catcht ! 

Beh, Lay me, I beg you, lay mc 

By the dear ashes of my tender mother. 
She would have pitied me, had fate yet spared her. 

Priu. By Heaven, my aking heart forebodes 
much mischief. 
Tell me thy story, for I 'm still thy father. 
63 Aowt'tr. Qi n*iit oh ! t'x j Qi, oh I e'er j fij, how'er. 
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Beh. No, I 'm contented. 

Priun Speik. 

Beh. No matter. 

/Via. Tell me. 

By yon blest Heaven, my heart runs o'r with 
fondness. 

Bih. Oh! 

Priu. Utter 't. 

Beh. Oh my husband, my dear husband 

Carries a dagger in his once kind bosome, 
To peirce the heart of your poor Belvidera. So 

Priu. Kill thee? 

Bth. Yes, kill mc. When he pass'd his . 
faith 
And covenant, against your state and Senate, 
He gave mc up as hostage for his truth, 
With me a dagger and a dire commission, 
Whenc'r he fail'd, to plunge it through thif 

bosome. 
I learnt the danger, chose the hour of love 
T' attempt his heart, and bring it back to honour. 
Great love prevail'd and bless'd me with success. 
He came, confcst, betray'd his dearest friends 
for promis'd mercy j now they're doom'd to 

suffer, 90 

Gaird with remembrance of what then was 
sworn, 

T7 pm. Qi,Q«,jrMi(Q5,Edd., yoB. 

S4 nmmuthn. Qi, period. 85 fmVi. Qi, no pttactsition. 



K 



27* 



©mUf prf0f rt)*B 



(AaV. 



I 



If thejr are lost, he vowi t' appease the gods 
With this poor life, and make my bloud th' 

attoncment. 
/Via. Heavens! 
Bih. Think you saw what pass'd at our 

last parting; 
Think you beheld him like a raging Hon, j! 

Pacing the earth, and tearing up his steps. 
Fate in his eyes, and roaring with the pain 
Of burning fury; think you saw hi$ one hand 
Fix't on my throat, while the extended other 
Grasp'd a keen, threaining dagger, oh 't was thus too 
We last embrac'd, when, trembling with revenge. 
He dragg'd me to the ground, and at my bosome 
Presented horrid death, cried out. My friends. 
Where are my friends? swore, wcpt,rag*d,threat- 

en'd, lov'd. 
For he yet Iov*d, and that dear love preserv'd me,io{ 
To this last tryal of a father's pity. 
1 fear not death, but cannot bear a thought 
That that dear hand should do th' unfriendly 

office ; 
It I was ever then your care, now hear me ; 
Fly to the Senate, save the promis'd lives no 

Of his dear friends, c'r mine be made the sacri- 
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Bthf. Will you not, my father ? 

Weep not, but answer mc. 

iV/V. By Heaven, I will. 

Not one of 'em but what shall be immortal. 
Canst thou forgive mc all my follies past, '115 

I'll hencefonh be indeed a father j never. 
Never more thus expose, but cherish thcc, 
Dear as the vital warmth that feeds my life, 
Dear as these eyes that weep in fondness o'r thee, 
Peace to thy heart. Farewel. 

Belv. Go, and remember,"" 

*T is Belvidera's life her father pleads for. 

Enter Antenie. 

Antmh, Hum, hum, hah. Seignior Priuli, my 
lord Priuli, my lord, my lord, my lord : Now, 
we lords love to call one another by our titles. 
My lord, my lord, my lard — Pox on him, I am 115 
a lord as well as he, and so let him fiddle — I'll 
warrant him he 's gone to the Senate-house, and 
I 'II be there too, soon enough for somebody. 
Odd — here's a ticlding speech about the plot, 
I'll prove there's a plot with a vengeance — 130 
would 1 had it without hook ; let me see — 
" Most reverend senatours. That there is a plot, 
surely by thlstime, noman that hathevesorunder- 
standingin his head will presume to doubt ; 'tis 

113-14 t}vm, we. Q3, Edd., except 1711, G, How we. 
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M pUin as che light in the cowcumber** — noijs 
— hold there — cowcuraber does not come in 
yet — " 't is as plain u the light in the sun, or 
as the man in the moon, even at noondays it is 
indeed a pumpkin-plot^ which, jusi as it was mel- 
low, we have gathered, and now wc have gath-t4o i 
ercd it, prepar'd and dress'd it, shall wc throw it ■ 
like a pickled cowcumher out at the window ? 
no : that it is not onely a bloudy, horrid, cxecra- ^ 
ble, damnable and audacious plot, but it is, as 1 
may so say, a sawcy plot : and we all Juiow, m 
most reverend fathers, that what is sawce for s 
goose is sawce for a gander: therefore, 1 say, as 
those bloud-thirsty ganders of the conspiracy 
would have destroyed us gccsc of the Senate, I« 
us make haste to destroy them, so I humbly ije 
move for hanging". . . hah, hurry durry . . * 
1 think this will doe ; tho I was something out, 
at first, about the sun and the cowcumber. 
£ntrr Aqttiliaa. 

A^mltna. Good morrow, senatour. 

jfato. Nacky, my dear Nacky, morrow,ij: 
Nacky, odd, I am very brisk, very merry, very 
pert, very jovial — ha>a-a-a-a — kiss me, Nacky; 
how dost thou doe, my little Tory, rory strum- 
pet, kiss mc, I say, hussy, kiss me. 

Aquii. Kiss me, Nacky, hang you, sir^ coX'i^o 
comb, hang you, sir. 
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j/)rf0. Hayty tayty, is it so indeed, with all my 
heart, faith. . . . Hey thtn^ up go we^ faith — 
bty thiir^upgowt^dum dum derum dump. Sinii. 

Jquil. Seignior. «fiS 

Anto. Madona. 

jfquil. Do you intend to die in your bed — f 

Anto. About threescore years hence. Much 
^may be done, my dear. 

Aquil. You 'II be hang'd, seignior. 170 

Anto. Hang'd, sweet heart, prithee be quiet, 
hang'd quoth-a, that 's a merry conceit, with all 
my heart, why thou jok'st, Nacky,thou art given 
to joking, I 'II swear \ well, I protest, Nacky, 
nay, I must protest, and will protest that I lovei7s 
joking dearly, man. And I love thee for joking, 
and I 'II kiss thee for joking, and towse thee for 
joking, and odd, I have a devilish mind to take 
thee aside about that business for joking too, 
odd, I have, and {sings) Hey thtny up go w/, dum 180 
dum dcnim dump. 

Aquil. {drmvi a dagger). See you this, sir i 

Anto. O laud, a dagger ! Oh laud ! it is natur- 
ally my aversion, I cannot endure the sight on 't, 
hide it, for Heavens sake, I cannot look thattSs 
way till it be gone — hide it, hide It, oh, oh, 
bide it ' 

AquH, Yes, in your heart I 'II hide it. 

168 ktnct. Q^, E(U. hare commk ifter tract. 
176 MM*. T, N, mun. 
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Ant: My heart ; what, hide a dagger in my 

heart's bloud ! 
Jfnii. Yes, io thy heart, thy throat, thou 
pamper'd devil } 190 

Thou hast help'd to spoil my peace, and I '11 

have vengeance 
On thy curst life, for all the bloody Senate, 
The perjur'd, faithless Senate : where 's my lord, 
My happiness, my love, my god, my hero, 
Doom'd by thy accursed tongue,amongst therc'ttu^j 
T* a shamcfuil wrack ? fiy all the rage that 's 

in me 
I *U be whole years in murthering thee. 

jfaic. Why, Nacley, 
Wherefore so passionate? what have I done? 
what *s the matter, my dear Nacky i am not Imo 
thy love, thy happiness, thy lord, thy hero, thy 
scnatour, and every thing in the world, Nacky ? 
J^uil. Tfaout ihinksc thou, thou art fit to 
meet my joys i 
To bear the eager clasps of my embraces ? 
Give me my Pierre, or — 105 

Jntfi. Why, he *8 to be hangM, little Nacky, 
Trust up for treason, and so forth, child. 

jf^uil. Thou ly'st ; stop down thy throat that 
hellish sentence. 
Or 'i is thy last : swear chat my love shall Uve, 
Or thou art dead. 
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Jnto. Ah-h-h-h. 

jfquil. Swear to recall his doom, no 

Swear at my fect» and tremble at my fury. 

Anto. I do. Now, if she would but kick a 
little bit, one kick now, ah-h-h-h. 

Aquil. Swear, or — 

Jnto. 1 doe, by these dear fragrant foots 

And little toes, sweet as, e-e-e-e, my Nacky, 

Nacky, Nacky. aiS 

jfquil. How I 

jfnto. Nothing ; but untie thy shoe*string a 
little, faith and troth. 
That 's all, that 's all, as I hope to live, Nacky, 
that 's all. 

jf^uil. Nay, then — 

jfnt0. Hold, hold, thy love, thy lord, thy hero 
Shall be prescrv*d and safe. 

//fuiV. Or may this poniard xio 

Rust in thy heart. 

Jnto. With all my soul. 

jfquil. Farewell — 

Ex{it] ^f*//[nM]. 

Jnto, Adieu. Why, what a bloudy-mindcd, 
inveterate, termagant, strumpet have 1 been 
plagu'd with ! Oh-h-h, yet more ! nay, then, I 
die, I die — I am dead already. X35 

Stretches himself oat. 
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[Scstfi n. — A Sirttt agar PriuIPt Htuu^ 
EmtfT Jdfftir. 

'Jm^ar*. FiaaJ dcstmction tcize on all the 
world: 
Bend down, ye Heavens, and ihutting round this 

Cnuli the tUc globe into its first confusion i 
Scorch it, with elemental flamn, to one cum 

cindar. 
And ail ut little creepers in 't, call'd men, 
Bum, burn to nothing : but let Venice burn 
Hotter than all the rest : here kindle Hell 
Ne'r to extinguish, and let souls hcareafter 
Groan here, in all those pains which mine feels 

now. 

Emtrr Bthiirr*, 
Bthidera {meeting him). My life — 
yajf. {turning /ram her). My plague — 
Bth. Nay, then I see my mine, la 

[f 1 must die ! 

Jaff, No, Death '% this day too busie, 

Thy father's ill tim'd mercy came too late ; 
I thank thee for thy labours, tho, and him, too. 
But all my poor, bctray'd, unhappy, friends 
Have summons to prepare for fate's black 

hour;. I J 

And yet I live. 
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Beh. Then be the next my doons. 

I see thou hast pass'd my sentence in thy heart. 
And I '11 no longer weep or plead against it, 
But with the humblest} most obedient patience 
Meet thy dear hands, and kiss *em when they 

wound mci so 

Indeed I am willing, but I beg thee doe it 
With some remorse, and where thou giv'st the 

blow. 
View me with eyes of a relenting love. 
And shew me pity, for 't will sweeten justice. 
ya^. Shew pity to thee ? 

Beh. Yes, and when thy hands, 15 

Cbarg'd with my fate, come trembling to the 

deed. 
As thou hast done a thousand, thousand dear 

times 
To this poor breast, when kinder rage has 

brought thee. 
When our sting'd hearts have leap'd to meet each 

other. 

And melting kisses seal'd our lips together, 30 

When joyes have left me gasping in thy armes, 
I So let my death come now, and I *11 not shrink 
B from 't. 

■ yaf. Nay, Belvidera, do not fear my cnielty, 
H Nor let the thoughts of death perplex thy fancy, 
^ft XI vitrt. Q3, Edd., except 0» when. 
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Tkoi wiy m 1 dm curs'^l too ? 
>£a« B iJ i « i m } bf A* cccnial truth, 

Still so kind ? 
Aa yom Wtc bc? { 

Nature, in ber w offcu^s, S^ 



Inclines not with more ardour to creation 
Than I doe now towards thee ; man ne*r was 

bJcss'd, 
Since the first pair first met, as I have been. 

Belv. Then sure you will not curse mc. 

Jaf. No, I '11 bless thee. 

I came on purpose, Belvidera, to bless thee. 
'Tis now, I think, three years w' have Hv'd to- 
gether. 

Beh. And may no fetal minute ever pan us, 
Till, reverend grown, for age and love, we go 
Down to one grave, as our last bed, together; 
There sleep in peace till an eternal morning. 

Ja^, {iigbing). When will that be ? 

Bfh/, 1 hope long ages hence. 

faff^- Have I not hitherto (I beg thee tell me 
Thy vcr)' fears) us*d thee with tender' st Icvc ? 
Did e'r my soul rise up in wrath against thee ? 
Did I e'r frown when Belvidera smil'd. 
Or, by the least unfriendly word, betray 
A bating passion ? have I ever wrong'd thee ? 

Belv, No. 

JfiJ^' Has my heart, or have my eyes e'r 

wandred 
To any other woman P 

Beh. Never, never — 

67 A ittiiig. QSi E^-> cx«^ Q, AUdDf. 
(^-70 Ntvtf . . . liti. One line ioQq, 1711 Zi. 
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1 were cbe worn of false ones, should I accuse 

thee. 70 

I own I *vc been too happy, bicss'd above 
My Bcxcf charter. 

"Jaff". Did 1 not say I came to bless thee ? 

Bth. Yes. 

yaff. Then hear me, bounteous Heaven, 
Pour down your blessings on this beauteous bead, 7S 
Where everlasting sweets are always springing. 
With a continual giving hand, let peace, 
HL>nouf and safety always hover round her, 
Feed her with plenty, let her ^yc\ ne'r see 
A sight of sorrow, nor her heart know mourning-, So 
Crown all her days with joy, her nights with rest. 
Harmless as her own thoughts, and prop her 

vcrtue, 
To bca*- the loss of one thai too much lov'd. 
And comfort her with patience in our parting. 

Bclv. How, parting, parting ! 

y*y^ Yes, for ever parting, tj 

I have sworn, Belvidera, by yon Heaven, 
That best can tell how much I lose to leave thee, 
■D We part this hour for ever. 
P Btlv. Oh, call back 

V Your cruel blessings ; stay with mc and curse me X 
1 l^ff- No. 't is resolv'd. 

I Beiv. Then hear me, too, just Heaven I 90 

V t{-86 ftrting. t . , . Btitii^r^, iy. Oi^partttg, / . . . Stf- 
1 viJirai hf. I9 Htuh£t. ^], lid., ncept O, biasing. 
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Pour down your curses on this wretched head 
With never-ceasing vengeance i let despair, 
Danger or infamy, nay all, surround me; 
Starve me with wantings, let my eyes nc'r see 
A sight of comfort, nor my heart know peace, 9$ 
But dash my days with sorrow, nights with hor- 

rours 
Wild as my own thoughts now, and let loose fury 
To make me mad enough for what I lose, 
If I must lose him. If I must ! I will not. 
Ob turn and hear me I 

yajf. Now hold, heart, or never! 10c 

Biiv, By all the tender days we haveliv'd to> 
gether, 
By all our charming nights, and joyes that 

crown 'd 'em, 
Pity my sad condition, speak, but speak. 

Jaf, Oh-h-h. 

Biiv. By these armes that now cling round 
thy neck. 
By this dear kiss and by ten thousand more, 105 
By these poor streaming eyes — 

y^^. Murther t unhold mc ; 

By th' immortal destiny chat doom'd me 

Draws his dagger. 

To this curs'd minute, I '11 not live one longer. 
Resolve to let mc go or see me fall — 

96 ntgkit. G, nifht. 
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B*iv. Hold, sir, be patient. P^umg-itU ttwUt, 

Ja^. Hark, the dismal bell no 

Towlcs out for death, I must attend its call, too, 
For my poor friend, my dying Pierre expects me. 
He sent a message to rct^uirc I 'd see him 
Before he dy'd, and (akc bis last forgiveness. 
Farewell for ever, 

Bflv. Leave thy da^er with me. t>s 

Bequeath me something — Not one rc^iivM 

kiss at paning ? -i /»<> ^< 

Oh my poor heart, when wilt thou ^^ *"■ 

break i 

Jajf. Yet stay. 

We have a child, as yet a tender infant. 
Be a kind mother to him when I am gone, 
Breed him in vertue and the paths of honour, lao 
But let him never know his father's story j 
I charge thee guard him from the wrongs my fate 
May doc his future fortune or his name. 
Now — nearer yet — {Approaching each other.) Oh 

that my armes were nvetted 
Thus round thee ever ! But my friends, my oath ! 13$ 
(Kisses her.) This and no more. 

Beh. Another, sure another. 

For that poor little one you *ve ta'n care of; 
I Ml giv 't him truly. 

y*^ So, now farewell. 

110 Patung-M/ tnalit. In Qt, x, *M Hi. t&s fnlknn Jv/A 
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Beh. For ever? 

y<i^ Heaven knows for ever; all good angels 

guard thee. 
Bth. All ill ones sure had charge of me this 

momcnc. 130 

Curst be xny days, and doubly eurst my nights, 
Which I must now mourn out in widdow'd tears; 
Blasted be every herb and fruit and tree. 
Curst be the rain that falls upon the earth. 
And may the general curse reach man and beasc;i3s 
Oh give me daggers, fire or water! 
How I could bleed, how burn, how drown the 

waves 
Huzzing and booming round my sinking head. 
Till I descended to the peaceful! botiome ! 
Oh, there 's all quiet, here all rage and fury ! 140 
The air 's too thin, and pierces my weak brain, 
I long for thick, substantial sleep: Hell, Hell, 
Burst from the centre, rage and roar aloud. 
If thou art half so hot, so mad as 1 am. 

Enter Priuii and Servanti. 
Who 's there? 

Priu. Run, seize and bring her safely home, 145 

Tbey seizt btr. 
Guard her as you would life: Alas, poor creature! 
Bth. What ? To my husband then conduct 
me quickly. 

145 Thtj ttitu hit. In Q ■> Vi placed after Wht '1 ihtrt f 



it6 



TBtniu ^xtstxMt 



(ActV. 



Are all things read/? Shall we dye most glori- 
ously f 

Say not a word of this to my old father. 

Murmuring streams, soft shades, and springing 

flowers, 150 

LuteS) laurells, seas of milk, and ships of amber. 

£x[eiitit]. 

Scene [HI] vpening^ discovers a scaffold and a 
whtil prepared for the executing of Pierre^ 
then enter Officers^ Pierre and Guards^ a 
Friar^ Executioner^ and a great RabbU. 

Officer, Room, room there — stand all by, 
make room for the prisoner. 

Pierre, My friend not come yet? 

Father. Why arc you so obstinate? 

Pierr. Why you so troublesome, that a poor 
wretch 
Cannot dye in peace ^ 5 

But you, like ravens, will be croaking round 
him — 

Fath. Yet, Heaven — 

Merr, I tell thee Heaven and I are friends, 
I neV broke peace with 't yet, by cruel murthcrs, 
Rapine, or perjury, or vile deceiving, 
But tiv'd in moral justice towards all men. 
Nor am a foe to the most strong believers ; 

j CaiHU. E<U., Cm't. 

II Mlevtri. Q^, c<Aon dier tiik. 
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Hov e'r my own short-sighted faith confine me. 
Fath. But an all-seeing Judge — 
Pierr. You say my conscience 

Must be mine accuser : I have search'd chat 

conscience, 
And find no records there of crimes that scare 
me. 
Fath. 'Tis strange you should want fiiith. 
I^trr. You want to lead 

My reason blindfold, like a hampered lion, 
Check'd of its nobler vigour then, when baited, 
Down to obedient tameiiess, make it couch. 
And shew strange tricks which you call signs 

of faith. 
So silly souls are gull'd and you get money. 
Away, no more : Captain, I would hereafter 
This fellow write no lyes of my conversion, 
Because he has crept upon my troubled hours. 
Enter yafftir. 
Jafft'tr. Hold: eyes, be dry: heart, strengthen 
me to bear 
Tliis hideous sight, and humble me, take 
The last forgiveness of a dying friend, 
Betray'd by my vile falsehood to his ruine. 
■ Oh Pierre ! 
H Fiirr. Yet nearer. 
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'Jnff'. Crawling on my luiccs. 

And prostrate on the earth, let me approach 

thee. 
How shall I look up to thy Jnjur'd face. 
That always us'd to smile, with friendship, on 

me ? 
It darts an air of so much manly virtue. 
Thai I, mcthinks, look little in thy sight. 
And stripes are fitter for mc than embraces, 
Bitrr. Dear to my armcs, chough ihou hast 

undone my fame, 
I cannot forget to love thee : prithee, Jaffirir, 
Forgive that filthy blow my passion deah theei 
I am now preparing for the land of peace. 
And fain would have the charitable wishes 
Of all good men, like thee, to bless my joumy. 
'Jaff. Good ! I am the vilest creature, worse 

than e'r 
Suffer'd the shamefuU fate thou art going to 

taste of. 
Why was 1 sent for to be us'd thus kindly ? 
Call, call me villain, as I am ; describe 
The foul complexion of my hateful! deeds; 
Lead me to the rack, and stretch me in thy 

stead, 
I've crimes enough to give it its full load. 
And doc it credit : thou wilt but spoil the use 

on'c. 
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And honest men hereafter bear its figure 59 

About 'cm, as a charm from treacherous friend- 
ship. 

O^c. The time grows short, your friends are 
dead already. 

Jaf. Dead I 

PiffT. Yes, dead, Jaffeir; they Vc all dy*d like 
men, too, 
Worthy their character. 

yaf- And what must I doe 1 S5 

Pierr, Oh, Jaffeir! 

ya^- Speak aloud thy burthen*d soul, 

And tcU thy troubles to thy tortur'd friend. 

Pitrr. Friend ! Could'st thou yet be a friend, 
a generous friend, 
I might hope comfort from thy noble sorrows. 
Heav'n knows I want a friend. 

yoj^- And I a kind one, *o 

That would not thus scorn my repenting venue. 
Or think, when he is to dye, my thoughts are 

Phrr. No! live, I charge thee, Jaffeir. A 
y^f. Ves, I wiU live. 

But it shall be to see thy fall reveng'd i/ 

At such a rate as Venice long shall groan for, 65 
PUrr. Wilt thou i 

5$ Fritni. t7S7, 1768, 1S12, Ed<l. put tliu oa Ibe bjr itMlf j 
Q omia. 
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Jaff. I will, by Heav'n. 

Pirrr. Then still thou 'rt noble. 

And I forgjvc thee, oh — yet — shall I trust 
thee? 
Jaff^- No: I've been false already. 
Pint, Dost thou love me ? 

'Jaff. Rip up my heart, and satisfie thy doubt- 

ings. 
Pierr, {Ht weepti) Curse on this weakness ! 
yaff". Tears I Amazement ! Tears ! 70 

I never saw thee melted thus before ; 
And know there 's something laboring in thy 

bosom 
That must have vent : though I'm a villain, tell 
me. 
T^err, {pointing ta tit wbetl). Sccst thou that 

engine ? 
Jaf. Why? 7J 

Pitrr. I«'t fit a souldier, who has liv'd with 
honour, 
Fought nations quarrels, and bin crown'd with 

conquest, 
Be expos'd a common carcass on a wheel ? 
Jaf. Hah! 

Pitrr. Speak! is't fitting? 
Ja^'. Fitting ? 

Pierr. Yes, is 't fitting 

Jaff, What's to b« done? 
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Pierr. I M have thee undenake 80 

Something that 's noble, to preserve my memory 
From the disgrace that *s ready to attaint it. 

Offic. The day grows late, sir. 

Pigrr. I'll make haste. Oh, JafFeir, 

Though thou'st bctray'd me, doe me some way 
justice. 

fa^. Ko more of that : thy wishes shall be 
satisH'd, 85 

I have a wife, and she shall bleed; my child too 
Yield up his little throat,andall t'appeasc thee — 

JHerr. No — this — no more! Uewbiipen Jaffeir. 

Jaff, Hah! is 't then so/ 



Most certainly. 



atoay 



Pierr. 

Jaff. rildo't. 

IHoT, Remember. 

Offic. Sir. 

Pierr. Come, now I 'm ready. 

Captain> — you should be a gentleman m* «t^ 

of honour, — 
Keepoffthcrabble,thatI mayhavroom 
To entertain my fate, and dye with decency. 
Come ! 

Takti off bii gown. Ex€(Uti9tttr prepares to 
Bind bim. 

Path. Son ! 

Pierr. Hence, tempter ! 

Offic, Stand off, priest ! 
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flf/rr. I (hank you, sir. (7"^ Japir.) You'll 

chink on't. 
Jaff. 'T won't grow stile before to morrow. 
Pifrr. Now, Jaffcir! now I am going. Now — 
Jaf. Have at ihce, 

Exentimrr having hound bim. 
Thou honest heart, then — here — Stabs bim. 
And this is well, too. T^w it^hx bimitf. 

Fath. Damnable deed ! 

Pitrr. Now thou hast indeed been faithful. 
TKis was done nobly — We have deceiv'd the 
Senate. 
y»f. Bravely. 

Fiurr. Ha, ha, ha — Oh, oh — 2V«, 

Jfff' Now, ye curs'd rulers, 

Thus of the blood y* have shed I make libation. 
And sprinld't mingling : may it rest upon you, 105 
And all your race: be henceforth peace a stranger 
W ithin your walls ; let plagues and famine waste 
Your generations — Oh poor Belvidera I 
Sir, I have a wife, bear this in safety to her, ^ 

token that with my dying breath I blest her,tta 
tAnd the dear little infant left behind me. 

am sick — I 'm quiet — 7^ff[.'''''\ 4"'> 

Offic. Bear this news to the Senate, 

id guard their bodies till there's farther order : 
leav'n grant I dye so well — Scene shuts upon them, 

109 If- Qit ^t peHod after ktr. \to A . . . ktr. Qt 
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[ScsKE IV. — A Rum in PriulPs Housi.'] 

Sc/i MssUk. Enter Behidera dhtratUd, led iy ttet 
efber IVemen, Priuli, and Servant}. 

Pt'iuli. Strengthen her heart with patience, 

pitying Heav'n. 
Behidera. Come, come, come, come, come. 

Nay, come to bed ! 
Prithee, my love. The winds ! harit, how they 

whistle ! 
And the rain beats : oh, how the weather shrinks 

me ! 
You are angry now, who cares ? pish, no in- 
deed. 5 
Choose then; I say you shall not go, you shall 

not ; 
Whip your ill nature ; get you gone then ! — oh, 

Jafftlr^s Gbm ri$ts. 
Arc you returnM ? See, father, here he 's come 

agen; 
Am I to blame to love him ! Oh, thou dear one, 

Gbest iinh. 
Why do you fly me ? Are you angry still then i lo 
Jaffeir ! where art thou ? Father, why do you 

doe thus ? 

1 Comt . . . tarn*. 1768, iBit, Edd. idd Bnothtr coau | T, N 
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Stand olf, don't hide him from me. He 's here 

somewhere. 
Stand off^ I say! What, gone? Remember 't, 

tyrant ! 
i may revenge my self for this trick one day. 
I 'II do 't — I'll do 't. Renault 's a nasty fellow. 
Hang him, hang him, hang him. , ^.^ ^^^ ^„^ 
Priu. News, what news ? } atAir,. q^[n\ 

Officer. Most sad, sir. ( w*"/"" /*W«*. 

jaffeir, upon the scatfold, to prevent 
A shamefull death, stab'd Pierre, and next him- 

self; 
Both fell together. 
Priu. Daughter. 
Bth. Hah, look there! 

My husband bloody, and his 

Murthcr ! 
Who has done this } Speak to me, thou sad 

vision, Gb93ts sink. 

On these poor trembling knees I beg it. Van- 

jsht — 
Here they went down. Oh I 'II dig, dig the den 

up. 
You shan't delude me thus. Hoa, Jaffeir, Jaffeir ! 
Peep up and give me but a look. I have him ! 
I 'vc got him, father : oh now how I 'II smuggle 

him ! 

S7 mugglt. Q nail, 4n]uEI^< 
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My love ! my dear ! my blessing ! help me, 

help me ) 
They have hold on me, and drag me to the 

bottom ! 
Nay — now they pull so hard — farewell — 

She dja. 
Maid. She's dead, 30 

Breathless and dead. 

Priu. Then guard me from the sight on *t : 
Lead me into some place that 's fit for mourning; 
Where the free air, light and the chearfull sun 
May never enter: hang ic round with black; 
Set up one taper that may last a day — 35 

As long as I 'vc to live : and there all leave me. 
Sparing no tears when you this tale relate^ 
But bid aU.c rmlfatberi drtaiL my fate. 

Curtain fallsf Ex\eunt'\ Omttes. 
36 ail. Qi, )33, G omh. 
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The text is done, and now for application. 
And when that *s ended pastt your approbation. 
Though the conspiracy *s prevented here, 
Methintcs I see another hatching there ^ 
And there 's a certain faction fain would sway, 
If they had strength enough, and damn this 

play. 
But this the author bad me boldly say : 
If any take his plainness in ill part. 
He *s glad on *t from the bottome of his heart ; 
Poets in honour oPthc truth shou'd write 
With the same spirit brave men for it fight ; 
And though against him causeless hatreds rtse,^ 
And dayly where he goes of late he spies > 

The scowles of sullen and revengefull eyes, J 
'T is what he knows with much contempt to 

bear. 
And serves a cause too good to let him fear. 
He fears no poison from an incens'd drabb. 
No ruffian's five-foot-sword, nor rascal's stab, 
Nor any other snares of mischief laid. 
Not a Rose-alley cudgel -ambuscade, 

SfihgBt. Iji Q<) thil foUotn the Prottgmt, 
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From any private cause where malice reigns, 
Or general pique all block-head$ have to brains : 
Nothing shall daunt his pen when truth does 

call. 
No, not the • picture- mangier at 

Guild-hall. «?'J''^W 

The rebel-tribe, of which that vcr- vork*» pun^. 

min 's one, xj 

Have now set forward and their course begun j 
And while that prince's figure they deface, 
As they before had massacred his name. 
Durst their base fears but look him in the face, 

They 'd use his person as they 've us'd bis fame j 30 
A face, in which such lineaments they reade 
Of that great martyr's, whose rich bloud they 

shed. 
That their rebellious hate they still retain. 
And in his son would murthcr him again : 
With indignation then, let each brave heart, 35 
Rouse and unite to talcc his injur*d part; 
Till Royai love and goodness call him home, 
And songs of triumph meet him as he come ; 
Till Heaven his honour and our peace restore, 
And villains never wrong his vcrtuc more. 40 




i9otc)8 to wmtt ^Dresiftljco 

Ftr li'ilt xnwrdi itt Giwary. 

159. Epistle. The X F-pulle Dedicalarr Tb Hrr Gnce Tbe 
DuutKaofPorTimouth," " Prolofuc/' ■' Epilo|ue,"* »»d '* Per- 
WMH Dnmara," precede the lett af tbe plaf, in the (juirtM. 

259. The Datchess of Portsmontfa. Louise dc Kerou- 

»ille, Clurln Il'i wrll-lcnown cnittTeM, Mhowatfeaf urer bj IxiiM 
XIV, and wrha npplioted ^1 Cturtet'i oilier ouatreaei, dcepc Nell 
Gwyn. Wealth and hoeon were heaped opon her, ind ber ip«n- 
maiu at W hitel»ll were brmon^ileadtd, Evelyn teUi ua, tMo the 
Quccn'i. She hid, orcoune, lunjr enemica, one of whom, in the 
Mtne ytai in wliich Otwajr wtdIc tUi dedkatkm, pUced the fullow- 
tR| liaei beneath ber purtrak t 

** Leirlr bora aad ateanlr bred. 
Yet of Ibia nUlOB to Ite bc*4t 
Fm faUl WUtakaU analia bet Iktir cii«R, 
ThotiKb I be oiher half nahe ber ibetr ipon. 
Monmouib'i lover, JtSriy'* idtucc, 
Fdc Iu l^acUnJ, ipr 10 Fruicc, 
KaUe utdtaolieb, prosd and baU, 
D(lr. aa van wc, andaldi 
tn a word, ber nii|ht)r Gr*M 
1* wbore la ati tkinp bai hei face." 

She waa, however, at thii time not more thin tfairf7'-«erai, tiMl tui- 
vived the King for Afn ftin. N. 

160, 41. The young prince. Cbwks Lennox, crested 
Duke of Rjcbnwnd in 1675, anceitor of die preaeni Duke. 

l6a. Prolopie. The Prologui (beiriiv the date 16S1) waa 
publiahed at a broadtufe, prohnbly rinnldncooaly with the lim pa- 
fbnnanu) dmilarly, brcudaidea of the ongiiul Pralogue ind Epi- 
Lofue are extant dated 168}. The Prolofue tpeciaUy wiicten to 
welcunve tbe Duke of York on April ai, 168s, wiU be found in 
A|>pendix C. 

163, I. distracted. Broadsidarcad *<anaettled." 
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161,4. Wttnestes, Titut Oun ami otkera. 

162, xo. Aad . . . ch&ir. Tbt broaaudei mM the ftUow- 
In£ linn : 

" Kerc arr do Tnrkj of nicb ■ moniuoui itanir 
And (OD^e ^Ileve thttt ut none lucb Id Mitnr 
But bcic ')," etc. 

163, 33. Mother Creswolda. The wcll-lcnown Mother 
Crnw^rll, a nolarioi» procurcu, whn krpi up in r;i(«Tisivc eonc- 
■p«niicncc vrith spa and emiHirici, by whom the wjt infocmed of 
"the riaing braiitin in ditiiTcnt parts o( the kingdum." N. 

t^St 34- Poland, Poland. The Piologue opealy ridicule* 
Shiftcabury'i Khcnic to have himself elcctcii King of PoUad. 
Shaftdbury had ptcvioualy been altackrd by Ottyay in his Caiiu 
Mariui. He wu alio ridiculed by Dryden. Hit nicltnanic wai 
<* Count Tapi]d,*'al]udin£, it la uid, to hia having an abacoa capped 
by a lilvcr ^^pe. 

ifiS- Enter Priuli and JafTeir. Proper oaoms arc r^uiuusly 
tpelled in the quATio*. Ql hii"?nnJ" in die Pertonae Dramatia 
and Ihrnajhout Acts IV and V (setr note IV, I, 1). "Jiffelr"!* 
often ipdled "Jjfliei," thlafbtm being used in the N edition, whBe 
the older ediconi prefiif '* Jafieir." " Pierre" a uiually n ipclled, 
while 1^1 haa alao »ucb forms as "Pierre" and " Peirre, " Other 
Ipelliagi occur ai fbllowi : Eliot, Elliot ; ReviOido, RcvelUdo ; Beda- 
mar, Bedamore j Erainvcil (um^ form in Qi), Bnunveil, Branvcil, 
and Brainvitlc. 

167, 31. The Adriatick wedded. This cpremony {fint 
ioititutcd by Pope Alexander 111) took pii« every AicensioR-Doy. 
The Doge of Venice, atrended by his noMrs and the senittr, went 
in a vesael called the Bucencaur lo the Adriatic Sea, which he mar- 
ried by caitini a gold dag into it, uung at the same ante tbcM wordi, 
" We wed thee, O Sea, in token of a true tni liuting dctninbn," 
etc. Thl) drcuroitance b frequently alluded to in the coune of the 
play. — ■ Thiimtan. 

I74i i^9- That filth}' cuckoo. Tlu cudcoo pollute* and 
deitiuyi nettt of other birds. 

179, ]oi, OntheRyalto. Tbertametofa flewpkceaoccur 
and aid in lending a (i>int tinge of local culur tu this play. But lh« 
absence of such etlccti is oneoftbechjiractetistit:aafOlw-ay'i WOtk- 
maniUp, oot only in tbii play, but ibo tn tiie otbcn. 




••Am'V liv^BV^Bi^B*- OMMdlrtkae««caRactcdiB|2]J 

Stt. >4T* Vowm. EnM »d» « *»»•»••" ftr "twh,* 

(Si. Act II. -nB»4w3»a<iRNn*'BdbrttlwH{NM 

» o^ibM ^Ornj « it h bmk^ >m»inr< n tbe oripMl ttatf,\ 
Afdn «■ fa« ffertrf hy Ma. Cancr, and ibe ii Mid to bit 

xM, «;. Tbc EpbcaiaB uutron. A rdcmn to 

l«o^ «^ Ackcs. A «wiafvMi|rlUki, Min ShaJupcTc 
««^ Act III, SC«M L O m*» "Act III. Scene 11/ 

••7. Act IIL M |fa» Ikii acne k s imm in A^oSirul 

hfl^ ni^ k«4 KCH* fc e e^^ Aamnio u\d A^uifina wen 
«Bitoi< ■ de anNf adfaiM pcfaRri hj J. P. Kcmblc (179$, 
till. ituV. ai p pfciM) ataD Ami tbc paftxnuuK* of ihr plw 
■ 0»w"« Kkoot, W wi fc ii Hi. m I7SS» •*»" Robert Lowth 
(ifc I li fcfc^rftii*w,theh— l-iWPt>ftheKhQoJ)wTXitt 
• VidyrnhpK. lG,hi£va.>. hkaUihai LheciunicKOMi 
fc^wd far Aa hn ti— m thr ^irid cammM^ of George 

Eater A»tQ«to. Ia i1m tUmnaa of Amonio, Otwiy 

I & ■ i J Art*! n»yii. dK Eari ofSlnfoslMiry, ibe 
KMflMM of dK amattcnth comu;. ■• He mc 

[. tbn a ftiliMiaftiii, brer contribulcd to the 

ito tkaaTtey, ndinallfaWhig. Hewuitncm- 

•rfthr'OM' I • 'i. I .awi «t mtwi t^ Chulei II 

AAllT* ^^ C^ E^ Of^ &tuftabury. He wu Urd 

i^Mdbr •■ lira, tod w Ub we ewe ibr Hab>Eai Cotpui Act 1. 

■k»MMAMe4 n^niily i»*akr aurfii4Bt9<'id*Tm<^'>' ot'ihej 

He p i m ii id tlw OcboBo aadcr pretext of ihe Popa 

I wwBii J the ExdMBM ra teaiMi ibe Dukcof Vorlc.Bfi 

11, «i a C^dMSc ; md adraatc^ Muniiioath'i(ioDof : 

II ky Locy Wakca] daoB to IcptimarT. In i68t hcwtl 
li mi HOC to (ba Taw oa a daigt at high trcMMi, bat 
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acquitted. He waf, howerer, forced to renre to HoELmd, where he 
died in 1683." N. 

208, 46. Sixty one years. Antonio'i age and mme cor- 
respond to thoae of the Ear) of Shairetbun'. 

213. Scene II, The iwgr-^lirection la Qi a simply " Enter 
Belvidera ' ' ; but N yhcta the iccoe in inotber room In A<iuUini*i 
bouic. 

3I3« 7. Like Tarqain. The tngic ttory of the rape of 
Lucrece often retold by the Elixabethaji dramatifta. Sec Sbalupere'i 
Tit Rape ef Lturttt. 

313, ^- O tbon Roman Lncrece I etc. In Qt thit and 

the line following arc iirrangrd to it to fbrm one line. In G it 
reidi tfaut i 

" O ih.au Rotnin r.ucrcce, tboB eoaldii End (ricodi 
To vindicitr [by wrong '*) 

however, "Thomlon"« ammgement h to be preferred," it addi* 
and thii amngemcnc reads : 

" O Ihou RoTTMin Lucrere t 
'I'bou couliUt find fticndi to viadicate tb)r wron|." 

316,60. Porcial Porcia I This was aliu a favorite tak of 
the Eliiabethuu. See Shakcpere'i JaUm Cittar. 

223, 319. A wife oa the doll foil. All Fdd. except M, 
read, " soil," other nsistalting/ for long t, or mtoking the more 
technical meaning of " foil." The S Reprint made rhis Mine error, 
and it wu repeated in O, chough the httcr gircf the correa reading 
in the Notea ard dcfinn the term "toil." 

saSi *5>- Myself nomonster. Thlirefen to the cuckold, 
a botned beajt. 

228, 314-17. St. Marks, Ducal Palace, Secque, 
Procuralle, all cufcgat local color. " Thii iccnc, particularly 
the charge of Renault, i» cknely imitated ftam Siint-Real." N. 

336, ^S^-T. Thon dyt . . ■ or thou. According to Davict 
{^Oramatii Al'itilaay), when Pierre taid thii, an actor iif unfur- 
tunate figure and meafre ^ce appeared. Tliut thit line pasige wu 
purpoiely nimed into burle*i]iie. 

243. Act IV, Scene 2. This m the point at whfch the 
eompodtor (mc Nou on Ttxt, p. i;6) who fiwihed the pbyand 




3« 



i^oectf 



^B MS the Di4ieati»n uid Dr^msrii Perimae began hii H-ork. Hii mo- 

^H ukr, ^'^im/i fw Pht/i, it corrected in ih« rjccrcding quutot. 

H 349, til. More traitors . . . room there. O pnnn dm 

^M fa) kujict, m if thouicd bjr people outsdc — tb« " NoIm wkbout" 

^B Ktrm in ibe •nfe-drmtioni. N arfdi: " Voica vrtchoui," otrit- 

^M dof " NoiM wnbout," kod pnnttag " Mwce Inutun " in t^uln 

■ *rv- 

^M asa, 1 66. Exeuot *ll the Senators. Ai tb» point is 

^M ihe sains copy of ih< pJiy^ all the contpiraton except Pictn anj 

^H t^ci ire Inl out. 

H 365. 404- That . . . milder. N renurki: " Pcfbapi a Eae 

^m U la« hen." 

H 365t 4>^ The teal of Provideoce. I" 0<t tbougti 

^1 neuly all noDru begin with upiall, the unexpected Often happcEl, 

H Nin thi* cate: Qi [cjdi: "The Sol of proridenw. " 

H 275, tSo. Hey then, ap ^o we. "ThU wu the burdeo 

^M of many tonp of that period, u in the ivllowing: 



' Wa *D drtre Ihe riaoiBn ml of 4oori, 
AbJ p«m wbaie'ci tiiey br, 
Wc *ll fTf 111 urn in-l leiniii» down. 
And keigh inea, ii> p we.* 

C«Hm. af SuEa, tTit. — 



iiSmpt, 1711. — Tboniton. 



384, no. Hark, the diimal belt Tha it cited I7 Mr. 

Been, in hU Sitftttmh Ctniury Rtmanikitm, p. zo, note, st an 
incMent of itnmg romantic ferce. Noel nyi, on the otbet )un<t, 
"an old Fnach oMc fioda fiuilt with the tolling of the bcU in 
Act V, <Thia ^Mcklni citrarapnce, which In Paiti wuuU excite 
onif conternpt and deriiion, nrikci the Engliah wkh awe.' How 
f^tthiona clunge I Think of Victor Ha^^o and iMcrtcia Btr^iAf" 
396. Epilogue. The gpcciil Epilogue written by Otwijr and 
**){>iiken upon hn Royal Hishnett the Dukenf York'a coming to 
tbe Thealte, Friday, April 11, tiitt," ia given In Appcndii C. 

396,10. Rote-alley cudgfcl-ambascade. "Tbiarcfcn 

to the attack upon Dryden in Riise Sircet, Covenl Garden, in De- 
cember, 1679, made by order of Rocheeicr in coBae»iuerKC, it it 
Hippoted, of Dryden bein^ rrpuccd ihc author of the Bitay oa 
&ttirg. The preceding Tcnc probably contains an altimon to the 
fUbUng of Mr. Scroop by Sir Thomai ArmKronj. In the pit of 
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the Dulce'i Theatre, wMch b mentioiied by Langbalne ^Dram. 
Pottt, p. 460)." N. 

397, »4. Picture-mangier at Guild-hall. The Dulce 

of York'i picture had been cut from Che lep downwardi. The 
marpnal oote i* ia Qi-Q}- 

397, 3S. Goodness call him home. The Dnke wu th« 
in enJe, w to (peak, in Scotland. 



appniofjc B 



HISTORICAL SOURCE OF VENICE 
PRESERVED 



CONIPIIIACT OF THE iPAMAROl. AGAINST THE REPUBLIC 
OP VtNlCE, IN i6iS. BOSTOK, iBjS. TRAKSLATEO PIOM 
AB»k aAlNT.K^AL'S CONJURATION DKS l&PAONOtS COH- 
Til LA VINI3B, EN lAlL 

NoTt : The general outline of the unative ii given bjr the 
Edhix in ilic connccdni acnteiKa. 

■(9.V*The coDtmveny bel«reen Paul 5th and the 
Repuhac of Venice having been adjusted by Fiance whh 
the honor and gloiy which were merited by the holy See 
and the Venetians, the Spaniatdk alone felt there- was any 
Cauae for disiaiiiiliiclton. A* they had declared for the 
Pope, and had ulTcrcd to tubjugate the Venetians by their 
amti, they were irritated that the)- had no participation in 
the treaty j but having pcnetialcd the secret of the arrange- 
ment, they knew the)* had no cauK of complaint against 
the holy Father, and that the contempt which had been 
ahown them uriginateJ in the Republic It was the Sen- 
ate who had wished to exclude them entirely from the 
mediation, under the pretext that they could not be arbi- 
ter! after having evinced to much partiality." 

Xhe Spaniards remained quiet during the life of Hctuy 
IV, but after his death they sought the fim pretext for 
action. 

(to.) "A troop of pritratct called the Usroques resided 
in the J\uMrian' pogsesatone on the Adriatic sea, and ad- 
joining territory. These robben, who had coinmlttcd an 
I Only the p4r«|iiplu attd arc ttpriaxti ben. 
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infinite number of outrages on the subject* of the Repub- 
lic, were protected by the Archduke Ferdinand de Grcz, 
sovereign of this country, and afterward F.mpcror. He 
was a very religious prince, but his ministers divided the> 
plunder with the Uicoquei, and u they were derated to 
the court of Spain, they took this opportunity <A bcmg 
revenged on the Veneliiins." 

This difTercncc was settled in Vienna, iSii, and the 
Venetians were tinaJly successful^ much to the disgust of 
the Spanish. 

(11)** The Spanish council were indignant at finding 
the Venetians e%ery where siiccesafiil. The niild and 
peaceable genius of Philip jd, and of the Duke of Lerma, 
hisfarorite, suggested to them no way of extricating them- 
selves from this dilemma ; but, one of their ministers in 
Italy, who was nut so moderate as themselves, came for- 
ward to their assistance." 

"Don Alphonso dc la Gucrm, Marquis of Bcdemar, 
and Ambassador to Venice, was one of the most powerful 
geniuses and dangerous minda(ix.) that Spain had ever 
produced." . . . (13.) "The Spanish Ambaisadon gei»- 
enlly posieAsed full control over the courts to which they 
were sent, and the MarT|uis of Bedemar had been chosen ' 
for that of Venice in 1 607, as the most difficult of all for- 
eign employments, aiid in which no assistance could be 
received from women, monks or (avoriies. The Spanish 
council were so well satisfied with his mamigemeni, that 
however his assistance was needed elsewhere, they could 
not resolve to recall him, even after six years residence in 
Venice. Such a length of time enabled him 10 study Ihei 
principlcsof that government, to discover its most secret \ 
resources, to diilinguish wherein consisted its strength and 
weakness, and to sec all its advantages and faults. As he I 
taw U>M the Archduke would be comp elJed jo_cggclu'<re I 
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A pace niuch could not fail of liring dis^racefbl (i4.]Uo 
the houK of Au^nrwr because the wrong had proceeded' 
frum it, he revived lo undertake lomething which niigU 
prevent the nicceu of any treaty with the Republic" 

*• He coiuidcred Uiat, in the actuaJ situation of^enice, 
then Kas nothing to render it impos&ible for him to be- 
come master of it, npccially wilh ihe knuivledgr he pos- 
MtKd, and the force which he might command. The 
armies of the Republic had exhausted not only its arms, 
but the men capable of bearing them. As the fleet had 
nrtrr been so 5ne, ihc Senate had never believed ii»elf >o 
funnidabic, or (o hare had Wss cause for fear. However, 
this invincible Deet could not remove from the coast of 
IttiHa, which vns the seat of war. Tlw army was no 
nearer, and there was nothing which could oppOK a. de- 
scent of the Spanish navy. Tn rendtrr this invasion inorc 
sure, the Marquis of Bcdcmar intended to seize the prin> 
dp»l ports, such as the place of St. Mark, and the ArsenaJj 
and ai it would be difficult to efTeci this whilst the city 
remained in perfect tiwiquillity, he proposed putting An 
to it in the most susceptible places, and where it would, 
with the most diAirtilty, be extinguished." 

While not o[>cnIy exposing his pisns to the Spanish 
court, he succeeded in winning their approval to his 
schemes, and at the nmc time he began to atuch many 
of tlie leaders nf the Republic, men who were ambitious, 
disaffected with the present leaders, or partisans of the 
court of Rome, to his own personal designs. " He per- 
suaded them under the pretence of kindness, that their 
consciences ought no longer to permit them to wish for 
the prosperity of Venice.^' 

The Marquis of Bedemar used the dispute. between 
Milan ami Venice, as well as the greater disturbance oc- 
casioned by the rivalry between the Spani&h and German 
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branches of the house of Austria^ to further hla end. He 
lecrctly attempted to dtstroy the vencratioTi with which 
Europe so many years had regarded the great Republic, 
the most ancient of existing slates where Liberty hvni so 
long been enjoyed. He secretly wrote against the Vcnc- 
tians^ dcclaimiTig against their outrages in a libellous work, 
entitled, Sjuitiinio delta Uberta veneta, which excited a 
great sensation. But gciod fortune seemed to favor the 
Venetians on all wdcs, especially after tlie cessation of 
hostilities In the north of I^uropc when the French and 
Gernuin adventurers, under the ieadcrship of the Counts 
of Nassau and Lievestein, brought eight thousand Dutch 
and Walioons to the service of the Republic. This in- 
cident maddened the Spanish and they began (o complain i 
to the Pope of the dangers to luly should there be any 
inlercDuree with these heretical miliiary champions from 
tlie north, (a;-) "But the Marquis of Bedemar would 
have been greatly embarraEsed had the Pope obliged the 
Venetians to disband these heretics. As these niercen- 
aries thought only of profit in serving a foreign prince, 
he hoped to gain the assistance of their chiefs in consider- 
ation of a certain sam, and ihc e^ipectaiion of the plunder 
of Venice. To negotiate this affair, he cast his eyes upon^; 
an old Frtnoh gentleman named Nicholas de Renault, a' 
man of talents and Imowledgc who for reasons not known 
had sought refuge in Venice. I'he Marquis of Bedemar 
had frequently seen him at the house of the French Am- 
ba-t^ador, where he lived. In some conversation which 
(ai.) chance occasioned, Renault discovered that the ca- 
pacity of this minister had not been overrated, and the 
Marquis, well pleased to possess a friend of this duracter 
at the French Ambassador's, soon became extremely in- 
timate with him." 

<* Although this man was exceedingly poor, he oti- 
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■Mb4 nrtm aafv doB ocbo, bat he \ortd glory bcToad 
wuim,waiWmcmiUmm 6cafatuHd by Innocent menu, 
Aa* Moc MK Ito criMittiLfer ton to undenak.c.*' 

'•'n* Uv^M of lU id nMr, irbo IhuI Jecply studied 
Uk. amd mtm had mmA t§ \ wan to wfaoai be could cn- 
<inrff c«Mr (he ■ ■■m w fl of Uk entcrpnic, rrvealtd 
to Mm hs ptaM» tt *e mmat time i^ins, he h«il placed 
fashMifraaiAcfattwamcm be had caocdpnl 
I w d tmk i ag . Kcnutk fell more com- 

^k di Ac poiMi fhtt cmU hnre bccft offovd him { hb 

•^■■mW aft dU SM p t ww hM cncerifig into thii cn- 

! ■<■■«■■ (*?•)» fcr at « the coone of nature hJi lift 

mmm b* •hmt. ht UliaiuJ he coald aot bcner emplDy the 

fcw Md fCHi thM jct Rflnned fbr htm, ihin by risking 

A^ is ^ W»wnt ivhMli ■%h' tender his name un- 

«waL Tha Mavqm flf Bedcaur (are him the billi of 

: aad knc» of oedk aeoanary to negotiate with 

ttf the HolbfMlm ; he charged him cot 

JV to ca^hua tlie aatwi* of the aitcrpri«c, but merely to 

i^fa kan iBdenOBid that the difficulties had IncreasHl 

M Mch < defnc bcrwccn the Republic aad the house of 

Aaasn, thai the Spsaich Ambatador, then ai^Vctu'cc, 

tmmtoiM^ MaHthiaf night oceur which would expose 

is yen^ IB th> Cvy of the pei^le of that dty, to guard 

haBaalTfraM aaab peat, he Widied to feel asured of the 

yM*KiiiM Wa aM mh c r ef fiutfaful and resolute tHcndi. 

, . . Sv tho awiBi he hoped to seduce the chosen band 

wt the Vcaetan vmf, aad ihH the rest wotild remain so 

fcAte a <roald be eaqr fee Ooa Pedro to defeat them on 

the nadf if ibcy were ordctad to Venicv to oppose the 

coaapinioia." 

Is like manner the Marqoii plotted to teture the co- 
opention <£ the navy of Sfamjthich was under the com- 
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mand of the Viceroy of Naples, t}i« Duke of OssunoN 
This Viceroy of Naples was really the pmlcctor of some 
of live motit famous pirates in ihc Mediterranean, and he 
shared in their plunder. Otie of those captains who 
hsd come under his commatid and protection was Cap- 
tain Jacques Pierre, a Norman of good fiimily. {30.) 
*< Amongst those who sought the friendship of the Cap- 
tun was a Vincent Robert nf Marseilles, who, luivlng 
landed in Sicily, where the Duke of Ossuno was then 
Viceroy, was so kindly received as to induce him to enter 
into the service of ihat prince. The Duke having Icarni;d 
that Robert was inuniatc with Pierre, familiarly com- 
plained to him that his friend sliuuld have chosen the 
estates of the Duke of Savoy for a residence in preference 
to his own. He accompa^nied this complaint with ex- 
traordinary testimoniaiti of the e&teem which he enter- 
tained for the courage and experience of tlie Captain in 
all maretime atfairs, and concluded hy assLirances nf spar- 
inj{ nothing which depended upon him to attract tu his 
court a man af such singular merit. Robert undertook 
this negotiation with joy, and it was supported by such 
advances on the part of the Viceroy, thai Pierre felt under 
the obligation of re{>airing to Sicily with his wife and 
children." 

Captain Pierre returned to his acts of piracy on the 
seas, captured rich Turkish booty, ravaged the isles and 
shores of the Levant and sunk a large s(|uadron of Turk- 
ish gaJleys. 

(31.) "It was at this time that the Marquis of Bedeinar 
communicated hit design to the Duke of Ossuno, con- 
fident he would have but Utile trouble in engaging his co- 
operation. This duke, who (32.) affected an empire over 
the sea, wished for nothing more ardently than to ruia , 
thou who could alone dispute his power and whom it*' 
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wu not ao euf to combat as ihe Turics. He dtscloaed 
the project to Piem in making }inown to him uH the dif- 
ficullics ihey nould cticountcr. The Captsin did not 
believe (hem iniurraountable, and after many ilays of 
iccrel conference he privately left Naples in a mannct' 
which evinced extreme {as. The Viceroy immediately 
ditpaichrd [lenont in erery direction, excepting the one 
he had taken, with orders to seize him dead or alii-e, his 
wife and children were imprisoned and apparently (rejiled 
in a moat cruel manner. All his property was confiscated 
and the anger of the Duke was so violent that all Naple ' 
*rm astonished at tl, allhinigh his character was so 
known. Ai the Captain did not appear more calm, iht 
diagnement was eatily beliercd. and it was su[ 
''Ihu Pierre had acted contrary- to the interesu of Spain, ' 
the Duke in his particular dcugos, and had rctiimed 
Us lir« asylum." 

Pierre in his tupposed flight took refuge with the Dul 
aT Savoy, who was at war with the Spanish. 

(jj.) **The Duke of Saroy, touched with pity af" 
this lad recital, ■ received him with open arms. He told 
the corsair that his interests being intimately connected 
with those of the Republic, he would acknowledge the 
service he had retiJered llieir common cause, if the Vene- 
tians did not show themselves grateful. He added that it 
was important the Senate should be instructed by his 
own mouth of the designs of the Duke of Osauno. Aiter 
having exhorted liini lo supfiort his disgrace like a man 
of courage, fomiahing hira with everything' necessary^] 
and making him a magnificent present, he directed him' 
to take the road to Venice, with letters of credit and 
reconimcndat ton. ' ' 
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"The Venettoni were not less coni)assianate than the 
Duke of Savoy. The ftigbt, the tears, the poverty, th< 
de»)iaiT, the rifjiutaltun o( the (34-) Caplain, the liopc 
that he would attract to Ihcir service as many brave 
persons as he had to the Duke of Ossuno, and above all, 
the projects which he related of this Duke, and which he 
had invented with plausihility, spoke so powerfully in hi« 
favor, (hat lliey immediately gave him command of a 
vessel." 

The plot laid by the Duke of Ossuno and carried out 
by Captain Pierre was most successful. The Venetians 
were deceived on all »ide&. When Picne won for (hem 
viclory on the sea, tliey placed more power and confid- 
ence in him. Both the Duke of Ossuno and the Marquis 
of Bcdemar were now eager to bring their plot to a head. 
They sought to ihmw armed forces into the fortified towns 
surrounding Venice and to secure a harlmr in the neigh- 
borhood as a place of retreat for the Spanish Hcet. 
*~ (+0-) " ll was of extreme im[M>rtan<.-c for the honor of 
the Spanish crown that its Ambassador could not be con- 
victed of having taken a part in the enterprise in case of 
its fiiilure. With this view he resolved to remain con- 
cealed to all the conspirators excepting Renault and 
Pierre j even these two were unacquainted. They never 
visited the Ambassador excepting when sent for, and h; 
was careful to appoint different times that they might not 
meet. If a discovery should take place, it wovild be more 
advantageous for him thnl they should have no coniiec- 
lion, [n this fear, he wished still to continue to direct 
ihem without their becoming known to each other, but 
aiter mature deliberation he judged it impossible, and 
detpainng of success if he did not ei^tabliRh a perfect 
union between them, he resolved to take this step, how- 
ever unpleasant it might be to hin). 
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was soon elucidsled. They had met ai the house of a 
celebrated Greek, a woman of extraordinary nurrit for a 
couilesan, of which there needed no oiher [iroof than ihis 
adventure, in which she had religiously concealed, as she 
had been requested, the secret of their names. This 
fidelity is more to be admired as she was not ignorant of 
the great es.tcem in which they held each other. 

"The Ambassador, fully recovered from his stirprise, 
was dciightcd to find an union already efTectcd, for which 
he had so much wished. 'J'hey acknawled^ed, in the 
course of conversation, that ihey had each the design of 
engaging the other in the enterprise. As they were Atll 
of their project, in their conversation a( the Greek's they 
had sometimes fallen upon subjects of this nature, in 
speaking of the atTairs of the times, and the state of the 
war, without any intention of revealing their secret ; they 
however candidly confesseil, in the presence of the Am- 
bassador, that in the heat of argument they h.id some- 
times proceeded a iittle too far, and liad discovered more 
of their sentiments than was wise." 

Renault gave the Ambassador a report of the state of 
affairs among the Venetians and also of the negotiations 
he had entered upon with the foreign commanders. 

(44,) ■• Kciiatilt s.itd, he had negotiated with three 
French gentlemen, whose names were Durand, sci^eant- 
major to the regiment of Lievestein, De Urainrilte, and 
l>e Bribe, also a Savoyard called De Temon, who had 
been at the scalade of Geneva, a Hollander named Theo- 
dore, Robert Rcvcllido, an Italian engineer, two other 
Italians who had been employed in the Arsenal, named 
Louis de Vilk Mcxzana, captain of light horse, and 
William Rcirosi, lieutenant nf captain Honorat in Parma. 
He had considered it necessary to confide his plan entirely 
to these nine persons, but from the manner in which he 
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{47.) "It «ai MNv tVBC to know precisety when the 
Duke of OavMO could sead to Veuce the men expected 
Uoa. Bvt Qm] hcdUoMpoacsamindsufTicknily 
Sat oac to i«miiae hBndiT upon his ward id m> im- 
amd diScull an a^r, it «*•■ thought best to »eTul 
eoc csfwble of jod^ing do the spot if he was in a 
■JtaMJon to fulfil hii word. Pierre could nm absent hiin- 
■df fiom Venice without its beinj; mtuu-ked. Renault 
wai ■■dapcBiabli' acocanry there, and they cast their eyes 
Ibr thii j o uw ey npon Dc Bribe, one of the French gen- 
llencD with whom Renault had negotiated in Friuli. 
BmH tU) genllcfiMa whibt preparing to depart having 
wc w ed a commnnan from the Republic to raise soldiers, 
it mat tboi^hl best for him to remain, and a Franc 
Conptai* aamed Laurctu Nolol, a friend of the Cap- 
ttoi'K imcceded in ha place the first day of the year 
■ 61I." 

After all these mancn had been arranged the Ambai- 
•ador sent a full repon of hit project to ilte court. of Spain, 
re(|ucsiing an immediate answer from them whether he 
•hould execute the plans made for the cuospiiOii'y. The 
reply came at oacc, but the court urged delay until the 




•tate of the Republic could be fully reported to tbeni. 
The Ambassador prepared such a report, which was a 
masterpiece of its kind. 

(51.) "After this account the council of Spain allowed 
the Marquis of Bedeniar the liberty of acting without 
ordcn. AH operations were, however, crested tiy Nolot 
not returning, and the Ambassador could not console 
hiniself for the fault he had cominiitcd in exposing an 
aflkir of this kind to the caprice of the Duke of' OtsuDO, 
whose disposition he had long known. The delay was 
extremely dangerous in ihc present stafe of things. After 
the Spaniards had taken Verceil, Gradiska found itself 
pressed by the Venetians, and the council of Spain could 
find no other means of saving it than by renewing propo* ,' 
liiions of peace.'* '"' 

Peace was concluded and a treaty between Spain and 
the Venetians was signed by the Marquis of Bcdcmar. 
By means of this the Marquis gaine<) mure time for the 
jierfection of Ms conspiracy. The Spanish disclaimed all 
responsibility for the conduct of the Duke of Ossuno and 
his piracies on the seas. 

(s+O "It could be easily judged by these event* that 
k was important to hasten the execution of the plot, 
since it was so difficult to maintain affairs in a right posi- 
tion, fur any length of time, to insure success. Still Nolot 
did not return from (ss-) the Duke of Ossuno, and the 
Ambassador, in despair, commanded him to discover the 
reason at whatever price, and at last it was made known 
to lum. 

"Some time after Pierre was received into the service 
of the Republic, the Viceroy, who wished to be instructed 
by different means of the state of Venice, sent after him 
an Italian named Alexander Spinosa, as a spy Into the 
iifairt there. This man, who was not known, soon ob- 
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nimi rmfiofmtm Uke ail adTcatuztn who uked fbr k. 
He btfitvMt thit ibc Duke fru planning khdc impottani 
^ ttB y iM fc bal he did oot mspect that Uie comir wu tlie 
caftdaclor of the plot} he doubted, however, whether he 
WW tmtij Dpoo Kl bad termi with the Duke as was 
believed bjr like world. When Spinosa came to Venice be 
utmd tht Viccfoy to asaauinaic the Captain, who refuK<l 
dlii ftofotal ttiukr pretence of the danger he must run in 
ot CMB i af it. Spisoaa, who was not wanting in intelli- 
gvncv| tBoughl Ibcte mist be some stronger reason fur 
t^ refusal, u the mere ncrificc of a cun would nn-cr 
km made hiiB boitate ia hi« revenge. The I>uke, how- 
ever, charged htm to obacrve the acttona of the cnniair, 
cither u> prevent Spinoaa from su«pec(ing ihe truth, or 
brcau>e he could never place entire coofidencc in my 
oDCi and be also (56.} wiihcd to sec if what Spinoia wrote 
of the Captain accorded with what Pierre wrote of him- 
Mtf. 

** To acquit hinuetf bener of hii commission, Spinoa 
kifit oooapany with some Frenchmen who frequented the 
houM of Piene at Venice. The«e pcnons, who were 
■iwigll the conspiratora, rendered on exact account to 
the CkptaiD of the cnquiriei made by SptnoM concerning 
Us conduct, and they also discovered that this spy cn- 
dcBvoured to intrigue on his side to entice people into the 
•errice of the Duke of Otiuno. 

"Pierre was rrrr indignant that the Viceroy should not 
place cutire inin in him, but it did not gurpriie him ; he 
only conaidcred that if Spinou continued to cabal with- 
oal their acting logcthet, that it would enfeeble titeir 
party by dividing il, and it did not appear proper that be 
should open his mind to a tnaa who had been ordered to 
kCi at a spy upon him. 

" Tbc MirqtBs of Bederaar and Retanlt were of the 
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same opinion, and that th<re was no time to lose in reme- 
dying ihts inconvenience. Afier having maturely investi- 
gated the means of doing il they found there v»as no 
security for thcni but in getting Spinosa out of the v/Ay. 
He was a man who would sell his life Nearly if they under- 
took to assa&sinate hlir. The employment (57.) which he 
followed obliged him to be always upon his guard, and 
the Captain was at list obliged to accuse him, before the 
council of Ten, as a spy of the Duke of O&suno, after 
having u5«lessiy tried everj- other ineans to aL'com|]|!sli 
his destruction. The French with whom he was con- 
nected gave in their evidence so judiciouily and circum- 
stantially that he was taken and strangled the sanie day. 
All thai he could advance against the corsair made no 
mipressivn on t}ie minds of liis judges because it was 
against his accuser, and he had no proob to otfcr of the 
truth of his assertions. 

"This affair augmented the confidence of the Vene- 
tians in the Captain ; but It extremely attiicted the Mar- 
quis of Bcdennar, as it served as a caution to the Venetians 
to watch ihe conduct of the foreigners Jr their service. 

" The Duke uf Ossuno, who had just teamed the death 
of Sptnosa when Nolol arrived at Naples, did not hesitate 
to guess the author. The displeasure which he felt made 
him think it wrong of the Marquis of Bedcmar that he had 
not c«m»ulted with him about it, and the various stisjiicions 
to which this event gave birth in his mind, made him 
hesitate on what he should resolve." 

Because of the anger of the Viceroy there was great 
delay on his part in starting his ships and forces fmm 
Naples. At the same lime the foreign tn>ops were on the 
point of mutiny and it Mremed as if the Venetians would 
remove them fi-om the vicinity of the city- These two 
incidents cau»ed a delay in the execution of the plot. To 
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(dkre Renault and Picnc a greater number of cnnspin- 
lon was addrd in the band, among them Antoine Jaflicr, 
I PntYcn^l, and a Frenchman Darned L' Anglade. These 
men look u^ their residence in the city so as to be at the 
centre ofacttnn. 

(6i.) ••L'AngUde and these Iwo ofliccre lodged in 
the Ancoal. Renault had taken with liim to the hnusc 
of tlic French Ambassador, three of hit fricods, Bribe, 
Bninvillc, and Laurent Rrulard. The three pctardccn 
lived with the Mnrquis of Bedemar, . . . Pierre re- 
mained in the house he generally oixrujiicd, but alone, 
that he might not be luapccted in case of his being 
watched -, the others he had lodged at the bouse of the 
couniaan where he had first met Renault." 

At this time occurred the dealh of the doge Donato, 
and in hia place was appointed AntQuio l'riuli> This oc- 
caaion, a time when many stiangen flocked to the city, 
was seized upon by the Marquis for the assembling of 
the officers of the bribed troops in Venice in order that 
they might obtain thorough knowledge of the dttfcrcnt 
stations they were to occupy on the night of the exe- 
cution of the plot. The order of arrangements was as 
follows : the Walloons were to land at the Place of St. 
Mark ^ Pierre was to seize the ducal palace j Bribe to 
occupy La Sarque i Brainville to take the Procuraiie | 
others to seize the Arsenal, the galleys of the Council of 
Ten and other posts. Upon a given signal Renault was 
to blow up the Arieiul, Pierre to force the prison of St. 
Mark and to arm the prisoners, to murder the prindpal 
Senators, and to fire the city at four distant points. 
Meanwhile the Sjianiards under the Duke of Ossuno were 
to land at the Place of St. Mark, to scatter themselves 
through the chief quarters of the city, and to occupy St. 
George, tlie quarter of the Jews. The foreigner? were 
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to be a.Ilowcd to pillage all parts of ihc city. The ships 
were started from Naples with six thousand troops^ uiuter 
the command of an Englishman named Haillot. On the 
second day out they were attacked by Barbary corsaiit, 
but a furious tempest separated them in the heat of com- 
bat. This ca.used delay. After consultation it seemed 
best to the Marijuis of Be^lemar thai ihe execution of the 
plot should be deferred until the festival of the AscenaJun. 
I / He found it almost impossible to hold the (roopi and at 
[ the same time to prevent the conclusion of a treaty of 
I peace between Sjiam and the RepiiWic. Meanwhile tn- 
tcmal troubles among the plotters threatened to expose the 
conspiracy. Jaffier and an Italian captain had quarrdlcd, 
and the captain being mnrtally wounded had made acoD- 
fession lo the Venetian cnmmander. And in another case 
a sergeant-major, wtuise hnuse had been robbed, had lost 
letters which exposed the plot. Fortunately for the Span- 
iards they were not involved in these exposures. 

The time for action had now arrived. The Duke of 
Osmno with his fleet was within six miles of Venice. 
llaillot with his brigantinea laden with troops was to ar- 
rive at nightfall, and Renault and Pierre were prepared 
to lead Ihe land forces. The night before the assault 
Ketiault addressed the band of conspirators. He fiilly de- 
scribed the situation of alfain and the preparation, giving 
an exact outline nf the procedure and sketching the suc- 
cess that would result from the undertaking. 

(86.) " This discourse was listened to by the assembly 
with that complacency with which men generally receive 
;entimenis contbmiable to their own. Nevcithclcss Re- 
nault, who had observed their countenances, reniarkeil 
that JafBer, one of the best friends of the Captain, sud- 
denly changed from extreme attention to an anxiety which 
be end^vOTcd tn run to concealj and that there rcmaiocd 
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^n hit eyes an exprescion of Bsioniihincni and odneu 
■whirh prmrnl him ovetcorae by hom>r. He &poke of il 
to Picm, who s( fxrU ridtrulcil it i but after having ob- 
wertcd jaffict for tome tunc vru of the same Ofiinton. 
Renault . . . thought it hii duty to declare to Pierre 
that he did not believe lh»t he was to he trusted. 
I " Piem, who knew jafiicr to be one of the brmvcst men 
lin the woridt accused him of judging too prccipttaidjr, 
Ibui Renault having dcicnntned to justi^ his sutpiriun, 
explained to clearly his (^7-) rcasoiu and their cunse- 
«lucDces, that although Pierre cotiM out feel them lO 
•entibiy, he at least agreed that Jaffier wu a man to be 
watched. He, however, repretented to Renault that even 
if Jaffier was shaken in his purpoae, which he could 
hardly beUcvr, there was no< sufficient lime before the 
next ci'ening for him to rcsolrc to bctruy them, and that 
in the situatioa of their afi'ain they couM not possibly 
take any new nicflsures, and il was a risk they would be 
obliged to run. Renault replied that there wai one sure 
«niy of not being exposed to it, and that was to assassinate 
jaffwr thai erening. Pierre remained some time mute at 
,thii proposal, but he at last answered that he could not 
/ moire to murder hii beat friend upon a mere suspi- 
don." . . . 

\feanwhile word was brought that all the Venetian 
commanders should embark un the fleet, according to the 
order of the Senate. And Pierre, being in the employ of 
the Venetians, was forced to follow this order. 

(91.) "Before embarking Pierre had spoken to JaiScr 
alone 4 be prayed him to keep his place near 10 Renault 
tlie night of the execution. He e«ag-(9i.)gcnitcd the 
confidence that was placed in his courage and prudence, 
and that nnlcsi he had been assured of it he would never 
liBve had the resolution to Icavc^ but he believed he Idt 
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another self to his sssocintcs in Jaffier. During this coq- 
»ers»tion Pierre observed him with attention, but he wu 
so much overcome with these proofs of the esteem in 
which he wsw held that he answered wiih such mRrks of 
zeal and gratitude as would have satis^cd the most suspi- 
cious man. It was the last e6'ort of his dying resolution, 
it (ttsappenred witii the face of his fricnii, and no longer 
having before his eyes the only man whci could restrain 
him, he abandoned himself entirely to his doubts. 

"The description which Kenault had given, at the end 
of his Epcech, of the night of the conijilclion of the con- 
spiracy, had struck him so forcibly that he could not 
rooderstc his emotions of pity. His imagination dwelt 
upon this picture. It represented in the most lively colors 
all the crueUy and Injnstice that would be inevitable on 
such an occauon. From that moment he heard on all 
sides tlie cries of children, trodden under feet, the groans 
of old men murdered, snii the shrieks of women dishon- 
ored. He saw [mlaces falling, temples on fin, and holy 
places covered with blood. Venice, »d, unhappy Venice, 
was (93.) no longer present to his eyes, as triumphant 
over the Ottoman and the proud Spaniard, but in aiihes 
I or in chains swimming in (he eni^angiiineil tide of its in- 
I habitants rather than in the waters that surrounded it. 
' "This sad image pursued him night and day. It dis- 
turbed, excited and overcame lum. In vain he endeav- 
ored to fly from it. More obstinate than the fabled furies, 
it occupied him at his repast, it troubled his re[>ose. It 
entered even into his dreams. But to betray bis friends! 
and such Irtcnds, so intrepid, so Imelligent, and each re- 
markable for some great talent. It would be the work of 
ages to again unite ao large a number of extjaordinary 
men. At the moment when they would forever render 
themselves memorable to posterity, should he snatch from 
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ihcrn the fruit nzdy to be gathered of the most wtmderful 
rcsulution iKai had ever entered into the miod of man. 
And huw mould they peri»b .' By iDrments more dread- 
ful than any tnvcDlcd by tyrants m put ages. Who docs 
not knin? that there are prisons in Venice mote capable 
of overcoming the firmness of the bravest man, than the 
mott frightful deaths of other countric* f These last re- 
flextions, which attacked JaJficr to his weakest part, con- 
finneJ him in hiB first intentions. The pity which he felt 
t^/ for Ills companions balanced (94) that which the desoLi- 
/ lion of Venice excited, and he continued m thli unccr- 
I tainty until the day of Ascension to which the peHbrm- 
^ anre of the plot had been deferred. 

"In the morrinjf Ihey received news from Pierre." 
AJI was in readiness for the night's work. The troops of 
the lazaretto, the Spanish forcca on the fleet of HaiUot 
and the thuui^nd Hollanders were already in Venice wait- 
ing for their ordciv to begin the work of destruction. (95.) 
" Jaffier had the curiosity to witness the ceremony of the 
n Doge espousing the sea, at he beliered it was the last 
J time it would ever lake place. His compasidon was re- 
doubled at the sight of the public rejoicings; the tran- 
quillity of the unhappy Venetians rrude him feel more 
sensibly theit approachmg desolation, and he retiu-ned more 
irresolute tlian ever. But heaven at hst would not aban- 
don dtc work of twelve ages, and of so much wisdom, to 
the fury of a courtesan and a troop of desperate men. 

<*'liie good geniits of the Republic suggested an ex- 
pedient to jaffier, by which he believed he could at tmce 
save Venice and his associates. He nought Bartheleiui 
Comino, secretary of the council of Ten, and told him he 
had some pressing news to communicate which ncarCy 
concerned the safety of the state, but beforehand he wished 
the Doge ind the council to promise him one firor (9^.) 
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and that they must engage, by the most sacred oaths, 
that the Miute should ratify their promisej that this favor 
consisted of the lives and safety of tweniy-lwo persons 
whom he would name, whatever crime they might hare 
committed. But they need not suppose they could force 
his secret from liiiti by tortures without granting his re- 
quest, as there were none so horrible that roulil draw one 
single word from his mouth. The Ten were assembled 
in a moment, and they sent immediately to the Doge to 
receive from him the promise that Jatfier demanded. He 
did nut h'csitale more tkin theiiiKclvmi in giving it, and 
Jaffier, perfectly contented, discovered the conspinicy. 

"It appeared to them so horrible and so wonderful that 
they could not believe it. But as it was easy for them 
to discover the truth, they Bciiit Comino to the steeple of 
llie Procuratie fof thni purpose. He hroiighl baclc word 
that he had found all the guards intoxicuied or aslec]). 
He was then dispatched to the Arsenal. It was some time 
before he could find the officers, who were bribed, but at 
last, a servant intimidated by his menaces, showed a small 
door which he broke open, alter hs^ving knocked at it 
several times without effect. The officers who were con- 
spirators were discovered with three jiclardcers putting 
the fimshing stroke tu some lire works destined for the 
plot. He demanded of them why they worked on a fes< 
tival day, and why they had not opened the door when 
he knocked. They answered, with great ingenuity, that 
the prtardccrs were to join the fleet the next day, and the 
commander had written them to bring a large quantity 
of lire-works ready for use ; that they had not found as 
many made as liad been ordered, and ihey had requested 
the ofHccrs to assist them in their work, and as il might 
be of consequence they had dispensed with keeping the 
K festival, That they might do it without scandal they had 
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Bhvl ibcmiclvea up u he had found tkam, m Am matt n- 
liird parinf (he Anciul. Alihoagh Coouno lad Mllii{ 
to ny to tbu vuHcr, he aiuKd them all to be armted. 

*■ The Ten, more and mon alann«xl, srM to the ^amx 
of the Greek, but found no one. T^ mem wbo M 
dru^Tji^ the wine of the guards had ip>pcarcd to be 
ulcep when they raw Comino enter, but be lad baidli 
Irfi ttiem before they nw to the houu of (be rooHi 
where they so well tucceedrd in giving the abrm, 
without loiing a momeot, Nolot, Roben, Rcrdlido^ 
Kdioii, VUla-Mc2zana, Dutand, Temoo and Robert 
Brulard, who were there by chance, threw themselves iaie 
a boat which they had kept at the (9S) RiaJto to so^ 
for troop* at the Lazaretto, and hap|uly escaped 
Venice. 

•* The KMTow which waa felt by the council of Ten for 
their escape, made Ihem resolve to vts.il the huu&e» of the 
French >nd Spaniih Ambasudon without delay. They 
politely rcquotcd admittance on affain tliat nearly cun- 
cemcd the laFrty of the Republic. The French Ambasm- 
dor immrdiaiely accorded it, and Renault was taken with 
Laurent Brulard and Brtbe. The Spanith Ambassador 
refuted, with anger, to rccch'c them. IJc alleged the priv- 
ileges of his situation, and protested with fury against the 
violence they were committing in forcing an entrance. 
There was found sufficient arms to equip fire hundred 
men, tixty petards, and an enormous quantity of powder, 
fireworks, ind other things of the kind. An exact inven- 
tory was taken, and ihry were assisted by the Marquis 
of Bedemar, who at the same time ridiculed them. 

"At the time they were taking this inventory 10 ibe 
council of I'cn, a nobleman at the house of Valieia arrived 
wiih Bnunville ind Theodore, two of the principal con- 
spiraton. They had heard that aJI was ditcorcrcd, and 
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despairing of saving tlieniiseiv«, as all Ihc ports were 
closed since the escape from the Greek's, ihcy adopted 
the plan of appearing to discover the conspiracy, (99.) 
and for this purpose tlicy luid sought this nobleman whom 
tliey had known in Flanders, for him 10 conduct ihcm to 
the council of Ten, where iKey vrcre arrcated. All the 
taverns, hotels, chambers that wete let, atid every pliice 
where straiigcre could conceal themselves were searched; 
and they arrested all the Dutch, French, Spanish, Wallon, 
Neapolitan and Milanese officers they could tind, and who 
amounted to nearly four hundred." . . . 

" But al last day-light appeared, the Senate assembled, 
and the Marquis of Bcdcmar demanded (100.) an audi- 
ence. They granted it from ciirioisity alone. Th« noise 
of the conspiracy had spread through the city and pro- 
duced a frightful disturbance. The people wlio indis- 
tinctly knew tliat the Spaniards tvctc the authors of It, 
assembled around the palace of the Ambassador, to forcft 
an entrance, and they were ready to put lire to it when 
those who were to conduct him to the audience arrived. 
Their commission was made known, and the people 
flattering themselves the Senate would indict on him an 
exemplury punishment, allowed him tu depart, accom- 
panying him and loading him with all ihc abuse and im- 
precations imaginable." 

The Ambassador complained of their acts of violence, 
threatened them for ihcir nbu»e of his potvitinn, declared 
himself innocent of any schemes against the Republic, 
and denounced the Duke of Ossuno for whose actions he 
claimed he was not responsible. The Marquis was full 
of excuses for all charges laid against him. He was 
allowed to dep;in, and ithimalcly by secret passagrs he 
embnrk ed from the city and m;ide good his cscaf»c. Orders 
were issued to drown L'Angladc and Captain Pierre. 
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Both of (heni together with fony officers were finillj' 
nabbtd utd thrown into the tea. Keaauh, Bribe, Laurent 
Brulard KOil the two oificcrs of the Ankcnal were firal 
tortiind to death and tlirown into the sea. Brainvillc, 
Theodore and three hundred officers were strangled or 
drowned tecrrtly. 

(105.) •' However, Jafficr, in despsii at the badguccen 
of hit ctnnpasiton, mmpUuncd lotidly that the Vo£i and 
the council of Ten did not keep the word they had given 
him in favnr of hia companion*. It had not been viubted 
until aAcr mature deliberation. Many even wished it to 
be religiously observed." . . . 

•' They endeavored by every means, to appease Jaffier. 
They officred him money and employnieni. He refitsed 
all, and was obstinate in uieleasly demxnding tlic liret of 
bia ataodatet, and at last, left Venice inconsolable for 
their death. The senate, hearing of }l, sent 1dm an order 
to quit the itates of the republic within three days, under 
the penalty of his life, and 4000 sequins which they 
forced him to take." 

He fied to Bresse and placed himirlf at the head of the 
Spaniards who were lighling there. He was finally taken 
and conducted back to Venice where he wis drowned the 
day after hu arriral. 

It only remains to say that quiet was again restored in 
Venice. Sjiain seal another Atubiisador (o lake the place 
of the Marquis. 

The Marquis became minister to Ffamden and waa 
presented a Cardinal's hat by the Court of Rome. 
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PROLOGUE 

To His Royal Highness 

Upon hi« fim ippeanuice at the DUKE'S THEATRE 

since hia Return from Scotland. 



iPrittm by Mr. DryJn. 



^kem fy Mr. Smith. 
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In those cold regions which no summcrv chcv. 
When brooding dsrkness coyers half the yeu, 
To hollow caves the shivering natives goj 
Bears range abroad, and hum in iracke of snowi 
But when tlie tedious twiltgiil wears away, 
And stars grow paler at th' approach of day, 
The longing crowds to fnwen mountains run, 
Happy who first can see the glimmering sun! 
The surly salvage off-spring disappear} 
And curse the bright aucccssour of the year. 
Yet, though rough bear* In coven seek defence, I 
White fojccs stay, with seeming innocence 1 > 

That crafty kind with day-light can dispense. J 
Still we arc ihrorg'd so full with reynard's race. 
That loyal subjects scarce can Find a place: 
Thus modest truth is cost bcliind the crowd 1 
Truth speaks too lowj hypocrisie too loud. 
Let 'em be first, to flatter in success; 
Duty can suy; but Guilt has need to press. 
Once, when true Zeal the sons of God did call, 
To make their solemn show at Heaven's While-hall, 

I Tbli Prol»ne knd tbl* ipUgpic were publlabcA b^ tbaMMtrei !■ 
lASi iBd iMt. Sec BlUftrmfltf. 
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The fiiwTung DevO ippeu'd among itie test, 
Antl insflc u good m courlic-r ks tht best 
The fricndi of Jobs who rail'd at him before, 
CuBC cap in huid when he had three times more. ■ 
Ycc blc irpenunce may, pcrtups, be tnie; 
Kingt cut forprc if rebels on but^tue: 
A tytim'< pnw'r In ngom u exprcsti 
Tlw btbcT ye&rtu in the \ruc prince'i breast. 
We grant tn or^'gromn Whig no gnce can mcDcl} 
But must ate bBbcs, that know not they olTendT 
The crowd, to rectlrst motioa still cncUn'd, 
At* clouib, that rack according to the wind. 
Dmr'n by their ctucft, they storms of luul-stones pour: 
Then mourn, and loften to a lilcnt showre. 
O welcome to this much otfending lind 
The Prince ttut brings fotgiTcncu in his handl 
Thus aitgeli un glad mcssiges appear: 
Their lint salute commands us rurt to feir: 
Thu* Hcav'r, that cou'd constrain us to obey, 
(With rrv'rcncc if we might presume to say 
Secmi to relax the rights <}( lov'rtign sway 
Fermiu to nun the choice of good and ill; 
\ And makes us happy by our own frrc-wilL 
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THE EPILOGUE 

Written by Mr. Otway to hii Play caJl'd Fenict Pre~ 
ifrv'J, •r, A Pitt Discavtr'iii ^ken upon his Royal 
Highness the Duke of York's coming to the Theaue, 
Friday, April 11, i6Sa. 

When too much plenty, losuiy, and case. 
Had surfeited this ude to a diBcascf 

1 jBMt*, Il«k« or Y«tk, «u ntMTcned m CslfcoBclMi la tATt. The 
PmasuM panj kagu w pl« m ckrlalc Jaain frwa KccaiiMi 10 ika 
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/ Wlien noisome blaincs' did its best parts orcsprraJ, 

' And on the rest ihcir dire infection shed; 
Our Groil PhyBician, who The nature knew'^ 
Of the distemper, and from whence it grew, r 
Fix't for three kingdoms quiet (sir) on you : f 
I He cast bis searching eyes o'rc ail the frame, 
I And finding whence b^ore one nicknetis came, 
' Hum once before our mischiefs fostcr'd were, 
Knew well your vertuc, and apply'd you tlicre; 
Where so your goodness, so your justice sway'd, 
Vou but appear'd, and the wild plague was stay' d. 
When front the filthy dunghil-factiun bred, \ 
New fonn'd Rebellion durst rear up its head, l 15 

, Answer me alli who struck the monster dead f ) 
v. See, see, the injur'd Prjhce, and bless his name. 
Think on the martyr from whose loynes he camci 
Think on the blood was shed for you before, 
And curse the paricides that thirst fur more. xo 

His foes are yours, then of their wJlcs beware; 
Lay, lay him in your hearts, and guard him thertj 
Where let his wrongs your leal for him improve; 
He wean a sword will justilie your love. 
With blood still ready for your good t' expend, aj 

And has a heart that ne're forgot his friend. 
His duteous loyalty before you lay, 
. And learn of him, unmurm'ring to obey. 
/ Think what he has bom, your quiet to restore; 
\ Repent your madness and rebel! no more. jo 

l&tD-ne. It «u lapoit hli nvara lu Cn(Lkiicl. In ibKi. tb*l Ike tnesitie* la 
tht Dnko br^D lo ueelc hU fiTar. Orydnii hlmitirwu on* ofctio** friondt 
■T Jab " who (aught In canrlliiiF thr Diiki? hv dan; rin| adAcomet. 
,' I Thi( rfTcri rn ihr plan of ^hiftuburv ind athEn id cxrLudc JimM, 

/Dait of Vorlc, from the mccewiori to hU lildlhcf Cblllc*. Upon the ftll. 

I are of Sbiftcaburr'* pinjcci lu iilonc* Uit cUinu of (be banard Duk« at 

I Monmnmh, Chirin rrcalled )ini<« lo the Caurt. Tbe nin«n «f ■ Cub- 

Ifilk plot >u on« of tlK"diiienip<r«" ot tbt lime. 
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Be the majesticic babe then smiling born. 
And all good liigni of fate his birth xdorn, 
So live and grow, a constant pledg to stand 
Of CfSAiL'a Love to an obedient Land. 
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LOVE LETTERS OF OTWAV* 

Letteh 1 

My Tyrant! 

I endure too much tormeRt to be lilent, and have en- 
dur'd it too long not to make the severest complaint. I 
love you, I dote on you ; desire makes me mad when I 
am near you, and despair ^vhcn I am from you. Sure, of 
all miseries, love is to me thr most intolerable: it haunts 
me in my sleep, perplexes me when waking j every melan- 
choUy thought makes my fears more powerful, and every 
delightful one makes my wishes more unnily. In all 
other uneaftie chances of a man's life, there is an imme- 
diate lecuursc to some kind of succour or another : in 
wants we apply ourselves to our friends, in sickne» to 
pbysiduu i but love, the sum, the total of ail misforttmes, 

I Tbetc lcn<n, £m publlihcd In t^mlUitr Ltitin i U'rliitn h ikt 
Jtlghl HmmrnWi Jthm Ian Ea'l •/ lt»A>j|rf , 4>iW irvfl tlhrr Pfritm 
•/ Ntntkr aid QualUj , wilk Lititri urriitin if th* mtii Infmltui Mr. 
TAtiMt OlwtTt'^ ""■ '• Pliill/i- PuUith'dfrtftihU' Oriflnjl Ctftti. 
With H\tr MtdtTK Lar/ri, if Tkt. Chtii, Eif ; Mr. Dtnnii, MH.i Un 
Briun. 8*0, 1*97, »efc repriiileii In the i7i7ediriDii at (iiwty't Worki, 
wiih the mlf " Iji»e Lcntn." Thougb tb*)" hi,v» no wptfKripii'On, Ihcy 
we (cntraljy tnypoti to Jux b«a writtCD ic Mn. Bitty. Tt>e puoctus' 
li«a,(k< exccMiTc aiccf llallci, 11111 Ibe cipltiJtEmtloa kiT« net bnii icprs' 
teecd.bul ttir *p*lllAitau brrn mailc l<;(aiilum irilh the iftjf aiition »ai 
»ame miirctJioi* orlalcr tiiltioni hire bttn cotr«Cte<l ftotn 1[. In tb« 
lA^ CiUiivn Uitic aiB aa parif ripJii. 
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■■« be cndur'd whh tilencc j do fnctid so dear to trust 
«dth luch a iccrci, nor mnnly in ut sn (toweriul to re- 
aovc iu uiguuh. Since tbc (vtt dsy I >aw you, 1 have 
hardly enjoy'd one hour of perfect <\mex. I lov'd you 
early i and no louner had I beheld tliai soft bewitching 
face t4 yovn, but I fell in my heart the very foundatioo 
of all my peace give »¥ay: but when you became another's, 
I mast coofes that I did then rebel, had fnnliKh pride 
eziou|^ to promise my self I would in lime recover my 
Itbcnjr ; in ^pighl of my enslav' d nature, I swore, against my 
idf, I would not love you i I affected a resentment, stifled 
my spirit, and woold not let it bend so much as once to 
upbraid you, each day it wa& my diance to see or to be 
near you : with stubborn sufferance I resolv'd to bear, 
and brave your power: nay, did it often too, successfully. 
Generally with wjne or conversation I diverted or ap- 
pcaa'd the dxmon thai posscss'd me i but when at night, 
returning to my unhappy self, to gire my heart an account 
why I had done it so unnattual a %-iolencc, it was then 
I always paid a treble interest for the stiort momenU 
of ease which I had borrow'd j then every treacherous 
thought rose up, and took your part, nor left me till they 
bad thrown me on my bed, and opeo'd those sluces of 
tears that were to mn till monung. This has l>een for 
some years my best condition : nay, time itself, tltat de- 
cays all thingn else, has but encrcas'd and added to my 
longings. I tell it you, and charge you to believe it, as 
you are generous (which sure you must b«, for every thing, 
except your neglect of me, pcrewades me that you arc so), 
cren at this time, iho' other amis have held you, and so 
long trespass'd on those dear joys that only were my due ; 
1 love you with that tenderness of spirit, that purity of 
(ruth, and that sincerity of heart, that I could sacri^ce 
the nearest &icndt or interests I have on earth, barely 
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but to plnise you: if I had xll the world, ii should be 
yours; for with it I could be but miserable, if you were 
not mine. 

I appeal to yourself for justice, if through the whole 
actioni of my life I have done any one Thing Oiat might 
not lei you see how absolute your authority was over me. 
Your command.t have been always sacred lo me ; your 
smiles have always transported nte, and yotir fruwrn aw'd 
me. In short, you will c|\iickly become lo me the greatest 
blessing, or the greatest curse, that ever man was doom'd 
to. 1 cannot so much as look on yon without confusionj 
wishes and fears rise up in war witliin me, and work a 
curs'd distraction through my soul, that must, [ am sure, 
in lime^ have wretched consequences: you only can, with 
that healing cordial, love, asdwage and calm my torments. 
Pity the man then ihat would be proud to dye for yon, 
and cannot live without yovi^ and allow him thus far to 
boast too, that (take out fortune from the balkincc) you 
never were belov'd or courted by a creature that had a 
nobler or juster pretence to your heart than the unfor- 
tunate and (even at this time) weeping 

OTWAY. 

Letter n 

In value of your quiet, tho* it would be the utter rulne 
of my own, I hare endeavoured this day lo perswade my 
self never more to trouble you with a. patiuon that baa 
tormented me suffictemly already ) and is so much the 
more a tonneni to me, In that I perceive it is become one 
to you, who are much dearer to me than my self. I have 
laid all the reasons my distracted condition would In me 
have recourse to before me ; I have consulted my pride, 
whether, after a rii'ars possi-uion, 1 ought toniinrall my 
peace for a woman tliat another has been more blest in, 
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tktt' B« wan ever loved as I did } — bui Inve, vlctorioui 
Isvc I o'cnhrofvt mil that, ad tcUi mc it is his nature ncrcr 
to nmoBha t he ttill loalu fbnmd from the present 
how* n p gai ag ttill no* dawns, new riung Iiap|>iitrs3 ; 
Mfcr ItMks back, ncrcr i^wds what is pan and Idt 
bafaiod htm, btu bmies and forgets H quite in the hot 
&etc« (wnoit of joy befeee him. I have consuhed too tny 
Wy seU^ and 6ad bow carvlew oalure was in fraining mtn 
MBioacd mc hastily with ill the most Tiolent inclinations 
■Dd dcHRt, but omitted the ooianicou that should make 
llkM* qiualitica become roc I have consulted too mj lot of 
fcvtOBe, md fiad haw foolishly I wish poasesiian of what 
b lo pretiotu all the world '■ too cheap for it ; yet still 1 
lore. Rill 1 dote on, and cheat my self, very conteat, be- 
KMmt the folly pleases tac. It is pleasure to think how fair 
yOB are, iho*, at the auiie time, worse then damnation lo 
thiak bow cruel. Why should you (elt me you have shut 
jo« heart up for ever f It is an argument unworthy of 
ynuc idf, touttdt like rescrre, and not so much sincerity as 
■are I may dain even &o«n a tittle of your friendship. 

Caa your age, your &ce, your eyes, and your spirit bid 
dcfianc* to ttttt sweet power * No, you know better to 
what end Hearen made you } know better how to Rianage 
yottth and pleasure, then to let them die and pall u|Hm 
your hands. 'Tis me, 'tis only mc you have barr'd 
your hean against. My suffering my diligence, my 
sighs, complaints, and tear«, arc of no power with your 
hiuiglity nature ; yet sure you might at least vouchsafe to 
pity them, not shift mc off with gross, (hick, home-spun 
frieodship, the common coin that passes betwixt worldly 
intcresu — must that be my lot? Take it, ill natut'd, 
take it i give it to him who would waste his fortune tor 
you { give it the man would ftll your lap with gold, 
conrt you with offers of vast rich poMcssions ; give it the 
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feol lh:it has nothing but his money to plead for him i 
love wU] have a much nearer relation, or none. I ask for 
gluhuui happiness; you bid me welcome to your fricod- 
ship ; it is like seating me at your side-table, when I hare 
the best pretence to your right hand at the feast. I love, 
I doat, I am mad, nnd know no measure ; nothing but 
cxtrcams can give me case, the kindest lore, or most pro- 
voking scorn. 

Yet m-en your scorn would not perform the cure t tt 
might indeed take off the edge of hope, but damn'd de> 
spair will gnaw my htrart for ever. If then I am no! odious 
to your eyes, if you have charity enough to value the 
well-being of a man that holds you dearer then you can 
the child your bovrcls are most fond of, by that swcet 
pledge of your fintt softest love, I diami and here conjure 
you to pity the distracting panga of mine j pity my un- 
quiet days and restless nights ; pity the Ireniy that hat 
half possest my brain already, and makca me write to 
you thus nvingly: the wretch in Bedlam is more at peace 
then I am ; and if I must never possess the heaven 1 wish 
for, my next desire is (and tlie sooner the better) a clean 
swept cell, a merciful keeper, and your compassion when 
you find me there. 

Think and be generous. * 



Letter III 

Since you are going to quit the world * I think my «elf 
obliged, as a member of that woHd, to use the best cf my 
endeavours to divert you from so ill natur'd an inclination: 
therefore, by rcasun your visits will take up so much of 
this day, I have debarr'd my self the op[>ortunily of watt- 
ing on you this nftcmoon, that I may take a time you are 

I tn vrithiAl In luUo of doable ■)>«. * To leart the Msec 
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nuve miunn of, ind when yaa shall have more Idnire 
to hear, if it be panible for any srgumenu of mine to 
take pUce in s heart I am aSnid too much harden'i) 
aeainit me. I must confess it may look a little extnor- 
duaary for one under my circumUances to endeavour the 
cotifirming your good opinion of the mirld, when it had 
been much better for mc, one of us had never seeDit} 
for nature disposed me from my creation to lore, and my 
til fortune ha* condcmn'd me to doat on one who cer- 
tainly could never have been deaf so long to so faithful a 
psasioa had nature disposed her from her creation to hate 
any thing but me. i b^ you to forgive this trifling, for I 
have BO many thoughts of this nature that't ii impossible 
for me to take pen and ink in my hand and keep 'cm 
quiet, especially when I hare the least pretence to let you 
know yon are the cause of the severest disquiets that ever 
louch'd the heart of 

OTWAY., 

LriTEit IV 

Could I tee you without passion, or be alwent from you 
without pain, I need nut beg your jiardon for this renew- 
ing my vows, thai I love you more then health, or any 
happiness here or hereafter. Everything you do is anew 
charm to mc) and, though I tiave languish'd for seven 
long tedious years of desire, jealously and despairing, yet 
e\-ery minute I sec you I still discover something new and 
more bewitching. Consider how I love you^ what would 
rot [I] renounce or enterprise for you '. I must have you 
mine, or I am misetable, and nothing but knowing which 
shall be the happy hour can make the rest of my life that 
are [~is~] to come tolenble. Give me a word or two of 
comfort, or resolve ne\-er to look with common goodness 
on me more, for 1 cannot bear a kind look, and after it 
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a cniel denial. This minute my hcut akts foe jrou } and, 
if I cannot have a right in yours, t wish !t would ake 
till I could complain to you no longer. 
Remember poor *■ 

OTWAY. 

Letter V 

You cannot hiit b« unsible ihit I am blind, or you 
would not so Dfcnly discover what a. Hdjciilous tool you 
malce of mc. 1 should be glad to discover whose satis- 
faction t was sacrific'ct to tlus morrungj for I am sure 
your own III nature could not be guilty of inventing such 
an injury tu me, ineerly to try how much I could bear, 
were it not for the sake of some ass that has the fortune 
to please you. In short, I have made it the bus'nesi of 
my life to do you service and please you, if possible by 
any way to convince you of the unhappy love I have foe 
seven yean toil'd underj and your whole bus'nesji is to 
pick ill natur'd conjectures out of my harniless freedom 
of conversation, to vex and gall me witli, as often as you 
arc pleased to divert » your self at the expence of my 
quiet. Oh, thou tormentct! Could I think it were jeal- 
ousie, how should I homble my self to be justify'd! But I 
cannot bear the thought of being made a property either 
of another man's good fortune or the vanity of a woman 
that designs nothing bttt to plague me. 

There may be means found, sometime or other, to 
let you know your mistaking.^ 

Lexter VI 
Ton were pleased to tend me word you would meet 



■ A»ln la luilc* af doable lise. % Word printed citrs larp. 

I TUi Mtitcnre ii tn laiie Itmlln, lbs Uit vord erlaeatij being sadci- 
•csnj a«r« iku one* U> ub USi 
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in* m the Mall ihis erenlng, and give me further tatii- 
frction in the nuttter you were to uiikind to charge mc 
whht X wu there, but fbund you not) anil llicrefbre beg 
of you, M you ever would wish your self to be eased of 
the highest tornicnt it were possible for your nature to be 
wnuble of, to let mc see yuu tome time to morroir, and 
send me word, by thii bearer, where, and at wliat hour, 
you will be so just as either to acqtiil or condemn me; 
that I may, hereafter, for your sake, either bless all your 
bewitctnng sex, or, as often as I heoccfonh think of you, 
curse womankind lor ever. 
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